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THE HIGH HISTORY OF 
THE HOLY GRAAL 

BRANCH XVI 

TITLE I 

THIS High History saith that Messire Evil 
Gawain and Lancelot were repaired to $&n%9 
the court of King Arthur from the quest they 
had achieved. The King made great joy there- 
of and the Queen. King Arthur sate one day at 
meat by the side of the Queen, and they had been 
served of the first meats. Thereupon come two 
knights all armed, and each bore a dead knight 
before him, and the knights were still armed as 
they had been when their bodies were alive. 
'Sir/ say the knights, 'This shame and this 
mischief is yours. In like manner will you lose 
all your knights betimes and God love you not 
well enough to give counsel herein forthwith of 
His mercy.' 1 Lords,' saith the King, < How 
came these knights to be in so evil case I * 
* Sir,' say they, ' It is of good right you ought 
to know. The Knight of the Fiery Dragon is 
entered into the head of your land, and is 
destroying knights and castles and whatsoever 
he may lay hands on, in such sort that none 
durst contend against him, for he is taller by a 
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The foot than any knight ever you had, and of gria 
Knight of cheer, and so is his sword three times bigg 
than the sword of ever another knight, and fa 
spear is well as heavy as a man may carr 
Two knights might lightly cover them of fa 
shield, and it hath on the outer side the head 
a dragon that casteth forth fire and flame whei 
soever he will, so eager and biting that none mi 
long endure his encounter. 

II 

« None other, how strong soever he be, mj 
stand against him, and, even as you see, hath 1 
burnt and evil-cntreated all other knights that hai 
withstood him.' * From what land hath con 
such manner of man ? ' « Sir,' say the knight 
"He is come from the Giant's castle, and 1 
warreth upon you for the love of Logrin tl 
Giant, whose head Messire Kay brought y< 
into your court, nor never, saith he, will 1 
have joy until such time as he shall have avenge 
him on your body or upon the knight that y< 
love best/ « Our Lord God/ saith the Kin 
« will defend us from so evil a man.' He 
risen from the table, all scared, and makei 
carry the two dead knights to be buried, ar 
the others turn back again when they hai 
told their message. The King calleth Messi: 
Gawain and Lancelot and asketh them what 1 
shall do of this knight that is entered into fa 
land ? < By my head, I know not what to sa 
save you give counsel herein.' 'Sir,* ear 
Lancelot, 'We will go against him, so plea 
you« T and Messire Gawain between us.' « I 
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my head,* saith the King, 1 1 would not let you the Fiery 
go for a kingdom, for such man as is this is no Dragon 
knight but a devil and a fiend that hath issued 
from the borders of Hell. I say not but that 
it were great worship and prize to slay and con- 
quer him, but he that should go against him 
should set his own life in right sore jeopardy 
and run great hazard of being in as bad plight 
as these two knights I have seen.' The King 
was in such dismay that he knew not neither 
what to say nor to do, and so was all the 
court likewise in such sort as no knight neither 
one nor another was minded to go to battle 
with him, and so remained the court in great 
dismay. 
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INCIPIT 

Perceval TLX ERE beginneth one of the master branche 
fareth 11 0 f the Graal in the name of the Fathei 
forth and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. 

TITLE I 

Perceval had been with his mother as Iod 
as it pleased him. He hath departed with he 
good will and the good will of his sister, an 
telleth them he will return into the land i 
speedily as he may. He entereth into it. 
great Lonely Forest, and rideth so far on h 
journeys that he cometh one day at the rigl 
hour of noon into a passing fair launde, an 
seeth a forest. He looketh amidst the laund 
and seeth a red cross. He looketh to the hea 
of the launde and seeth a right comely knigl 
sitting in the shadow of the forest, and he w; 
clad in white garments and held a vessel of gol 
in his hand. At the other end of the laund 
he seeth a damsel likewise sitting, young an 
gentle and of passing great beauty, and sr. 
was clad in a white samite dropped of gol< 
Josephus telleth us by the divine scripture th; 
out of the forest issued a beast, white as drive 
snow, and it was bigger than a fox and le 
than a hare. The beast came into the launc 
all scared, for she had twelve hounds in h( 
8 
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belly, that quested within like as it were hounds The 

b a wood, and she fled adown the launde for Questing 

fear of the hounds, the questing whereof she Bcas * 

had within her. Perceval rested on the shaft 

of his spear to look at the marvel of this beast, 

whereof he had right great pity, so gentle was 

she of semblance, and of so passing beauty, and 

by her eyes it might seem that they were two 

emeralds. She runneth to the knight, all 

affrighted, and when she hath been there awhile 

and the hounds rend her again, she runneth to 

the damsel, but neither there may she stay long 

time, for the hounds that are within her cease 

not of their questing, whereof is she sore adread. 

II 

She durst not venture herself in the forest. 
She seeth Perceval and so cometh toward him 
for protection. She maketh as though she 
would lie down on his horse's neck, and he 
holdeth forth his hands to receive her there so 
as that she might not hurt herself, and evermore 
the hounds quested. Howbeit the knight 
crieth out to him, * Sir Knight, let the beast go 
and hold her not, for this belongeth neither to 
you nor to other, but let her dree her weird.' 
The beast seeth that no protection hath she. 
She goeth to the cross, and forthwith might the 
hounds no longer be in her, but issued forth all 
as it were live hounds, but nought had they of 
her gentleness nor her beauty. She humbled 
herself much among them and crouched on the 
ground and made semblant as though she would 
have cried them mercy, and gat herself as nigh 
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Perceval 
maketfa 



v 



him < Are you so coward as you say ? 9 aaith | 
Perceval. 'Yea/ saith he, 'And much more.' i 
« By my head/ saith he, * I will make you ( 
hardy. Come now along with me, for sore 
pity is it that cowardice should harbour in so 
comely a knight. I am fain that your name be i 
changed speedily, for such name beseemeth no < 
knight.* « Ha, Sir, for God's sake, mercy! \ 
Now know I well that you desire to slay me ! * 
No will have I to change neither my courage i 
nor my name ! * * By my head,' saith Perceval, i 
* Then will you die therefor, betimes ! ' He i 
maketh him go before him, will he or nil! he ; i 
and the knight goeth accordingly with right 1 
sore grudging. They had scarce ridden away, 1 
when he heard in the forest off the way, two 
damsels that bewailed them right sore, and 



Perceval cometh towards them, he and the 
knight he driveth before him perforce, and 
seeth a tall knight all armed that leadeth the 
damsels all dishevelled, and smiteth them from 
time to time with a great rod, so that the blood 
ran down their faces. * Ha, Sir Knight,' saith 
Perceval, 'What ask you of these two damsels 
that you entreat so churlishly?' 'Sir,' saith 
he, ' They have disherited me of mine own hold 
in this forest that Messire Gawain gave them.' 
« Sir,' say they to Perceval, « This knight is a 




send them succour 



VI 
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bber, and none other but he now wonneth in this be his a 
rest, for the other robber-knights were slain champion 
• Messire Gawain and Lancelot and another 
tight that came with them, and, for the sore 
Bering and poverty that Messire Gawain and 
ancelot saw in us aforetime, and in the house 

my brother in whose castle they lay, were 
ey fain to give us this hold and the treasure 
ey conquered from the robber-knights, and 
r this doth he now lead us away to slay 
d destroy us, and as much would he do for 
u and all other knights, so only he had the 
wer.' ' Sir Knight,' saith Perceval, * Let be 
?se damsels, for well I know that they say 
te, for that I was there when the hold was 
r en them.' 'Then you helped to slay my 
ldred,' saith the knight, 'And therefore you 

I defy ! ' ' Ha,' saith the Knight Coward 
Perceval, ' Take no heed of that he saith, and 
,x not wroth, but go your way ! ' ' Certes,' 
th Perceval, 'This will I not do: Rather 
U I help to challenge the honour of the 
nsels.' 

VII 

' Ha, Sir,* saith the Knight Coward, ' Never 
ill it be challenged of me ! ' Perceval 
iweth him back. ' Sir,' saith he, ' See here 
r champion that I set in my place.' The 
>ber-knight moveth toward him, and smiteth 
a so sore on the shield that he breaketh his 
ar, but he might not unseat the Coward 
light, that sate still upright as aforehand in 
saddle-bows. He looketh at the other 
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The knight that hath drawn his sword. 
Knight Knight Coward looketh on the one side 
toward ^ ot h er) ^ would fain have fled and he d 
But Perceval crieth to him : ' Knight, do 
endeavour to save my honour and your 
life and the honour of these two damsc 
And the robber-knight dealeth him a j 
buffet of his sword so as that h went nig 
stun him altogether. Howbeit the Co^ 
Knight moveth not. Perceval looketh at 
in wonderment and thmketh him that he 
set too craven a knight in his place, and no 
last knoweth well that he spake truth, 
robber-knight smiteth him all over his 1 
and giveth him so many buffets that the kc 
seeth his own blood. * By my head/ saith 

* You have wounded me, but you shall pay th 
for, for I supposed not that you were minde 
slay me!' He draweth his sword, that 
sharp and strong, and smiteth his horse right 
hard of his spurs, and catcheth the knight i 
his sword right in the midst of his breast 1 
a sweep so strong that he beareth him to 
ground beside his horse. He alighteth < 
him, unlaceth his ventail and smiteth down 
coif, then striketh off his head and presentef 
to Perceval. * Sir,' saith he, 1 Here give I 
of my first joust.' < By my head,' said Perce 

* Right dearly love I this present ! Now t 
heed that you never again fall back into 
cowardice wherein you have been. For i 
too sore shame to a knight ! * * Sir/ saith 

* I will not, but never should I have belie 
that one could become hardy so speedily 
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herwise long ago would I have become so, becometb 

id so should I have had worship and honour **! c . 

tereof, for many a knight hath held me in hJJJS* 

Hitenipt herein, that else wise would hare 

tmoured me.' Perceval answereth that right 

id reason it is that worshipful men should be 

tore honoured than the other. 'I commend 

iese two damsels to your protection, and lead 

lem to their hold in safety, and be at their 

Leasnre and their will, and so say everywhere 

lat you have for name the Knight Hardy, for 

tore of courtesy hath this name than the other.' 

Sir,' saith he, * You say true, -and you have I 

1 thank for the name/ The damsels give 

reat thanks to Perceval, and take leave of 

bn, and so go their way with right good will 

rward the knight that goeth with them on 

ccount of the knight he had slain, so that 

hereof called they him the Knight Hardy. 



VIII 

Perceval departeth from the place where 
tie knight lieth dead, and rideth until that he 
raweth nigh to Cardoil where King Arthur 
ras, and findeth the country round in sore 
error and dismay. Much he marvelleth 
rherefor it may be, and demandeth of some 
If the meaner sort wherefore they are in so 
ore affright. * Doth the King, then, live no 
onger ? ' * Sir,' say the most part, * Yea, he 
1 there within in this castle, but never was he 
o destroyed nor so scared as he is at this 
tresent. For a knight warreth upon him 
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Perceval against whom no knight in the world i 
at the endure.' Perceval rideth on until he coir 
cou before the master hall, and is alighted on 
mounting-stage. Lancelot and Messire Ga^ 
come to meet him and make much joy of h 
as do the King and Queen and all they of 
court ; and they made disarm him and do u| 
him a right rich robe. They that had ne 
seen him before looked upon him right fai 
for the worship and valour of his knightho 
The court also was rejoiced because of him, 
sore troubled had it been. So as the K 
sate one day at meat, there came four knig 



into the hall, and each one of them bore bef 
him a dead knight. And their feet and ar 
had been stricken off, but their bodies wi 
still all armed, and the habergeons thereon w< 
all black as though they had been blasted 
lightning. They laid the knights in the mi 
of the hall. 'Sir,' say they to the Kii 
' Once more is made manifest this shame that 
done you that is not yet amended. The Knight 
the Dragon destroyeth you your land and slay< 
your men and cometh as nigh us as he may, a 
saith that in your court shall never be fou 
knight so hardy as that he durst abide him 



these tidings, and Messire Gawain and Lance] 
likewise. Right sorrowful are they of hes 
for that the King would not allow them to j 
thither. The four knights turn back again ai 
leave the dead knights in the hall, but the Kii 
raketh them be buried with the others. 



assault him.' 
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re Damsel 
A great murmuring ariseth amongst the g^jj 6 
lights in the hall, and the most part say 
ainly that they never heard tell of none that 
:w knights in such cruel sort, nor so many as 
d he ; and that neither Messire Gawain nor 
ancelot ought to be blamed for that they went 
it thither, for no knight in the world might 
mquer such a man and our Lord God did not, 
r he casteth forth fire and flame from his 
ield -whensoever him listeth. And while this 
urmur was going on between the knights all 
und about the hall, behold you therewithal 
e Damsel that made bear the knight in the 
irse-bier and cometh before the King. * Sir,* 
ith she, 'I pray and beseech you that you 

> me right in your court. See, here is Messire 
awain that was at the assembly in the Red 
aunde where were many knights, and among 
em was the son of the Widow Lady, that I 
e sitting beside you. He and Messire Gawain 
sre they that won the most prize of the 
sembly. This knight had white arms, and 
ey of the assembly said that he had better 
>ne than Messire Gawain, for that he had been 
st in the assembly. It had been granted me, 
fore the assembly began, that he that should 

> best thereat, should avenge the knight. Sir, 
hare sought for him until I have now found 
m at your court. Wherefore I pray and 
seech you that you bid him do so much 
srein as that he be not blamed, for Messire 
awain well knoweth that I have spoken true. 
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ElinmntBut the knight departed so soon from 
of Esca- assembly, that I knew not what had becom 
™ on him, and Messire Gawain was right heavy 
that he had departed, for he was in quei 
him, but knew him not/ 

X 

'Damsel,' saith Messire Gawain, 'Trut 
is that he it was that did best at the assembl 
the Red Launde, and moreover, please C 
veil will he fulfil his covenant towards y 
* Messire Gawain,' saith Perceval, * Meseen 
you did best above all other.' « By my fa 
saith Messire Gawain, 'You speak of i 
courtesy, but howsoever I or other may 1 
done, you had the prize therein by the hi 
ment of the knights. Of so much may I 
call upon the damsel to bear witness.' * i 
saith she, 'Gramercy! He ought not to c 
me that I require of him. For the knight 
I have so long followed about and borne c 
bier was son of his uncle Elinant of Escaval 

XI 

'Damsel,' saith Perceval, 'Take heed 
you speak truth. I know well that Elinat 
Escavalon was my uncle on my father's t 
but of his son know I nought.' ' Sir,' t 
she, 'Of his deeds well deserved he tc 
known, for by his great valour and hardin 
came he by his death, and he had to n 
Alein of Escavalon. The Damsel of 
Circlet of Gold loved him of passing great 
with all her might. The comeliest knight 
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8 ever seen of his age was he, and had he The 

ed longer would have been one of the best Knight 

ights known, and of the great love she had 

him made she his body be embalmed when the Ora % on 

light of the Dragon had slain him, he that is 

cruel and maketh desolate all the lands and 

the islands. The Damsel of the Circlet of 

>ld hath he defied in such sort that already 

h he slain great part of her knights, and she 

held fast in her castle, so that she durst not 

le forth, insomuch that all the knights that 

there say, and the Lady of the castle also, 
t he that shall avenge this knight shall have 

Circlet of Gold, that never before was she 
ling to part withal, and the fairest guerdon 
1 that be that any knight may have. 



XII 

'Sir,' saith she, 'Well behoveth you, there* 
e, to do your best endeavour to avenge your 
ile'a son, and to win the Circlet of Gold, 
, and you slay the knight, you will have saved 

land of King Arthur that he threateneth to 
ke desolate, and all the lands that march 
h his own, for no King hateth he so much 
King Arthur on account of the head of the 
tot whereof he made such joy at his court.' 
Manuel,' saith Perceval, 'Where is the Knight 
the Dragon?' 'Sir,' saith she, 'He is in 

isles of the Elephants that wont to be the 
fest land and the richest in the world. Now 
h he made it all desolate, they say, in such 
t that none durst inhabit there, and the 
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The island wherein he abideth is over against 
castle of the Damsel of the Golden Circlet, 

kntehta ^ at evei 7 ^ a y 8 ^ e him carry knights 

bodily from the forest that he slayeth i 
smiteth limb from limb, whereof hath she ri 
sore grief at heart.' 

XIII 

Perceval heareth this that the damsel tell 
him, and marvelleth much thereat, and tak 
thought within himself, sith that the advent 
is thus thrown upon him, that great blame 1 
he have thereof and he achieve it not. 
taketh leave of the King and Queen, and 
goeth his way and departeth from the Coi 
Messire Gawain departeth and Lancelot v 
him, and say they will bear him company 
the piece of ground, and they may go thitl 
Perceval holdeth their fellowship right d< 
The King and Queen have great pity 
Perceval, and say all that never until now 
knight went into jeopardy so sore, and that 8 
loss to the world will it be if there he she 
die. They send to all the hermits and worst 
ful men in the forest of Cardoil and bid th 
pray for Perceval that God defend him fi 
this enemy with whom he goeth forth to 
battle. Lancelot and Messire Gawain go * 
him by the strange forests and by the islai 
and found the forests all void and desolate 1 
wasted in place after place. The Dan 
followeth them together with the dead knij 
And so far have they wandered that they cc 
into the plain country before the forest. 
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they looked before them and saw a castle that The 
was seated in the plain without the forest, and C»»tle 
they saw that it was set in a right fair meadow- J^J^ 
land and was surrounded of great running waters 
and girdled of high walls, and had within great 
halls with windows. They draw nigh the 
castle and see that it turneth all about faster 
than the wind may run, and it had at the top 
the archers of crossbows of copper that draw 
their shafts so strong that no armour in the 
world might avail against the stroke thereof. 
Together with them were men of copper that 
turned and sounded their horns so passing loud 
that the ground all seemed to quake. And 
under the gateway were lions and bears chained, 
that roared with so passing great might and fury 
that all the ground and the valley resounded 
thereof. The knights draw rem and look at 
this marvel. * Lords/ saith the damsel, ' Now ^ 
may you see the Castle of Great Endeavour. 
Messire Gawain and Lancelot, draw you back, T)< \* • 
and come not nigher the archers, for otherwise T, 
ye be but dead men. And you, Sir/ saith she 
to Perceval, 'And you would enter into this 
castle, lend me your spear and shield, and so 
svill I bear them before for warranty, and yon 
:ome after me and make such countenance as 
rood knight should, and so shall you pass 



veil draw back, for now is not the hour for 
hem to pass. None may pass thither save 
>nly he that goeth to vanquish the knight and 
vin the Golden Circlet and the Graal, and do 
iway the Jalse Jaw'Wtth-its -herns of copper.' 



hrough into the castle. 
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The 

Turning XIY 
Castle Perceval is right sorrowful when he heareth 
the damsel say that Messire Gawain and 
Lancelot may not pass in thither with him 
albeit they are the best knights in the world. 
He taketh leave of them full sorrowfully, and 
they also depart sore grudgingly 5 but they pray 
him right sweetly, so Lord God allow him 
escape alive from the place whither he goeth, 
that he will meet them again at some time and 
place, and at ease, in such sort as that they may 
see him without discognisance. They wait 
awhile to watch the Good Knight, that hath 
yielded his shield and spear to the damsel. 
She hath set his shield on the bier in front, 
then pointeth out to them of the castle all 
openly the shield that belonged to the Good 
Soldier ; after that, she maketh sign that "It 
l>elongeth to the knight that is there waiting 
behind her. Perceval was without shield in 
the saddle-bows, and holdeth his sword drawn 
and planteth him stiffly in the stirrups after such 
sort as maketh them creak again and his horse'* 
chine swerve awry. After that, he looketh at 
Lancelot and Messire Gawain. ' Lords,' saitt 
he, * To the Saviour of the World commend 1 
you.* And they answer, i May He that endured 
pain of His body on the Holy True Crosi 
protect him in his body and his soul and hi 
life.' With that he smiteth with his spurs an< 
goeth his way to the castle as fast as his horsi 
may carry him, — toward the Turning Castle 
He smiteth with his sword at the gate s< 
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passing strongly that he cut a good three fingers Perceval 
into a shaft of marble. The lions and the cntereth 
beast that were chained to guard the gate slink jJ^J 8 " 
away into their dens and the castle stoppeth at 
once. The archers cease to shoot. There 
were three bridges before the castle that up- 
lifted themselves so soon as he was beyond. 

XV 

Lancelot and Messire Gawain departed * 
thence when they had beholden the marvel, 
but they were fain to go toward the castle when 
they saw it stop turning. But a knight cried 
out to them from the battlements, * Lords, and 
you come forward, the archers will shoot and 
the castle will turn, and the bridges be lowered 
again, wherefore you would be deceived herein.' 
They draw back, and hear made within the 
greatest joy that ever was heard, and they hear 
bow the most part therewithin say that now is 
lie come of whom they shall be saved in twofold 
(vise, — saved as of lire, and saved as of soul, so 
Sod grant him to vanquish the knight that 
jeareth the s pirit of the devil. Lancelot and 
Vfessire Gawain turn them back thoughtful 
tnd all heavy for that they may not pass into 
he castle, for none other passage might they 
ee than this. So they ride on, until that they 
Iraw nigh the Waste City where Lancelot slew 
he knight. * Ha^saltEIhe to Messire Gawain, 
Now is the time at hand that behoveth me to 
lie in this Waste City, and God grant not 
ounsel herein.' He told Messire Gawain all 
he truth of that which had befallen him therein. 
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Lancelot So, even as he would have taken leave of him, 
k, r «- behold you, the Poor Knight of the Waste 
•P"* 1 Castle! 8 

XVI 

'Sir,' saith he to Lancelot, 'I have taken 
respite of you in the city within there, of the 
knight that you slew, until fprtyjlays after that 
the Graal shall be achieved, nor have I issued 
forth~df the castle wherein you harboured you 
until now, nor should I now have come forth 
had I not seen you come for fulfilling of your 
pledge, nor never shall I come forth again until 
such time as you shall return hither on the day 
I have named to you. And so, gramercy to 
you and Messire Gawain for the horses you 
sent me, that were a right great help to us, and 
for the treasure and the hold you have given 
to my sisters that were 6ore poverty-stricken. 
But I may not do otherwise than abide in my 
present poverty until such time as you shall be 
returned, on the day whereunto I have taken 
respite for you, sore against the will of your 
enemies, for the benefits you have done me. 
Wherefore I pray you forget me not, for the, 
saving of your loyalty.' 'By my head,' saitU 
Lancelot, i That will I not, and gramercy foq 
having put off the day for love of me.' Theji 
depart from the knight and come back again 
toward Cardoil where King Arthur was. 
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TITLE I 

HERE the story is silent of Lancelot and Virgil 
Messire Gawain, and saith that Perceval his craft 
is in the Turning Castle, whereof Joseus re- 
counteth the truth, to wit, that Virgil founded 
it in the air by his wisdom in such fashion, 
when the philosophers went on the Quest of the 
Earthly Paradise, and it was prophesied that 
the castle should not cease turning until such 
time as the Knight should come thither that 
should have a head of gold, the look of a lion, 
a heart of steel, the navel of a virgin maiden, f 
conditions without wickedness, the valour of 
a man and faith and belief of God; and that 
this knight should bear the shield of the Good 
Soldier that took down the Saviour of the 
World from hanging on the rood. It was 
>rophe8ied, moreover, that all they of the castle 
ind all other castles whereof this one was the 
ruardian should hold the old law until such 
irae as the Good Knight should come, by 
ifhom their souls should be saved and their 
hath respited. For, so soon as he should 
tjcome, they should run to be baptized and 
Emld firmly believe the new law. Wherefore 
Is the joy great in the castle for that their 
nth should now be respited, and that they 

F 25 
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The should be released of all terror of the knigh 

Island of that was their foe, whom they dreaded evel 
Elephants tQ the death> and of the gin of ±e fal8e ^ 

whereof they had heretofore been attaint. 
II 

Right glad is PerceTal when he seeth thl 
people of the castle turn them to the holy fait) 
of the Saviour, and the damsel saith to him 
* Sir, right well have you speeded thus far oi 
your way ; nought is there now to be done sat 
to finish that which remaineth. For never ma| 
they that are within issue forth so long as tlj 
Knight of the Dragon is on live. Here mJ 
you not tarry, for the longer you tarry, tb 
more iands will be desolate and the more fol 
will he slay.' Perceval taketh leave of thei 
of the castle, that make much joy of him, bii 
sore misgiving have they of him on accoui 
of the knight with whom he goeth to do battl< 
and they say that if he shall conquer him, neve 
yet befell knight so fair adventure. They hai 
heard mass before that he departeth, and mad 
rich offerings for him in honour of the Savioi 
and His sweet Mother. The damsel goet 
before, for that she knew the place where tli 
evil knight had his repair. They ride unt 
they come into the Island of Elephants. Ti 
Knight was alighted under an olive tree, and ha 
but now since slam four knights that were < 
the castle of the Queen of the Golden Circle 
She was at the windows of her castle and 82 
her knights dead, whereof made she great dol 
« Ha, God/ saith she, * Shall I never see noi 
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that may avenge me of this evil-doer that slayeth The 
my men and destroyeth my land on this wise ? ' Queen 
She looketh up and seeth Perceval come and 
the damsel. 'Sir Knight, and you have not 
force and help and valour in you more than is 
in four knights, come not nigh this devil! 
Howbeit, and you feel that you may so do 
battle as to overcome and vanquish him, I will 
give you the Golden Circlet that is within, and 
will hold with the New Law that hath been 
of late established. For I see well by your 1 
shield that you are a Christian, and, so you may 
conquer him, then ought I at last to be assured 1 * 
that your law availeth more than doth ours, 
and that God was born of the Virgin.' 



Ill 

Right joyous is Perceval of this that he 
heareth her say. He crosseth and blesseth 
him, and commendeth him to God and His 
sweet Mother, and is pricked of wrath and 
hardiment like a lion. He seeth the Knight of 
the Dragon mounted, and looketh at him in 
wonderment, for that he was so big that never 
had he seen any man so big of his body. He 
seeth the shield at his neck, that was right 
black and huge and hideous. He seeth the 
Dragon's head in the midst thereof, that casteth 
out fire and flame in great plenty, so foul and 
iritfcou8 and horrible that all the field stank 
tlfefbof. The damsel draweth her toward the 
tttttle and leaveth the knight on the horse-bier 
rfgh the plain. 
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The IV 

f t%\ <rhf 

of the 4 Sir,' saith she to Perceval, ' On this level 
plot was slain your uncle's son whom here I 
leave, for I have brought him far enough. 
Now avenge him as best you may, I render and 
give him over to you, for so much have I done 
herein as that none hath right to blame me. 1 
With that she departeth. The Knight of the 
Dragon removeth and seeth Perceval coming 
*11 alone, wherefore hath he great scorn of him 
and deigneth not to take his spear, but rather 
cometh at him with his drawn sword, that waa 
right long and red as a burning brand. Perceval 
seeth him coming and goeth against him, speai 
in rest ? as hard as his horse may carry him, 
thinking to smite him through the breast. But 
the Knight setteth his shield between, and the 
flame that issued from the Dragon burnt the shaft 
thereof even to his hand. And the Knight 
smiteth him on the top of his helmet, but 
Perceval covereth hira of his shield, whereof 
had he great affiance that the sword of the 
foeman knight might not harm it. Josephus 
witnesseth us that Joseph of Abarimacie had 
made be sealed in the boss of the shield some 
of the blood of Our Lord and a piece of His 
garment. 

v 

When the Knight seeth that he hath not 
hurt Perceval's shield, great marvel hath he 
thereof, for never aforetime had he smitten 
knight but he had dealt him his death-blow. 
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He turneth the head of the Dragon toward BuraJag 
Perceval's shield, but the flame that issued from Dragon 
the Dragon's head turned back again as had it 
been blown of the wind, so that it might not 
come nigh him. The Knight is right wroth 
thereof, and passeth beyond and cometh to the 
bier of the dead knight and turneth his shield 
with the dragon's head against him. He 
scorcheth and burnetii all to ashes the bodies 
of the knight and tho horses. Saith he to 
Perceval, * Are youAquit -a* for this knight's 
buria^' 'Certes,' saith Perceval, 'You say 
true, and much misliketh me thereof, but please 
God, I shall amend it.' 

VI 

The damsel that had brought the knight 
was at the windows of the palace beside the 
Queen. She crieth out. * Perceval, fair sir,' 
saith the damsel, * Now is the shame the greater 
and the harm the greater, and you amend them 
not.' Right sorrowful is Perceval of his 
cousin that is all burnt to a cinder, and he seeth 
the Knight that beareth the devil with him, but 
EnowetrT noT"how lie 'may do vengeance upon 
him. He cometh to him sword drawn, and 
dealeth him a great blow on the shield in such 
sort that he cleaveth it right to the midst thereof 
where the dragon's head was, and the flame 
leapeth forth so burning hot on his sword that 
it waxed red-hot like as was the Knight's 
sword. And the damsel crieth to him: 'Now 
is your sword of the like power as his; now 
shall it be seen what you will do ! I have been 
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Perceval told of a truth that the Knight may not I 
his vanquished save by one only and at one b!o\ 
victory ^ ut how this is I may not tell, whereof irkei 
me.* Perceval looketh and seeth that h 
sword is all in a flame of fire, whereof muc 
he marvelleth. He smiteth the Knight i 
passing sore that he maketh his head stoc 
down over the fore saddle-bow. The Knigl 
righteth him again, sore wrath that he may n< 
put him to the worse. He smiteth him wil 
his sword a blow so heavy that he cleaveth tl 
habergeon and his right shoulder so as that 1 
cutteth and burnetii the flesh to the bone. I 
he draweth back his blow, Perceval catchei 
him and striketh with such passing strengt 
that he smiteth off his hand, sword and al 
The Knight gave a great roar, and the Que< 
was right joyous thereof. The Knight nathele 
made no semblant that he was yet conquere 
but turneth back toward Perceval at a rJgl 
great gallop and launcheth his flame against h 
shield, but it availeth him nought, for he mig 
not harm it. Perceval seeth the dragon's hea 
that was broad and long and horrible, ai 
aimeth with his sword and thrusteth it up to tl 
hilt into his gullet as straight as ever he ma 
and the head of the dragon hurleth forth a cry 
huge that forest and fell resound thereof as f 
as two leagues Welsh. 

VII 

The dragon's head turneth it toward \ 
lord in great wrath, and scorcheth him ai 
burneth him to dust, and thereafter departe 
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op into the sky like lightning. The Queen The 
cometh to Perceval, and all the knights, and Queen 
sec that he is sore hurt in his right shoulder. ^Jed^" 
And the damsel telleth him that never will he 
he healed thereof save he setteth thereon of the 
dust of the knight that is dead. And they lead 
him up to the castle with right great joy. 
Then they make him be disarmed, and have his 
wound washed and tended and some of the 
knight's dust that was dead set thereon that it 
might have healing. She maketh send to all 
the knights of her land: * Lords,' saith she, 
' See here the knight that hath saved my land 
for me and protected your lives. You know 
well how it hath been prophesied that the knight 
with head of gold should come, and that through 
him should you be saved. And now, behold, 
hath he come hither. The prophecy may not 
be belied. I will that you do his command- 
ment/ And they said that so would they do 
right willingly. She bringeth him there where 
the Circlet of Gold is, and she herself setteth 
it on his head. After that, she bringeth his 
sword and delivereth it unto him, wherewith he 
had slain the giant devil, both the knight that 
bare the devil and the devil that the knight 
bare in his shield. 

VIII 

' Sir,' saith she, ' May all they that will not 
go to be baptized, nor accept your New Law, 
be slain of this your sword, and hereof I make 
you the gift.' She herself made her be held 
up and baptized first, and all the other after. 
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The Josephu8 maketh record that in right baptism 
Castle of ghe had for name Elysa, and a good life she 
Copper j e( j r jgk t hoiy^ an ^ 8ne died a virgin. Her 
body still lieth in the kingdom of Ireland, where 
she is highly honoured. Perceval was within 
the castle until that he was heal. The tidings 
spread throughout the lands that the Knight of 
the Golden Circlet had slain the Knight of the 
Dragon, and great everywhere was the joy 
thereof. It was known at the court of King 
Arthur, but much marvelled they that it was 
said the Knight of the Golden Circlet had slain 
him, for they knew not who was the Knight of 
the Golden Circlet. 

IX 

When Perceval was whole, he departed from 
the castle of the Queen of the Golden Circlet, 
all of whose land was at his commandment. 
The Queen told him that she would keep the 
Golden Circlet until he should will otherwise, 
and in such sort he left it there, for he would 
not carry it with him, sith that he knew not 
whitherward he might turn. The history 
telleth us that he rode on until one day he 
came to the Castle of Copper. Within the 
castle were a number of folk that worshipped 
the bull of copper and believed not in any other 
God. The bull of copper was in the midst of 
the castle upon four columns of copper, and 
bellowed so loud at all hours of the day that it 
was heard for a league all round about, and 
there was an evil spirit within that gave answers 
concerning whatsoever any should ask of it. 
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X Men of 

At the entrance to the gateway of the castle C0 P£ er 
were two men made of copper by the art of 
nigromancy, and they held two great mallets of 
iron, and they busied themselves striking the 
one after the other, and so strongly they struck 
that nought mortal is there in the world that 
might pass through amongst their blows but 
should be all to-crushed thereby. And on the 
other side was the castle so fast enclosed about 
that nought might enter thereinto. 

XI 

Perceval beholdeth the fortress of the castle, 
and the entrance that was so perilous, whereof 
he marvelleth much. He passeth a bridge that 
was within the entry, and cometh nigh them 
that guard the gate. A Voice began to cry 
aloud above the gate that he might go forward 
safely, and that he need have no care for the 
men of copper that guarded the gate nor be 
affrighted of their blows, for no power had 1 
they to harm such a knight as was he He > 
comforteth himself much of that the Voice 
saith to him. He cometh anigh the Serjeants 
of copper, and they cease to strike at once, and 
hold their iron mallets quite still. And he 
entereth into the castle, where he findeth within 
great plenty of folk that all were misbelievers 
.a nd of feeble belief . He seeth the bull of 
copper in the midst of the castle right big and 
horrible, that was surrounded on all sides by 
folk that all did worship thereunto together 
round about. 
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The 

XII 

^ The bull bellowed so passing loud that right 
uneath was it to hear aught else within the 
castle besides. Perceval was therewithin, but 
none was there that spake unto him, for so 
intent were they upon adoring the bull that, 
and any had been minded to slay them what time 
they were yet worshipping the same, they would 
have allowed him so to do and would have 
thought that they were saved thereby ; and save 
this had they none other believe in the world. 
It was not of custom within there to be armed, 
for the entrance of the fortress was so strong 
that none might enter but by their will and 
commandment, save it were the pleasure of our 
Lord God. And the devil that had deceived 
them, and in whom they believed, gave them 
such great abundance therewithin of everything 
they could desire, that nought in the world was 
there whereof they lacked. When he perceived 
that they held no discourse with him, he draweth 
himself on one side "by a great hall, and so called 
them around him. The more part came thither, 
but some of them came not. The Voice warneth 
him that he make them all pass through the 
entrance of the gateway there where the men 
with the iron mallets are, for there may he well 
prove which of them are willing to believe in 
God and which not. The Good Knight 
draweth his sword and surroundeth them all 
and maketh them all go in common before him, 
would they or nould they. And they that 
would not go willingly and kindly might be sure 
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that they should receive their death. He made The 
them pass through the entrance there where the **?*| 
Serjeants of copper were striking great blows 
with their iron mallets. Of one thousand five 
hundred that there were, scarce but thirteen 
were not all slain and brained of the iron mallets. 
But the thirteen had firmly bound their belief in 
Our Lord, wherefore the Serjeants took no heed 
of them. 



XIII 

The evil spirit that was in the bull of copper 
Issued forth thereof as it had been lightning from 
heaven, and the bull of copper melted all in a 
fieap so as that nought remained in that place 
thereof. Then the thirteen that remained sent 
for a hermit of the forest and so made themselves 
>e held up and baptized After that, they took 
lie bodies of the misbelievers and made cast 
hem into a water that is called the River of 
Hell. This water runneth into the sea, so say 
nany that have seen it, and there where it 
tpendeth itself in the sea is it most foul and 
nost horrible, so that scarce may ship pass that 
s not wrecked. 



XIV 

Jo8ephus maketh record that the hermit that 
>aptized the thirteen had the name of Denis, 
ind that the castle was named the Castle of the 
Trial. They lived within there until the New 
Law was assured and believed in throughout all 
he kingdoms, and a right good life led they and 
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King: a holy. Nor never might none enter with then 
Hermit thereinto but was slain and crushed save he 
firmly believed in God. When the thirteen 
that were baptized in the castle issued fortlj 
thereof they scattered themselves on every sidi 
among strange forests, and made hermitages and 
buildings, and put their bodies to penance for thj 
false law they had maintained and to win th< 
love of the Saviour of the World. 

XV 

Perceval, as you may hear, was soldier q 
Our Lord, and well did God show him how H| 
loved his knighthood, for the Good Knight ha| 
much pain and sore travail and pleased Hiit 
greatly. He was come one day to the hou^ 
of King Hermit that much desired to see hin) 
and made much joy of him when he saw hint 
and rejoiced greatly of his courage. Percevj 
relateth to him all the greater adventures thj 
have befallen him at many times and in man 
places sithence that he departed from him, arj 
King Hermit much marvelleth him of manj 
* Uncle/ saith Perceval, « I marvel me much 1 
an adventure that befell me at the outlet of 
forest ; for I saw a little white beast that 
found in the launde of the forest, and tweli 
hounds had she in her belly, that bayed aloi 
and quested within her. At last they issu^ 
forth of her and slew her beside the cross tH 
was at the outlet of the forest, but they mi^ 
not eat of her flesh. A knight and a damsl 
whereof one was at one end of the launde a! 
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the other at the other, came thither and took the King 
flesh and the blood, and set them in two vessels Hermit 
of gold. And the hounds that were born of P reacheth 
her fled away into the forest/ « Fair nephew,' 
saith the Hermit, * I know well that God loveth 
you sith that such things appear to you, for His 
yalour and yours and for the chastity that is in 
your body. The beast, that was kindly and 
gentle and sweet, signifieth Our Lord Jesus 
Christ, and the twelve dogs that yelped within 
her signify the people of the Old Law that God 
created and made in His own likeness, and after 
that He had made and created them He 
desired to prove how much they loved Him. 
He sent them forty years into the wilderness, 
where their garments never wasted, and sent 
them manna from heaven that served them what- 
soever they would to eat and to drink, and they 
were without evil and without trouble and with- 
out sickness, and such joy and pleasance had they 
as they would. And they held one day their 
council, and the master of them said that and 
God should wax wroth with them and withhold 
this manna, they would have nought to eat, and 
that it might not last always albeit that God 
sent it in so passing great plenty. Wherefore 
iiey purposed to set aside great part thereof in 
store, so that if the Lord God should wax 
wroth they might take of that which was stored 
tnd so save themselves for a long space. They 
tgreed among themselves and did thereafter 
* they had purposed and determined amongst 
hem. 

fOL. U. C 
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Of the xvi 

Jews «God, that seeth and knoweth all things, knew 
well their thought. He withdrew from them 
the manna from heaven that had come to them 
in such abundance, and which they had bestowed 
in caverns underground, thinking to find there 
the manna they had set aside, but it was changed 
by the will of God into efts and adders and worms 
and vermin, and when they 6aw that they had 
done evil, they scattered themselves over strange 
lands. Fair, sweet nephew,' saith the Hermit, 
* These twelve hounds that bayed in the beast 
are the Jews that God had fed, and that were 
born in the Law that He established, nor neve! 
would they believe on Him, nor love Him, but 
rather crucified Him and tore His Body after 
the 8hamefullest sort they might, but in no wise 
might they destroy His flesh. The knight and 
damsel that set the pieces of flesh in vessels of 
gold signify the divinity of the Father, which 
would not that His flesh should be minished. 
The hounds fled to the forest and became savage 
what time they had torn the beast to pieces, so 
in like manner are the Jews that were and ever 
shall be savage, subject to them of the New Law 
henceforth for ever ' 

XVII 

* Fair uncle/ saith Perceval, * Good right and 
reason is it that they should have shame and 
tribulation and evil reward sith that they slew 
and crucified Him that had created and made 
them and deigned to be born as a man in their 
Law. But two priests came after, whereof the 
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one kissed the cross and worshipped it right Of the 
heartily and made great joy thereof, and the too 
other did violence thereunto and beat it with a P nests 
great rod, and wept right sore and made the 
greatest dole in the world. With this last was 
I right sore wrath, and willingly would I have 
run upon him had he not been a priest.' * Fair 
nephew/ saith the Hermit, 'He that beat it 
believed in God equally as well as he that 
adored, for that the holy flesh of the Saviour of 
the World was set thereon, that abhorred not 
the pains of death. One smiled and made great 
joy for that He redeemed His souls from the 
pains of hell that would otherwise have been 
therein for evermore ; and for this made he yet 
greater joy, that he knew He was God and Man 
everlastingly in His nature, for he that hath not 
this in remembrance shall never believe aright. 
Fair nephew, the other priest beat the cross and 
wept for the passing great anguish and torment 
*nd dolour that our Lord God suffered thereon, 
tor so sore was the anguish as might have melted 
the rock, nor no tongue of man may tell the 
sorrow He felt upon the cross. And therefore 
did he beat it and revile it for that He was 
crucified thereon, even as I might hate a spear 
or sword wherewith you had been slain. For 
nought else did he thus, and ever, so often as he 
remembereth the pain that God suffered thereon, 
cometh he to the cross in such manner as you 
saw. Both twain are hermits and dwell in the 
forest, and he is named Jonas that kissed and 
adored the cross, and he that beat and reviled it 
is named Alexis/ 
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Of the 

Fier£ xvni 

** ra ^° n Willingly heareth Perceval this that his uncle 
telleth and recordeth him. He relateth how 
he did battle with the devil-knight that bare in 
his shield the head of a dragon that cast forth 
fire and Dame, and how the dragon burnt up his 
lord at the last. 'Fair nephew/ saith the 
Hermit, * Right glad am I of these tidings that 
you tell me, for I have been borne on hand 
that the Knight of the Golden Circlet had 
slain him.' * Sir,' saith Perceval, 1 It may well 
be, but never at any time saw I knight so big 
and horrible/ * Fair nephew,' saith the Hermit, 
'None might overcome him save the Good 
Knight only, for all true worshipful men be- 
hoveth do battle with the Devil, nor never may 
he be worshipful man that fighteth not against 
him. And even as the devil withal that 
was figured on his shield slew and burnt up 
his master, even so doth one devil torment 
and molest other in the world to come; and 
greater evil might not the Knight of the Devil 
do you than burn the body of your uncle's son 
that he had killed, as I have heard tell. Power 
had he over his body, but, please God, not 
over his soul to burn it.' ' Fair uncle,' saith 
Perceval, * I went thither by a Turning Castle, 
where were archers of copper that shot bolts, 
and bears and lions chained at the entrance of 
the gateway. So soon as I drew nigh and 
smote thereon with my sword the castle stopped 
still.' 'Fair nephew,' saith King Hermit, 
* Nought had the Devil outwardly besides this 
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castle. It was the entrance to his fortress, nor The 
would they within ever have been converted Great 
save you had been there.* « Sir,' saith he, Q 1168 * 
' Right sorrowful am I of Messire Gawain and 
Lancelot, for well I loved their fellowship, 
and great aid would they have been in my 
need.' *Fair nephew, had they been chaste 
as are you, well might they have entered on ; 
account of their good knighthood. For were j 
they not wanton, the two best knights in the 
world are they. 

XIX 

* Fair nephew, in the time of your knighthood 
have you much advanced the Law of the 
Saviour, for you have destroyed the falsest 
believe in the world, and this was of them 
that believed on the bull of copper and the 
devil that was therein. If this folk had re* 
mained, and had failed of you, never would it 
have been destroyed until the end of the world. 
Wherefore marvel not that you have travail in 
serving God, but endure it willingly, for never 
had worshipful man honour without pains. But 
now behoveth you achieve another matter. All 
they of the land of King Fisherman your 
uncle have abandoned the New Law, and 
returned to that which God hath forbidden. 
But the most part do so rather perforce and for 
fear of the King that hath seized the land, who 
is my brother and your uncle, than on account 



|chieved by any earthly man save by you 
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The only. For the castle and land should be yours 
Castle of right, and sore mischief is it when one that 
of the C ometh of lineage so high and so holy is traitor 
Graal to God, and disloyal to the world. 

XX 

'Fair nephew,' saith the good man, 'The 
castle hath been much strengthened, for there 
are now nine bridges newly made, and at each 
bridge are there three knights tall and strong 
and hardy, whereof hath he much defence, and 
your uncle is there within that keepeth the 
castle. But never sithence, none of the knights 
of King Fisherman nor of his priests have there 
appeared, nor knoweth any what hath befallen 
them. The chapel where the most Holy Graal 
appeared is all emptied ^f its sacred hallows y 
the hermits that are by the forest are fain of 
your coming, for never see they there a knight 
pass by that believeth in God. And, so you 
shall have achieved this enterprise, it is a thing 
whereof shall God be well pleased.' 

XXI 

« Fair uncle,' saith Perceval, « Thither will I 
go, sith that you commend it to me, for no 
reason is it that he should have the castle that 
hath entered thereinto. Of better right ought 
my mother to have it, that was the next-born 
to King Fisherman, of whose death am I right 
sorrowful.' ( * Fair nephew, you are right ! for 
on your account fell he into languishment, and, 
had you then gone again, so say many, then 
would he have been whole, but how this might 
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have been I know not of a certainty. But me-Hermitt 
thinketh our Lord God willed his languishment H«3rile 
and death, for had it been His will, you would 
have made the demand, but He willed other- 
wise, wherefore ought we to give thanks and 
praise Him whatsoever He doth, for He hath 
foreseen of every man that which shall come to 
him. ) I have within here a white mule that is ^ f - 
very old. Fair nephew, you will take her with 
you. She will follow you right willingly, and 
a banner shall you bear, for the power of God 
and His virtue shall avail more than your own. 
Seven-and-twenty knights guard the nine bridges, 
all chosen and of approved great valour, and 
none ought now to believe that a single knight 
may vanquish so many, save the miracle of Our 
Lord and His virtue shall open a way for him. 
So I pray and beseech you that you have God 
always in remembrance and His sweet Mother, 
and, so at any time you be put to the worse of 
your knighthood, mount upon the mule and 
take the banner, and your enemies shall forth- 
with lose their force, for nought confoundeth 
any enemy so swiftly as doth the virtue and 
puissance of God. It is a thing well known 
that you are the Best Knight of the World, but 
set not affiance in your strength nor in your 
knighthood as against so many knights, for 
against them may you not endure. 9 

XXII 

Perceval hearkeneth to his uncle's discourse 
and his chastening, and layeth fast hold on all 
that he saith, wherewith is he pleased full well, 
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TheX*° r S reat afHance hath he in his words. * Fair 
Casfr*^ 1 nephew,* saith the Hermit, ' Two lions are 
y there at the entry of the gateway, whereof the 
one is red and the other white. Put your trust 
in the white, for he is on God's side, and look 
at him whensoever your force shall fail you, 
and he will look at you likewise in such sort at 
that straightway you shall know his intent, by 
the will and pleasure of Our Saviour. Where- 
fore do according as you shall see that he 
would, for no intent will he have save good 
only, and to help you; nor may you not 
otherwise succeed in winning past the nine 
bridges that are warded of the twenty-seven 
knights. And God grant you may win past in 
such wise that you may save your body and set 
forward withal the Law of Our Lord that your 
uncle hath hindered all that he might/ 

xxin i 

Perceval departeth from the hermitage, and 
carrieth away the banner, according to hii 
uncle's counsel, and the white mule followed* 
after. He goeth his way toward the land that 
was the land of King Fisherman, and findeth I 
hermit that was issued forth of his hermitage 
and was going at a great pace through the 
forest. He abideth so soon as he beholdetW 
the cross on Perceval's shield. «Sir,' saithj 
he, * I well perceive that you are a Christian/ 
of whom not a single one have I seen this lonjj 
time past. For the King of Castle Mortal 3 
driving us forth of this forest, for he hatW 
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enounced God and His sweet Mother, so that Hermits 
* durst not remain in His defence.* * By my k» 
ith,' saith Perceval, 1 But you shall ! for God 
tall lead you forward, and I after. Are there 
lore hermits in this forest?* saith Perceval* 
Yea, Sir, there be twelve here that are waiting 
wr me at a cross yonder before us, and we are 
linded to go to the kingdom of L ogres and put 
or bodies to penance for God's sake, and to 
bandon our cells and chapels in this forest for 
read of this felon King that hath seized the 
md, for he willeth that none who believeth in 
rod should here abide/ 

XXIV 

Perceval is come with the hermit to the cross 
irhere the good men had assembled them to- 
gether, and findeth Joseus, the young man that 
pas King Pelles' son, of whom he maketh 
ight great joy, and he maketh the hermits turn 
lack again with him, saying that he will defend 
hem and} make them safe, by God's help, in the 
ringdom, and prayeth them right sweetly that 
hey make prayer for him to our Lord that He 
grant him to win back that which of right is 
lis own. He is come forth of the forest and 
lie hermits with him. He draweth nigh ts 
lie castle of King Fisherman, and strong was 
lie defence at the entrance thereof. Some of 
be knights well knew that Perceval would 
ronquer him, for long since had it been pro* 
shesied that he who bare such shield should win 
lie &raal of him tha£ sold God for- money. 



Digitized by 



46 THE HIGH HISTORY OF 



Another xxy 
chapel *pj ie knights saw Perceval coming and t 
company of hermits with him right seemly 
behold, and much marvel had they thera 
About a couple of bowshots above the brid 
was a chapel fashioned like the one at CameL 
wherein was a sepulchre, and none knew w; 
lay therein. Perceval abideth thereby and 1 
company. He leaneth his shield and spc 
against the chapel, and maketh fast his hoi 
and mule by the reins. He beholdeth t 
sepulchre, that was right fair, and forthwith t 
sepulchre openeth and the joinings fall apart a 
the stone lifteth up in such wise that a m 
might see the knight that lay within, of whc 
came forth a smell of so sweet savour that 
seemed to the good men that were looking 
that it had been all embalmed. They found 
letter which testified that this knight was nam 
Josephpti So soon as the hermits beheld t 
sepulchre open, they said to Perceval : « S 
now at last know we well that you are the Go 
Knight, the chaste, the holy.' The knig] 
that warded the bridge heard the tidings tl 
the sepulchre had opened at the coming of t 
knight, whereof were they in the greater d 
may, and well understood that it was he tl 
was first at the Graal. The tidings came 
the King that held the castle, and he bade 3 
knights not be dismayed for dread of a sin; 
knight, for that he would have no force r 
power against them, nor might it never bef 
but that one only of his own knights should 
enough to conquer him. 
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xxvi The nine 

Perceval was armed upon his horse. The ^dgts 
:rmit8 make the sign of the cross over him and 
ess him and commend him to God. And he 
>ldeth his spear in rest and cometh toward the 
ree knights that guard the first bridge. They 
[ set upon him at once and break their spears 
on his shield. One of them he smiteth with 
ch force that he maketh him topple over into 
e nyer that runneth under the bridge, both 
m and his horse. Of him was he quit, for 
e river was wide and deep and swift. The 
hers held out against him a much longer bout 
ith sharp sword-play, but he vanquished them 
d smote them to pieces, and flung their bodies 
jo the water. They of the second bridge 
me forward, that were right good knights, 
d many a tough bout had he of them and 
ray a felon onslaught. Joseus that was his 
cle's son was there, and said to the other 
rmits that right fainly would he go help him, 
t that he deemed it might be sin, and they 
ie him take no heed of that, for that great 
>rk of mercy would it be to destroy the 
tmies of Our Lord. He doeth off his grey 
pe and fettleth him in his frock, and taketh 
e of them that were doing battle with Perceval 
i truaseth him on his neck and so flingeth him 
o the river all armed, and Perceval slayeth 
? other twain and hurleth them into the river 
like manner as the other. 
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Lai By the tfinr he had woo the two bridges he i 
full spent acd weary, wh eref ote he bethink 
him of the Boo, the manner whereof his uncle 1 
told him. Then looketh he toward the entra 
of the gateway and seeth the white lion, t 
stood sprig))! on his two hinder feet, for that 
was fain to see him. Perceval looketh him 
between the two eyes, and understandeth i 
the Hon is minded by the will of God to do I 
to wit that the knights of the third bridge 
so hardy and of such strength that they may 
be overcome of a single knight and our L i 
God of his holy bounty open not the way, i 
that he must fain take the mule and carry j 
banner if he would conquer them. Perc ; 
understandeth the white lion's intent, and gi ; 
God thanks thereof and draweth him back, i 
Joseus the young man likewise. As sooi 
they look back, they see that the first bridj : 
already lifted up behind them. { 

XXVIII 

Perceval cometh to where the white i l 
was, and she was starred on the forehead wi i 
red cross. He mounteth thereupon, and ta i 
the banner and holdeth his sword drawn. 1 
goon as the white lion seeth him coming I 
unchaineth himself and runneth incontinen 
the bridge that was lifted, right amidst i 
knights, and lowereth it forthwith. \JThe I i 
of Castle Mortal was on the battlements of ! 
greater fortress of the castle, and crieth to I 
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lights that warded the bridge, * Lords,' saith The 
'You are the most chosen knights of my |JjjJ* 
od and the hardiest, but no hardiment is it to 
t the bridges on account of a single knight 
bom you durst not abide body to body, whereof 
eseemeth it great cowardize and not hardiment. 
at the lion is hardier than you all, that of his 
rdiment hath lowered the bridge. Wherefore 
>w know I well that had I set him to ward the 
st bridge, he would have warded it better 
an these that have allowed themselves to be 
in/} 

xxrx 

Thereupon, behold you Perceval come upon 
i white mule, sword drawn all naked in his 
iy and cometh toward them of the third bridge, 
lereof he smiteth the first so sore that he 
erthroweth him into the water. Joseus the 
rmit cometh forward and would fain have 
zed the other twain, but they cry mercy of 
rceval, and say that they will be at his will in 
things, and so will believe on God and His 
eet Mother and abandon their evil lord, 
id they of the fourth bridge say likewise, 
i such condition he alloweth them to live by 
; counsel of Joseus, and they cast away their 
ns and yield up the bridges at his will, 
rceval thinketh within himself that God's 
tue hath right great power, but that knight 
o hath force and power ough£ well to approve 
prowess for God's sake. UFor 0 f all that 
shall do ^or suffer for Him, shall God be 
LI pleased.J For, were all the world against 
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Perceval\gur Lor^God,^and He should grant to 
goeth single one that sjiould be His champion all 

forward pQ Wer anc [ mighyhe would conquer them a 
one hour of the day. But He willeth tl 
man should travail for Him, even as^He Y. 
self suffered travail for His people , us . 

XXX 

Perceval cometh again back and alightet 
die white mule and delivereth the banne 
Joseus, and then mounteth again on his des 
and cometh back to them of the fifth bri 
and these defend themselves right stoutly, 
that hardy knights are they, and do battle ag 
Perceval full sturdily. Joseus the hermit coi 
thither and assaulteth them with passing j 
lustihood, that had the Lord God not s 
him they would have overthrown and slain 
Howbeit, he holdeth the banner and grap] 
them when he may lay hold, and grippeth 1 
so strait that they may not help themse 
Perceval slayeth them and crusheth them 
maketh them topple over into the water 
ran swiftly beneath the bridge. When tin 
the sixth bridge saw that these were conqu< 
they cried mercy of Perceval and yielded tl 
selves to him and delivered up their swor< 
him, and they of the seventh bridge like 1 
When the red lion saw that the seventh bi 
was won, and that the knights of the 
bridges had yielded themselves up to Perc 
he leapt up with such fury that he burst 
chain as had he been wood mad. He car 
one of the knights and bit him and slew 
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hereof the white lion was full wroth, and Tlie 
nneth upon the other lion and teareth him to H. 0 * 1 
eces with his claws and teeth. wSl 

XXXI 

Straightway thereafter he raiseth himself up 
1 his two hinder feet and looketh at Perceval, 
id Perceval at him. Perceval understandeth 
ell the lion' 8 intent, to wit, that they of the j 
st bridge are worse to conquer than the others, I 
id that they may not be conquered at all save ' 
f the will of God and by him that is the lion, 
ud the lion warned him that he go not against 
tern with the banner, holy though it were, nor 
icehre them into mercy what surety soever 
icy might make, for that they are traitors, but 
tat he must fain mount upon the white mule, \ 
v that she is a beast on God's side, and that 
wens should bring the banner and all the 
irmits go before, that are worshipful men 
id of good life, so as to dismay the traitor 
Ling, and so shall the end and the conquest of 
le castle be brought nigh. Of all this the 
Dn made signs to Perceval, for speak he could 
H. Great affiance hath Perceval in the lion's 
arning. He alighteth of his destrier and 
miounteth on the mule, and Joseus holdeth 
te banner. The company of twelve hermits 
as there, right seemly and holy. They draw 
igh the castle. The knights on the last bridge 
« Perceval coming towards them and Joseus 
le hermit holding the banner, by whom they 
ad seen their other fellows wrestled withal and 
it to the worse. 
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th£ XXXI1 

traitors v * rtue °^ ^ord ^ the dignit; 

the banner and the goodness of the white n 
and the holiness of the good hermits that m 
their orisons to Our Lord so struck the koij 
that they lost all power over themselves, 
treason might not go forth of their he* 
wherefore right heavy were they of tl 
kinsmen that they had seen slain before th 
They bethought them that and if by mc 
they might escape thence, they would never 
until they had slain Perceval. They com< 
meet him and so cry him mercy passing swe 
in semblance, and say that they will do his 
for ever and ever, so only he will let tl 
depart safe and sound. Perceval looketr 
the lion to know what he shall do; he a 
that the lion thinketh them traitors and 
loyal, and that so they were destroyed and c 
the King that was in the castle would have 
his force ; and that, so Perceval will run u 
them, the lion will help him slay them. Perc 
telleth the knights that never will he 1 
mercy upon them, and forthwith runneth i 
them, sword drawn, and sorely it misliked 
that they defended not themselves, insorr 
that he all but left to slay them for that 
defence found he in them. But the lion i 
far from holding them in the like disdain, 
he runneth upon them and biteth and ala; 
them, and then casteth forth their limbs 
bodies into the water. Perceval alloweth 
this is well and seemly, and pleaseth him ni 
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' that he seeth the lion do, nor never before The 
id he seen any beast that he might love and *P*JL 
ize so highly as this one. ffSffi 

XXXIII 

The King of Castle Mortal was on the 
ttlements of the wall, and seeth how his 
ights are dead, and how the lion helpeth to 
ty the last. He setteth himself on the highest 
ice of the walls, then lifteth the skirt of his 
bergeon and holdeth his sword all naked, that 
is right keen and well-tempered, and so smiteth 
tnself right through the body, and falleth all 
own the walls into the water, that was swift 
d deep, in such sort that Perceval saw him, 
d all the good hermits likewise, that marvelled 
ich of a King that should slay himself in such 
inner ;Vbut they say according to the judg- 
jnt of trie scripture, that by right of evil man 
ould the end be evil. On such wise was the 
d of this King of whom I tell you7) Josephus 
iateth us how none ought to marvel that of 
ree brothers, even though they be sons of the 
ne father and mother, one brother should be 
U ; and the real marvel, saith he, is when 
e evil corrupteth not the two that are good, 
r that wickedness is so hard and keen and 
guiling, and goodness so kindly and simple 
d humble. Cain and Abel were brothers- 
rman, yet Cain slew his brother Abel, the 
e? flesh betrayed the other. But great sorrow 
it, saith Josephus, when the flesh that ought 
be one becometh twain, and the one flesh 
ctfi about by wickedness to deceive and 

VOL* II. D 
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Perceval destroy the other. Josephus recordeth ut I 
winneth this evil king that was so traitorous and fal 
€J ^* and yet was of the lineage of the Good Soldi 
Joseph of Abarimacie. This Joseph, as n 
scripture witnesseth, was his uncle, and d 
evil king was brother-german of King Fisbd 
man, and brother of the good King Pelles dj 
had abandoned his land, in order that he mij 
serve God, and brother of the Widow Li 
that was Perceval's mother, the most loyal tl 
was ever in Great Britain. All these linea 
were in the service of Our Lord from I 
beginning of their lives unto the end, save a 
this evil King that perished so evilly as ] 
have heard. 

xxxiv 

You have heard how the King that I 
seized the castle that had been King Fish 
man's slew himself in such wise, and how 
knights were discomfited. Perceval entd 
into the castle and the worshipful hern 
together with him. It seemed them when tb 
were come within into the master hall, d 
they heard chant in an inner chapel Gloria 
excelsis Deo, and right sweet praising of ( 
Lord. They found the halls right rich i 
seemly and fairly adorned within. They fa 
the chapel open where the sacred hallows w 
wont to be. The holy hermits entered the* 
and made their orisons, and prayed the Savi 
of the World that He would swiftly restore 
them the most Holy Graal and the fad 
hallows that wont to be therewithal wlefi 
they might be comforted. 
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XXXV G^Ll 
The good men were there within with F^ n ^ t<l 
erceval, that much loved their company. c 
>sephu8 witnesseth us that the ancient knights 
at were of the household of King Fisherman, 
d the priests and damsels, departed so soon as 
e King that slew himself had seized the castle, 
r that they would not be at his court, and the 
ord God preserved them from him and made 
em go into such a place as that they should be 
safety. The Saviour of the World well knew 
at the Good Knight had won the castle(l>y 
s valour/ that should have been his own of 
;ht % ' ana sent back thither all them that had 
rved King Fisherman. Perceval made right 
pat joy of them when he saw them, and they 
him. They seemed well to be a folk that 
d come from some place where God and His 
mmandment8 were honoured, and so indeed 
d they. 

xxxvi 

The High History witnesseth us that when 
1 conquest of the castle was over, the Saviour 
the World was right joyous and well pleased 
areof. The Graal presented itself again in 
; chapel, and the lance whereof the point 
edeth, and the sword wherewith St. John 
s beheaded that Messire Gawain won/jmd 
; other holy relics whereof was right great 
nty. For our Lord God loved the place 
ich._} The hermits went back to their 
rmitage8 in the forest and served Our Lord 
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King as they had been wont. Joseus remained i 
Fisher- Perceval at the castle as long as it pleased 1 
"^f^f but the Good Knight searched out the 
m there where the New Law had been aband< 
and its maintenance neglected. He reft 
lives of them that would not maintain it 
belieye. The country was supported by 
and made safe, and the Law of Our I 
exalted by his strength and valour. The pi 
and knights that repaired to the castle 1 
Perceval much, for, so far from his goo( 
minishing in ought, they saw from day to 
how his valour and his faith in God men 
and multiplied. And he showed them 
sepulchre of his uncle King Fisherman ii 
chapel before the altar. The coffin was 
find the tabernacle costlyjand loaded of pre 
^stones. And the priests and knights 
witness that as soon as the body was plac 
the coffin and they were departed thence, 
found on their return that it [was covered b 
tabernaclej all dight as richly as it is now 
seen, nor might they know who had set it 
save only the commandment of Our I 
And they say that every night was th 
great brightness of light as of candles there 
they knew not whence it should come sa 
God. |_£erceval had won the castle 
command of God. The Graal was restoi 
the holy chapel, and the other hallows a 
have heard. The evil believe was done 
from the kingdom, and all were assured 
in the New Law by the valour of the 
KnightTJ 
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BRANCH XIX 



TITLE I 

^fOW is the story silent of Perceval and Two 
^ cometh back to King Arthur, the very suns 
atter thereof, like as testilieth the history, that a PP eaf 
no place is corrupted and the Latin lie not. 
ling Arthur was at Cardoil on one day of 
Whitsuntide that was right fair and clear, and 
any knights were in the hall. The King sate 
; meat and all the knights about him. The 
Ling looketh at the windows of the hall to right 
id left, and seeth that two sunbeams are 
lining within that fill the whole hall with light, 
'hereof he marvelleth much and sendeth with- 
it the hall to see what it might be. The 
essenger cometh back again and saith thereof 
tat two suns appear to be shining, the one in 
e East and the other in the West. He 
arvelleth much thereat, and prayeth Our Lord 
at he may be permitted to know wherefore 
to suns should appear in such wise. A Voice 
>peared at one of the windows that said to 
m : ' King, marvel not hereof that two suns 
lould appear in the sky, for our Lord God 
ith weD the power, and know well that this is 
tr joy of the conquest that the Good Knight 
ith made that took away the shield from 
?rewithin. He hath won the land that be- 

47 
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A longed to good King Fisherman from the 
damsel King of Castle Mortal, that did away the 
\ the good believe, and therefore was it that 
casket Graal was hidden. Now God so willeth 1 
you go thither, and that you choose out the I 
knights of your court, for better pilgrimage i 
you never make, and what time you shall ret 
hither, your faith shall be doubled (and 
people of Great Britain shall be better dispc 
and better taught to maintain the service of 
Saviour.'^ 

n 

Thereupon the Voice departed, and < 
pleased was the King of that it had said, 
sitteth at meat beside the Queen. Straight 
behold you, a damsel that cometh of such be: 
as never was greater, and clad right richly, 
the beareth a coffer richer than ever you f 
for it was all of fine gold and set with preci 
stones that sparkled like fire. The coffe 
not large. The damsel holdeth it between 
hands. When she was alighted she con 
before the King and saluteth him the fai 
she may and the Queen likewise. The B 
returneth her salute. * Sir,' saith she, c I 
come to your court for that it is the soy 
of all other, and so bring I you here this i 
vessel that you see as a gift ; and it hath wit 
the head of a knight, but none may open 
coffer save he alone that slew the knig 
Wherefore I pray and beseech you, as you 
the best king that liveth, that you first set y 
hand thereon, and in like manner afterwa 
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make proof of your knights, and so the crime Trial 
md the Moodrfsnd thereof be brought home to 
foo. or to any knight that may be within yonder. CMlKt * 
[ pray you that the knight who shall be able to 
open the coffer wherein the head of the knight 
lieth, and who therefore is he that slew him, 
thall have grace of forty days after that you 
mall be returned from the Graal.' ' Damsel/ 
taith the King, ' How shall it be known who 
the knight was ? 9 * Sir/ saith she, * Right 
rath, for the letters are sealed within that tell 
bis name and the name of him that slew him.' 
Hie King granteth the damsel her will in such 
rise aa she had asked of him. He hath 
■eceived the coffer, then maketh her be set 
It meat and right richly honoured. 

Ill 

When the King had eaten, the damsel cometh 
tefbre him. ' Sir/ saith she, « Make your knights 
>e summoned and ready for that which you 
tare granted me, and you yourself first of all. 9 
Damsel,' saith the King, « Right willingly.' 
fie setteth his hand to the coffer, thinking to 
ipen it, but it was not right that it should open 
or him. As he set his hand thereon the coffer 
weated through just as had it been sprinkled all 
nrer and was wet with water. The King 
Barrelled gready, and so made Messire Gawain 
et his hand to it and Lancelot and all those of 
he court, but he that might open it was not 
tmong them. Messire Kay the Seneschal had 
erred at meat. He heard say that the King 
tnd all the others had essayed and proved the 
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Kajr coffer but might not open it. He is come 
boasteti thither, all uncalled for. 'Now, then, Kay,* 
,umsclf saith the King, <I had forgotten you.' 'By 
my head,' saith Kay, « You ought not to forget 
me, for as good knight am I and of as muck 
worth as they that you have called before me? 
and you ought not to have delayed to send for me* 
You have summoned all the others, and me not 
a whit, and yet am I as well able, or ought W 
be, to open the coffer as are they; for against? 
as many knights have I defended me as they,* 
and as many have I slain in defending my body 
as have they.' * Kay,' saith the King, « shaff 
you be so merry and you may open the coffer^ 
and if you have slain the knight whose heaM 
lieth therein ? By my head, I that am King 
would fain that the coffer should not open for 
me, for never was no knight so poor as that hei 
should have neither kinsman nor friend, for he 
is not loved of all the world that is hated by one! 
man,' ' By my head,' saith Kay, * I wouldi 
that all the heads of all the knights I have slain^ 
save one only, were in the midst of this hall, and! 
that there were letters sealed with them to sap 
that they were slain by me. Then would yott 
believe what you are not willing to believe foe; 
the envious ones that think they are better worth 
than I, and yet have not served you so well.' \ 

IV 

' Kay,' saith the King, c Come forward, 
there is no need of this.' Messire Kay the 
Seneschal cometh to the dais before the King, 
whereon was the coffer, and taketh it right* 
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oldly and setteth one of his hands below it The 
nd the other above. The coffer opened as cas * t *J: 
Don as he clapped hand thereon, and the head °P cned 
rithin could be seen all openly. A passing 
elicate-savoured smell and right sweet issued 
lerefrom, so that not a knight in the hall 
ut smelt it. 'Sir/ saith Kay to the King, 
Now may you know that some prowess and 
>me hardiment have I done in your service, 
or might none of your knights that you prize 

> highly open the coffer this day, nor would 
ou have known this day who is therein for 
lem ! But now you know it by me, and there- 
>re of so much ought you to be well pleased 
ith me ! 1 

v 

« Sir,' saith the damsel that had brought the 
>fFer, * Let the letters be read that are within, 

> shall you know who the knight was and of 
hat lineage, and what was the occasion of his 
*ath.' The King sitteth beside the Queen, 
id biddeth call one of his own chaplains, 
hen maketh he all the knights in the hall be 
ated and keep silence, and commandeth the 
laplain that he should spell out the letters of 
>ld all openly according as he should find them 
ritten. The chaplain looketh at them, and 
hen he had scanned them down, began to sigh. 
>ir,' saith he to the King and Queen, ' hearken 

me, and all the other, your knights. 

VI 

4 These letters say that the knight whose head 
rth in this vessel was named Lohot, and he 
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The was son of King Arthur and Queen Gueniem 
head of He had slain on a day that is past, Logrin tfc 
Lronot Qian^ by hardiment. Messire Kay tt 
Seneschal was passing by there, and so toon 
Lohot sleeping upon Logrin, for such was h 
custom that he went to sleep upon die man afto 
that he had slain him. Messire Kay smote c 
Lohot' 8 head, and so left the head and the bod 
on the piece of ground. He took the head < 
the Giant and so bore it to the court of Kii 
Arthur. He gave the King and Queen and \ 
the barons of the court to understand that 1 
had slain him, but this did he not ; rather, th 
he did was to slay Lohot, according to tl 
writing and the witness of these letters// Wh< 
the Queen heareth these letters and this wittn 
of her son that came thus by his death, si 
falleth in a swoon on the coffer. After th 
she taketh the head between her two hands, ai 
knew well that it was he by a scar that he h 
on his face when he was a child. The Kii 
himself maketh dole thereof so sore that no 
may comfort him, for before these tidings 1 
had thought that his son was still on lire ai 
that he was the Best Knight in the world, ai 
when the news came to his court that the Knig 
of the Golden Circlet had slain the Knight 
the Dragon, he supposed that it had been Loh 
his son, for that none had named Perceval^ 
Gawain not" Lancelot, And all they of t 
court are right sorrowful for the death 
Lohot, and Messire Kay hath departed, a 
if the damsel had not respited the day until t 
fortieth after the King's return, vengeance wot 
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have been taken of Kay or ever he might have Arthur 
turned him thence. For never did no man see SJJ^ 00 
greater dole made in the King's court than 2 nm " 
they of the Table Round made for the youth. 
King Arthur and the Queen were so stricken 
of sorrow that none durst call upon them to 
make cheer. The damsel that brought thither 
the coffer was well avenged of the shame that ] 
Messire Kay the Seneschal had done her on j ^ ' 
s day that was past, for this thing would not 
have been known so soon save it had been 
by her* 

VII 

When the mourning for the King's son was 
ibatecff tancelotf and many others /said to him, 
'Sir, you know well that God willeth you 
ihould go to the castle that was King Fisher- 
nan's on pilgrimage to the most Holy Graal, 
or it is not right to delay a thing that one hath 
n covenant with God.i7 * Lords,' saith the 
Sling, ' right willingly will I go, and thereto am 
I right well disposed.' The King apparelleth 
limself for the pilgrimage, and saith that Messire 
> a wain and Lancelot shall go with him, with- 
out more knights, and taketh a squire to wait 
pon his body, and the Queen herself would 
ie have taken thither but for the mourning 
he made for her son, whereof none might give 
ter any comfort. But or ever the King 
ieparted he made the head be brought into 
fie Isle of Avalon, to a chapel of Our Lady 
aat was there, where was a worshipful holy 
ermit that was well loved of Our Lord. 
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Kay The King departed from Cardoil and toe 
fleeth to l ea ve of the Queen and all the knight 
Bnant ^ ancelot and Messire Gawain go along wil 
him and a squire that carrieth their arm 
Kay the Seneschal was departed from tl 
court for dread of the King and his knight 
He durst not abide in the Greater Britain, ai 
so betook him into the Lesser. Briant of tl 
Isles was of great power in these times, a knigl 
of great strength and hardiment, for all Gre 
Britain had had many disputes between hi 
and King Arthur. His land was full strong 
castles and forests and right fruitful, and mai 
good knights had he in his land. When 1 
knew that Kay the Seneschal had departed 
such sort from the court, and that he h; 
crossed the sea, he sent for him and held hi 
of his household, and said that he would ho 
him harmless against the King and against \ 
men. When he knew that the King hi 
departed he began to war upon the land ai 
to slay his men and to challenge his castles. 
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TITLE I 

THE story saith that King Arthur goeth The 
his way and Lancelot and Messire Gawain P^? ri ?? 
with him, and they had ridden so far one day ^ c 
that night came on in a forest and they might 
find no hold. Messire Gawain marrelled him 
much that they had ridden the day long without 
finding neither hold nor hermitage. Night was 
come and the sky was dark and the forest full 
of gloom. They knew not whitherward to turn 
to pass the night. ' Lords/ saith the King, 
'Where may we be able to alight to-night?' 
'Sir, we know not, for this forest is right 
wearisome.' They make the squire climb up 
a tall tree and tell him to look as far as he may 
to try whether he may espy any hold or house 
where they may lodge. The squire looketh 
oo all sides, and then telleth them he seeth a 
fire a long way off as if it were in a waste 
house, but that he seeth nought there save the 
fire and the house. 'Take good heed,' saith 
Lancelot, ' in which quarter it is, so that you 
may know well how to lead us thither.' He 
saith that right eath may he lead them. 

II 

With that he cometh down and mounteth 
again on his hackney, and they go forward 
a great pace and ride until they espy the fire 
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A and the hold. They pass on over a bridge of 
treacher- wa ttles, and find the courtyard all deserted and 
chamber ^ e house from within great and high and 
hideous. But there was a great fire within 
whereof the heat might be felt from afar. They 
alight of their horses, and the squire draweth 
them on one side amidst the hall, and the 
knights set them beside the fire all armed 
The squire seeth a chamber in the house and 
entereth thereinto to see if he may find an] 
meat for the horses, but he cometh forth agaii 
the swiftest he may and crieth right sweetly a 
the Mother of the Saviour. They ask hin 
what aileth him, and he saith that he hath founc 
the most treacherous chamber ever he fount 
yet, for he felt there, what with heads am 
what with hands, more than two hundred mei 
dead, and saith that never yet felt he so sort 
afeared. Lancelot went into the chamber ft 
see whether he spake true, and felt the mei 
that lay dead, and groped among them fron 
head to head and felt that there was a grea 
heap of them there, and came back and sat 
at the fire all laughing. The King asked 
whether the squire had told truth. Lancelc 
answereth him yea, and that never yet had b 
found so many dead men together. <Me 
thinketh,' saith Messire Gawain, « Sith thi 
they are dead we have nought to fear of then 
but God protect us from the living.' 

Ill 

While they were talking thus, behold you 
damsel that cometh into the dwelling on foe 
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and all alone, and she cometh lamenting right The 
grievously. < Ha, God ! * saith she, « How IHmisel 
long a penance is this for me, and when will « V 
it come to an end?' She seeth the knights 
sitting in the midst of the house. * Fair Lord 
God,' saith she, ' Is he there within through 
whom I am to escape from this great dolour?' 
The knights hearken to her with great wonder- 
ment. They look and see her enter within the 
ioor, and her kirtle was all torn with thorns 
ind briars in the forest. Her feet were all 
bleeding for that she was unshod. She had a 
face of exceeding great beauty. She carried 
Jic half of a dead man, and cast it into the 
Aamber with the others. She knew Lancelot 
igain so soon as she saw him. ' Ha, God ! 9 
laith she, * I am quit of my penance ! Sir,' 
aith she, * Welcome may you be, you and your 
:ompany ! ' Lancelot looketh at her in wonder- 
nent. 'Damsel/ saith he, 'Are you a thing 
m God's behalf? 9 'Certes, Sir,' saith she, 
Yea! nor be you adread of nought! I am 
he Damsel of the Castle of Beards, that was 
rent to deal with knights so passing foully as 
rou have seen. You did away the toll that was 
evied on the knights that passed by, and you 
ay in the castle that demanded it of them that 
assed through the demesne thereof. But you 
tad me in covenant that so the Holy Graal 
hould appear to you, you would come back to 
ne, for otherwise never should I have been 
rilling to let you go. You returned not, for 
hat you saw not die Graal. For the shame 
hat I did to knights was this penance laid upon 
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A f oul me in this forest and this manor, to last uo 
Penance such time as you should come. For the cruel 
I did them was sore grievous, for never n 
knight brought to me but I made his nose i 
cut off or his eyes thrust out, and some wj 
there as you saw that had their feet or tbi 
hands stricken off. Now have I paid full di 
thereof since, for needs must I carry into d 
chamber all the knights that are slain in ti 
forest, and within this manor must I cast the 
according to the custom thereof, alone, witho 
company ; and this knight that I carried in b 
now hath lain so long in the forest that 
beasts have eaten the half of his body. Ni 
am I quit of this foul penance, thanks to Gi 
and to you, save only that I must go back wn 
it shall be daylight in like manner as I caj 
here.' i 



* Damsel,' saith Lancelot, * Right glad am] 
that we should have come to lodge the nig 
here within, for love of you, for never sa\S 
damsel that might do so cruel penance.' * Sii 
saith she, <You know not yet what it is, b 
you will know it ere long this night, both y< 
and your fellows, and the Lord God shie 
you from death and from mischief! Evei 
night cometh a rout of knights that are blac 
and foul and hideous, albeit none knoweth when< 
they come, and they do battle right sore tl 
one against other, and the stour endureth of 
right long while; but one knight that can 
within yonder by chance, the first night I can 
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Jther, in (ike manner as you have come, made The 
circle round me with his sword, and I sate knights* 
rithin it, as soon as I saw them coming, and so £ nosts 
ad I no dread of them, for I had in remembrance 
be Saviour of the World and His passing sweet 
lother. And you will do the same, and you 
elieve me herein, for these are knights fiends.' 
.ancelot draweth his sword and maketh a 
reat circle round the house-place, and they 
ere within. 

V 

Thereupon, behold you the knights that come 
trough the forest with such a rushing as it 
;emed they would rend it all up by the roots. 
Jterward, they enter into the manor and 
latch great blazing firebrands and fling them 
le at another. They enter into the house 
ittling together, and are keen to fall upon the 
lights, but they may not. They hurl the fire- 
ands at them from afar, but they are holding 
cir shields and their swords naked. Lance- 
t maketh semblant as though he would leap 
wards them, and sore great cowardize it 
emeth him not to go against them. ' Sir/ 
ith the damsel, 'Take heed that you go not 
rth of the circle, for you will be in sore 
Dpardy of death, for well you see what evil 
Ik be these. 9 Lancelot was not minded to 
ild himself back, but that he would go toward 
em sword drawn, and they run upon him on 
I sides, but he defendeth him stoutly and 
liteth the burning firebrands so that he maketh 
d-hot charcoal fly, and thrusteth his sword 

vol. 11. e 



Digitized by 



THE HIGH HISTORY OF 



A amidst their faces. King Arthur and Messbe 
penance Gawain leap up to help Lancelot and smitf 
cnded upon these evil folk and cut them limb fro* 
limb, and they bellow like fiends so^ that the 
whole forest resoundeth thereof. And whe* 
they fell to the ground, they may no longe* 
endure, but become fiends and ashes, and thek 
bodies and their horses become devils all blacj 
in the shape of ravens that come forth of thdl 
bodies. They marvel right sore what this maj 
be, and say that such hostel is right grievous. 

VI 

When they had put them all to the worsq 
they sate them down again and rested; hi 
scarce were they seated or ever another rout 
yet blacker folk came about them, and they bat 
spears burning and flaming, and many of the! 
carried dead knights that they had slain in th 
forest, and dropped them in the midst of th 
house, and then bid the damsel carry and * 
them with the others. Howbeit, she answered 
that she is quit of their commandment an 
service, nor no longer is forced to do nougl 
for them sith that she hath done her penana 
They hrust forward their spears toward th 
King and the two knights, as though they wef 
come to avenge their companions ; but they i 
three leapt up together and attacked them rigt 
stoutly. But this rout was greater and « 
knights more hideous. They began to prd 
the King and his knights hard, and they^migl 
not put them to the worse as they did tl 
others. And while they were thus in d 



Digitized by 



THE HOLY CRAAL 71 



thickest of the conflict, they heard the stroke A bell 
of a bell sounding, and forthwith the knight soundeth 
fiends departed and hurried away a great pace. 
' Lords/ saith the damsel, * Had this sound not 
been heard, scarce might you have endured, for 
yet another huge rout of this folk was coming 
in such sort as that none might have withstood 
them, and this sound have I heard every night, 
whereby my life hath been saved.' 

VII 

Josephus telleth us that as at this time was 
there no bell neither in Greater Britain nor in 
Lesser ; but folk were called together by a 
horn, and in many places there were sheets of 
steel, and in other places clappers of wood. 
King Arthur marvelled him much of this 
Jound, so clear and sweet was it, and it well 
seemed him that it came on God's behalf, 
and right fain was he to see a bell and so 
he might. They were the night until the 
morrow in the house, as I tell you. The 
damsel took leave of them and so departed. 
As they came forth of the hold, they met three 
hermits that told them they were going to 
search for the bodies that were in this manor so 
that they might bury them in a waste chapel 
that was hard by, for such knights had lain 
there as that henceforward the haunting of the 
evil folk would be stayed in such sort as that 
they would have no more power to do hurt to 
any, wherefore they would set therewithin a 
worshipful hermit that should build up the place 
in holiness for the service of God. The King 
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The was right joyful thereof, and told them that k 
knight had been too perilous. They parted from the 
narned an( j[ entered into a forest, nor was there 

never a day so long as King Arthur was on 
pilgrimage, so saith the history, but he heard 
the sound of one single bell every hour, whereof 
he was right glad. He bade Messire Gawain 
and Lancelot that they should everywhere 
conceal his name, and that they should call him 
not Lord but Comrade. They yielded him 
his will, and prayed to Our Lord that He 
would guide and lepcl th£m to such a castle and 
such a hostel as that they might be lodged 
honourably therein. They rode on until 
evening drew nigh, and they found a right fair 
hold in the fbrest, whereiftto they entered and 
alighted. The damsel of the hold came to 
meet them and made them right great cheer, 
then made them be disarmed, afterward bringeth 
them right rich robes to wear. She looketh at 
Lancelot and knoweth him again. 

VIII 

* Sir,' saith she, * You had once, on a day 
that is past, right great pity of me, and saved 
me my honour, whereof am I in great un- 
happiness. But better love I to suffer miseas* 
in honour, than to have plenty and abundanct 
in shame or reproach, for shame endureth, bu 
sorrow is soon overpassed.' Thereupon beholc 
you the knight of the hold, whither he cometl 
from shooting in the forest and maketh carry ii 
full great plenty venison of deer and wild boa 
He alighted to greet the knights, and^began tj 
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augh whey he saw Lancelot. * By my head,' against 
aith he, * I know you well. For you dis- his will 
tppointed me of the thing I best loved in the 
vorld, and made me marry this damsel that 
lever yet had joy of me, nor never shall have/ 
Fair Sir,' saith Lancelot, 'You will do your 
Measure therein, for she is yours. Truth it is 
hat I made you marry her, for you were fain 
o do her a disgrace and a shame in such sort 
hat her kinsfolk would have had shame of her.' 
By my head,' saith the knight, 'the damsel 
hat I loved before loveth you no better hereof, 
lay, rather, fain would she procure your vexa- 
ion and your hurt and your shame if she may, 
ind great power hath she in this forest.' ' Sir,' 
laith Lancelot, ' I have sithence spoken to her 
md she to me, and so hath she told me her will 
md her wish.' Thereupon the knight bade the 
mights take water, and the lady taketh the basins 
ind presenteth water to the knights. ' Avoid, 
lamsel,' saith the King, 'Take it away ! Never, 
>lease God, shall it befall that we should accept 
uch service from you.' ' By my head,' saith 
he knight, 'But so must you needs do, for 
»ther than she shall not serve you to-night in 
his matter, or otherwise shall you not eat with 
ae this night there within.' 

IX 

Lancelot understandeth that the knight is not 
verburdened of courtesy, and he seeth the 
ible garnished of good meat, and bethinketh 
im he will not do well to lose such ease, for 
jpease enough had they the night before. 
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The He maketh the King take water of the lady, 
knight an d the same service did she for all of them. 
c ^The knight biddeth them be seated. The 
King would have made the lady sit beside him 
at the table, but the Knight said that there she 
should not sit. She goeth to sit among the 
squires as she was wont to do. The knighti 
are sorry enough thereof, but they durst not 
gainsay the will of her lord. When they had 
eaten, the knight said to Lancelot, « Now may 
you see what she hath gained of me by your 
making me take her perforce; nor never, so 
help me God, so long as I live shall she be 
honoured otherwise by me, for so have 1 
promised her that I love far more.* * Sir, 1 
saith Lancelot, 'To my thinking, you do il! 
herein and a sin, and meseemeth you should 
have great blame thereof of them that know it 
and may your churlishness be your own, fa 
nought thereof take I to myself.' 

x 

Lancelot telleth the King and Messire Gawaii 
that were he not lodged in his hostel, and ha< 
him outside of the hold, he would willingly hav» 
set the blood of his body on it but he would hav 
handled him in such sort as that the lady shouli 
be maintained in greater honour, either by fore 
or by prayer, in like manner as he did when h 
made him marry her. They were right we! 
lodged the night and lay in the hold until th 
morrow, when they departed thence, and rod 
right busily on their journeys until they cam 
into a very different land, scarce inhabited c 
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They came thitherward and saw that the en- the great 

closure of the castle was fallen down into an casUe 

abysm, so that none might approach it on that 

side, but it had a right fair gateway and a door 

tall and wide whereby one entered. They 

beheld a chapel that was right fair and rich, and 

below was a great ancient hall. They saw a 

priest appear in the midst of the castle, bald and 

old, that had come forth of the chapel. They 

are come thither and alighted, and asked the 

priest what the castle was, and he told them 

that it was the great Tintagel. ' And how is 

this ground all caved in about the castle ? ' \ 

'Sir,' saith' the priest, 'I will tell you. Sir,* 

saith he, ' King Uther Pendragon, that was 

father of King Arthur, held a great court and 

summoned all his barons. The King of this 

castle that then was here was named Gorlois. 

He went to the court and took his wife with 

him, that was named Ygerne, and she was the 

fairest dame in any kingdom. King Uther 

wught acquaintance of her for her great beauty, 

ind regarded her and honoured her more than all 

he others of his court. King Gorlois departed 

hence and made the Queen come back to this 

:astle for the dread that he had of King Uther 

Pendragon. King Uther was very wroth with 

lim, and commanded him to send back the Queen 

lis wife. King Gorlois said that he would 

lot. Thereupon King Uther Pendragon defied 

lim, and then laid siege about this castle 

vhere the Queen was. King Gorlois was gone 

0 seek for succour. King Uther Pendragon 
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Merlin had Merlin with him of whom you have hear 
his grave tell, that was so crafty. He made him b 
changed into the semblance of King Gorlois, 8 
that he entered there within by Merlin's art an 
lay that night with the Queen, and so begj 
King Arthur in a great hall that was next t 
the enclosure there where this abysm is. An 
for this sin hath the ground sunken in on thi 
wise.' He cometh with them toward th 
chapel that was right fair, and had a right ric 
sepulchre therein. ' Lords, in this sepulchr 
was placed the body of Merlin, but neve 
mought it be set inside the chapel, wherefor 
perforce it remained outside. And know of 
very truth that the body lieth not within th 
sepulchre, for, so soon as it was set therein, i 
was taken out and snatched away, either o 
God's behalf or the Enemy's, but which w 
know not.' 

XI 

* Sir,' saith King Arthur, * And what becam 
of King Gorlois ! ' « Sir,' saith he, « Th 
King slew him on the morrow of the night h 
lay with his wife, and so forthwith espouse 
Queen Ygerne, and in such manner as I tell yo 
was King Arthur conceived in sin that is noi 
the best King in the world.' King Arthur hat 
heard this as concerning his birth that he kne^ 
not, and is a little shamed thereof and cod 
founded on account of Messire Gawain an 
L ancelot. He himself marvelleth much thereoi 
and much it misliketh him that the priest hat 
said so much. They lay the night in the hold 
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ad so departed thence on the morrow when Of things 
ley had heard mass. Lancelot and Messire changed 
rawain, that thought they knew the forest, found 
le land so changed and different that they knew 
ot whither they were become^and such an one 
j should come into the land that had been King 
'isherman's, and he should come again another 
me within forty days, should not find the castle 
ithin a year. J 

XII 

Josephus telleth us that the semblances of the 
lands changed themselves by reason of the 
brers adventures that by the pleasure of God 
efell therein, and that the quest of adventures 
rould not have pleased the knights so well and 
ley had not found them so different. For, 
rhen they had entered into a forest or an island 
r here they had found any adventure, and they 
ime there another time, they found holds and 
astles and adventures of another kind, so that 
ieir toils and travails might not weary them, 
id also for that God would that the land should 
e conformed to the New Law. And they 
«re the knights that had more toil and travail 
1 seeking adventures than all the knights of the 
orld before them, and in holding to that where- 
f they had made covenant ; nor of no court of 
9 king in the world went forth so many good 
nights as went forth from the court of King 
Lithur, and but that God loved them so much, 
ever might they have endured such toil and 
avail as they did from day to day ; for with- 
it fail, good knights were they, and good 
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Lancelot knights not only to deal hard buffets, but rathe 

his in that they were loyal and true, and had fak 
covenant fa the Sayiour of the World and Hi8 gww 

Mother, and therefore dreaded shame and love 
honour. King Arthur goeth on his way an 
Messire Gawain and Lancelot with him, an 
they pass through many strange countries, an 
so enter into a great forest. Lancelot called t 
remembrance the knight that he had slain in tl 
Waste City whither behoved him to go, and kne 
well that the day whereon he should come w« 
drawing nigh. He told King Arthur as mucl 
and then said, that and he should go not, h 
would belie his covenant. They rode unt 
they came to a cross where the ways forket 
'Sir,' saith Lancelot, * Behoveth me go to acqn 
me of my pledge, and I go in great adventui 
and peril of death, nor know I whether I ma 
live at all thereafter, for I slew the knight, albe 
I was right sorry thereof, but or ever I ale 
him, I had to swear that I would go set m 
head in the like jeopardy as he had set hi 
Now the day draweth nigh that I must j 
thither, for I am unwilling to fail of m 
covenant, whereof I should be blamed, and, < 
God grant me to escape therefrom, I will folio 
you speedily.' The King embraceth him at 
kisseth him at parting and Messire Gawai 
also, and they pray God preserve his bod 
and his life, and that they may see hii 
again ere it be long. Lancelot would willing! 
have sent salute to the Queen had he durst, f< 
she lay nearer his heart than aught beside, h 
he would not that the King nor Messire Gawai 
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ihould misdeem of the love they might carry to The 
heir kinswoman. The love is so rooted in his; Waste 
leart that he may not leave it, into what peril y 
©ever he may go; rather, he prayeth &od' 
fvery day as sweetly as he may, that He save ! 
he Queen, and that he may deliver his body 1 
irom this jeopardy. He hath ridden until that he 
ometh at the hour of noon into the Waste City, 
nd findeth the city empty as it was the first 
ime lie was there. 

xni 

In the city wherein Lancelot had arrived 
rere many waste houses and rich palaces fallen 
town. He had scarce entered within the city 
rhen he heard a great cry and lamentation of 
lames and damsels, but he knew not on which 
ide it was, and they say : « Ha, God, how hath 
he knight betrayed us that slew the knight, 
oasmuch as he returneth not ! This day is the 
lay come that he ought to redeem his pledge ! 
fever again ought any to put trust in knight, 
br that he cometh not ! The others that came 
tither before him have failed us, and so will he 
180 for dread of death ; for he smote off the 
tead of the comeliest knight that was in this 
ingdom and the best, wherefore ought he also 
0 have his own smitten off, but good heed 
aketh he to save it if he may ! ' Thus spake 
he damsels. Lancelot much marvelled where 
bey might be, for nought could he espy of 
hem, albeit he cometh before the palace, there 
rhere he slew the knight. He alighteth, then 
naketh fast his horse's reins to a ring that was 
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Lancelot fixed in the mounting-stage of marble. Scar 
prayeth hath he done so, when a knight alighteth, ti 
and comely and strong and deliver, and he w 
clad in a short close-fitted jerkin of silk, ai 
held the axe in his hand wherewith Lancel 
had smitten off the head of the other knigt 
and he came sharpening it on a whet-stone 
cut the better. Lancelot asketh him, «Wh 
will you do with this axe ? ' 'By my heat 
saith the knight, « That shall you know in an 
sort as my brother knew when you cut off I 
head, so I may speed of my business.' * How 
saith Lancelot, 'Will you slay me then 
< That shall you know/ saith he, ' or ever y 
depart hence. Have you not loyally promia 
hereof that you would set your head in the sar 
jeopardy as the knight set his, whom you sic 
without defence ? And no otherwise may y 
depart therefrom. Wherefore now come fo 
ward without delay and kneel down and strefc 
your neck even as my brother did, and so w 
I smite off your head, and, if you do not tl 
of your own good will, you shall soon find o 
that shall make you do it perforce, were y 
twenty knights as good as you are one. B 
well I know that you have not come hither f 
this, but only to fulfil your pledge, and tl 
you will raise no contention herein.' Lancel 
thinketh to die, and is minded to abide by tt 
he hath in covenant without fail, wherefore 
lieth down on the ground as it were on a cro 
and crieth mercy of God. He mindeth h 
of the Queen, and crieth God of mercy a 
saith, 'Ha, Lady,' saith he, * Never shall I * 
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>u more ! but, might I have seen you yet once Lancelot 

rain before I die, exceeding great comfort had loveth 

been to me, and my soul would hare departed wcil 

om me more at ease. But this, that never 

tall I see you more, as now it seemeth me, 

oubleth me more than the death whereby 

ihoveth me to die, for die one must when one 

ith lived enough long. But faithfully do I 

omise you that my love shall fail you not yet,| 

id never shall it be but that my soul shall love ; 

m in the other world like as my body hath j 

ved you in this, if thus the soul may love! 

fith that the tears fell from his eyes, nor, 

;ver sithence that he was knight, saith the 

Dry, had he wept for nought that had befallen 

m nor for heaviness of heart, but this time 

id one_other. He taketh three blades of 

ass and so eateth thereof in token of the holy 

immunion, then signeth him of the cross and 

esseth him, riseth up, setteth himself on his 

lees and stretcheth forth his neck. The 

light lifteth up the axe. Lancelot heareth 

e blow coming, boweth his head and the axe 

isseth him. He saith to him, ' Sir Knight, 

did not my brother that you slew; rather, 
' held his head and neck quite still, and so 
hoveth you to do ! ' Two damsels appeared 

the palace-windows of passing great beauty, 
d they knew Lancelot well. So, as the 
light was aiming a second blow, one of the 
niseis crieth to him, 'And you would have 
f love for evermore, throw down the axe and 
Y the knight quit ! Otherwise have you lost 
i for ever ! ' The knight forthwith flingeth 
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BRANCH XXI 

TITLE I 

Assembly ^T^H ERE WITHAL the history is silo 
of tourney 1 of Lancelot, and speaketh word of tl 
King and Messire Gawain, that are in 
misgiving as concerning him, for right gladlJ 
would they have heard tidings of him. The] 
met a knight that was coming all armed, 
Messire Gawain asketh him whence he ca 
and he said that he came from the land of I 
Queen of the Golden Circlet, to whom a son 
loss hath befallen ; for the Son of die Widoq 
Lady had won the Circlet of Gold for that 
had slain the Knight of the Dragon, and 
was to keep it safe for him and deliver it 
to him at his will. 'But now hath Nabiga 
of the Rock reft her thereof, and a righ) 
outrageous knight is he and puissant ; wherefore' 
hath he commanded a damsel that she bring it 
to an assembly of knights that is to be held in: 
the Meadow of the Tent of the two damselij 
there where Messire Gawain did away the evil] 
custom. The damsel that will bring the Golden^ 
Circlet will give it to the knight that shall do\ 
best at the assembly. Nabigant is keenly set, 
upon having it, and maketh the more sure for ( 
that once aforetime he hath had it by force of, 
arms. And I am going to the knights that 
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>w not these tidings, in order that when they The 
til hear them, they shall go to the assembly.' J* 01 
lerewithal the knight departeth. The King Ten * 
L Messire Gawain have ridden so far that they 
ne to the tent where Messire Gawain destroyed 
evil custom by slaying the two knights. He 
nd the tent garnished within and without in like 
nner as it was when he was there, and Messire 
iwain made the King be seated on a quilted 
ttress of straw, right costly, and thereafter be 
armed of a squire, and he himself disarmed him, 
I they washed their hands and faces for the 
t wherewith both of them were besmuttered. 
id Messire Gawain found the chests lin- 
ked that were at the head of the couch, 
1 made the King be apparelled of white rich 
ffs that he found, and a robe of cloth of silk 
1 gold, and he clad himself in the like manner, 
ther was the chest not a whit disfurnished 
reby, for the tent was all garnished of rich 
raiments. When they were thus dight, a 
n might have sought far or ever he should 
1 so comely knights. 



Thereupon, behold you the two Damsels of 
Tent coming. * Damsels,' saith Messire 
wain, 'Welcome may you be.' 'Sir,' say 
y, 'Good adventure may you have both 
in. It seemeth us that you take right boldly 
t which is ours, yet never for neither of us 
old you do a thing whereof you were be- 
ihed.' ''Messire Gawain,' saith the elder, 



knight is there in this kingdom but would 
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Arthur be right joyous and he supposed that I k> 
Gawrin" 5^. and \ y« of your lore on a 

that is past, for the valour of your knighthc 
yet never did you grant it me. How durst 
have affiance in me of aught, and take the thi 
that are mine own so boldly, when I may 
have affiance m you?' * Damsel, for \ 
courtesy and the good custom of the land- 
you told me when the evil customs were * 
thrown, that all the honours and all the courte 
that are due to knights should ever be re 
. within for all them that should come hither 
harbour.' 'Messire Gawain, you say true, 
of right might one let the courtesy tarrV 
pay back churlishness by churlishness, 

III 

'The assembly of knights will begin 
morrow m this launde that is so fair Tl 
will be knights in plenty, and the prize 
be the Circlet of Gold. Now shall we 
who will do best. The assembly will last tl 
whole days, and ot one thing at least you i 
well make boast between you and your comr; 
that you have the fairest hostel and the n 
pleasant and the most quiet of any knight 
the assembly.' The younger damsel looket 
King Arthur. 'And you,' saith she, «W 
will you do ? Will you be as strange tov 
us as Messire Gawain is friendly with oth© 

IV 

/Damsel,' saith the King, 'Messire Ga\ 
will do his pleasure and I mine. Strange s 
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not be in respect of you, nor toward other at the 
amsels ; rather shall they be honoured on my Tent 
art so long as I live, and I myself will be 
t your commandment.' < Sir,' saith she, 
Gramercy greatly. I pray you, therefore, that 
ou be my knight at the tournament.' ' Damsel, 
Ids ought I not to refuse you, and right glad at 
eart shall I be and I may do aught that shall 
lease you ; for all knights ought to be at pains 
yr the sake of dame or damsel/ « Sir,' saith 
be, ' What is your name ? ' 

V 

'Damsel,' saith he, 'My name is Arthur, 
nd I am of Tincardoil.' « Have you nought 
) do with King Arthur ? ' < Damsel, already 
ave I been many times at his court, and, if he 
)ved me not nor I him, I should not be in 
lessire Gawain's company. In truth, he is 
tie King in the world that I love best.' The 
amsel looketh at King Arthur, but wotteth not 

whit that it is he, and full well is she pleased 
nth the seeming and countenance of him. As 
wr the King, lightly might he have trusted that 
e should have her as his lady-love so long 
8 he remained with her ; but there is much to 
ay between his semblant and his thought, for he 
howeth good semblant toward the damsel, that 
ath over much affiance therein, but his thought 
\ on Queen Guenievre in what place soever he 
lay be. For nought loveth he so well as her. 

VI 

The damsels made stable the horses and 
urvey for the bodies of the knights right richly 
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The at night, and they lay in two right rich beds ia 
damsels the midst of the hall, and their arms were all Kt 
ready before. The damsels would not depart 
until such time as they were asleep. The 
harness of the knights that came to the assembly 
came on the morrow from all parts. They 8d 
up their booths and stretched their tents a| 
round about the launde of the forest. King 
Arthur and Messire Gawain were risen in the 
morning and saw the knights come from al] 
parts. The elder damsel cometh to Messire 
Gawain and saith to him, * Sir, 9 saith she, ' I 
will that you bear to-day red arms that I will 
lend you, for the love of me, and take heed thai 
they be well employed, and I desire that you 
should not be known by your arms ; rather Id 
it be said that you are the Red Knight, and yoa 
shall allow it accordingly/ ' Damsel, GramercJ 
greatly ! ' saith Messire Gawain, i I will do m] 
endeavour in arms the best I may for love <i 
you.' The younger damsel cometh to King 
Arthur ; € Sir,' saith she, * My sister hath made 
her gift and I will make mine. I have a suit 
of arms of <*old, the richest that knight maj 
wear, that I will lend you, for methinketh thej 
will be better employed on you than on eva 
another knight; so I pray you that you re- 
member me at the assembly in like manner a 
I shall ofttimes remember you.' 

VII 

' Damsel,' saith the King, * Gramercy ! N( 
knight is there that should see you but ought ti 
have you in remembrance in his heart for youi 
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courtesy and your worth.' The knights were and their 
come about the tents. The King and Messire knights 
G a wain were armed and had made caparison 
then: horses right richly. The damsel that 
should give the Golden Circlet was come. 
Nabigant of the Rock had brought great fellow- 
ships of knights together with him, and ordi- 
nance was made for the assembly. 

VIII 

The younger damsel saith to King Arthur : 
'Well may you know that no knight that is 
here this day hath better arms than are yours, 
wherefore take heed that you show you to be 
good knight for love of me.' * Damsel,' saith 
King Arthur, 1 God grant that I be so.' So 
they laid hold on their reins and mounted their 
horses, that made great leaping and went away a 
great gallop. Saith the younger damsel to her 
sister : * What think you of my knight, doth he 
not please you ? ' ' Yea/ saith the elder, < But 
sore misliketh me of Messire Gawain for that 
he is not minded to do as I would have him. 
But he shall yet aby it dear.' King Arthur 
and Messire Gawain strike into the midst of 
the assembly like as it were two lions unchained, 
and at their first coming they smite down two 
knights to the ground under the feet of their 
horses. Messire Gawain taketh the two horses 
and sendeth them by a squire to the Damsels of 
the Tent, that made much joy thereof. After 
that were they not minded to take more booty 
as of horses or arms, but searched the fellow- 
ships on one side and the other ; nor was there 
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Arthur no knight that came against them but they 
% and pierced his shield or bore him to the ground, 
doTest m80muc k 33 nonc was there that might endure 
their buffets. Nabigant espieth Messire Gawain 
and cometh toward him, and Messire Gawain 
toward him again, and they hurtle together 
either on other so strongly that Messire Gawain 
beareth Nabigant to the ground, him and his 
horse together all in a heap. And King 
Arthur was not idle, for no knight durst come 
against him but he overthrew him, so as that all 
withdrew them back and avoided his buffets. 
And many knights did well that day at the 
assembly, but none might be the match of either 
of them twain in deeds of arms,{for, save it 
were Lancelot or Perceval, were no knights on 
live that had in them so much hardiment and 
valour*-' After that it was evensong the knights 
drew them back to their tents, and they say all 
that the Knight of the Golden Arms and the 
Knight of the Red Arms had done better than 
they all at the assembly. King Arthur and 
Messire Gawain come back to the tent of the 
damsels, that make disarm them and do upon 
them the rich robes and make great joy of 
them. Thereupon, behold you, a dwarf that 
cometh : € Damsels, make great joy ! for all 
they of the assembly say with one accord that 
your knights have done best this day/ King 
Arthur and Messire Gawain sate to eat, and 
right well were they served of every kind of 
meats and of great cups of wine and sops in 
wine. King Arthur made the younger damsel 
sit beside him, and Messire Gawain the elder in 
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like manner, and when they had eaten they went Gawain'a 
to lie down and fell on sleep, for right sore *H 
weary were they and forspent of the many covcnan * 
buffets they had given and received, and they 
slept until the morrow. 

IX 

When the day appeared they rose up. There- 
upon, behold you the younger damsel where 
she cometh and saluteth King Arthur. * And 
you, damsel ! ' saith King Arthur. * God give 
you joy and good adventure!' O^ir,' saith 
she, *I will that you bear to-day these white 
arms that you see here, and that you do no ^ 
worse to-day than yestercky you did, sith that 
better you may not do.O * Messire Gawain/ 
saith the elder damsel, * Remember you of the 
King (jhere where his land was compassed 
about of a wall of stone^and you harboured 
one night in his castle, what time you went to 
seek for the sword wherewith John Baptist 
was beheaded, when he was fain to take away 
the sword from you, whereof you had so sore 
misliking? Natheless, he yielded you up the 
sword upon covenant that you should do that 
which a damsel should first ask you to do 
thereafter, and you promised him loyally that 
so would you do ? ' ' Certes, damsel, 9 saith 
Messire Gawain, 'Well do I remember the 
same.' 'Now, therefore,' saith the damsel, 
* would I fain prove whether you be indeed 
so loyal as men say, and whether you will 
hold your covenant that you made. Wherefore 
I pray and beseech you that this day you shall 
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Gawain 
doth 
worst 



be he that doth worst of all the knights at tht 
assembly, and that you bear none other anm 
save your own only, so as that you shall be, 
known again of all them that are there present 
And, so you will not do this, then will yo* 
have failed of your covenant, and I myself wiL 
go tell the King that you have broken thei 
promise that you made to him right loyally. 1 ! 
'Damsel/ saith Messire Gawain, 4 Never yet 
brake I covenant with none, so it were such * 
I might fulfil or another on my behalf. 9 King 
Arthur made arm him of the white arms that 
the younger damsel had given him, and Messire 
Gawain of his own, but sore it irked him d 
this that the damsel hath laid upon him to dty 
sith that needs must he lose worship and he 
hold to his covenant, albeit not for nought that 
is in the world will he fail of the promise he 
hath made. So they come into the assembly. 



King Arthur smiteth with his spurs like a 
good knight and overthroweth two knights 
his onset, and Messire Gawain rideth a bandoa 
betwixt two fellowships to be the better known. 
The most part say, 'See! There is Messire 
Gawain, the good knight that is King Arthur'* 
nephew.' Nabigant of the Rock cometh toward, 
him as fast as his horse may carry him, lance in 
rest. Messire Gawain seeth him coming toward 
him right furiously. He casteth his shield 
down on the ground and betaketh him to flight 
as swiftly as he may. They that beheld him, \ 
some two score or more, marvel thereof, (and 
say, 'Did ever one see the like overpassing. 
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©wardize ! ' f Nabigant saith that he never and is 

tt followed a knight that was vanquished, shamed 

tor never will follow one of such conditions, 

or no great prize would it be to take him and 

iw his horse. Other knights come to joust 

rith him, but Messire Gawain fleeth and 

?oideth them the best he may* and maketh 

jmblance that none is there he durst abide. 

le draweth toward King Arthur for safety* 

'he King hath great shame of this that he 

jeth him do, and right sore pains hath he 

f defending Messire Gawain, for he holdeth 

1 close to him as the pie doth to the bramble 

hen the falcon would take her. In such 

lame and dishonour was Messire Gawain as 

ng as the assembly lasted, and the knights 

id that he had gotten him off with much less 

an he deserved, for that never had they seen 

1 craven knight at assembly of tournament as 

as he, nor never henceforth would they have 

tad of him as they had heretofore. From 

is day forward may many lightly avenge 

emselves upon him of their kinsfolk and 

iends that he hath slain by the forest. The 

jembly broke up in the evening, whereof the 

ing and Messire Gawain were right well 

jased. The knights disarm them at their 

etels and the King and Messire Gawain at 

; damsels' tent. 

XI 

With that, behold you! the dwarf that 
neth. 4 By my head, damsels, your knights 
from bad to worse ! Of him in the white 
as one may even let pass, but Messire 
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The Gawain is the most coward ever saw I y 
, dwarf and so he were to run upon me to-morrow a 
jeereth j were armec i Jik e M [ s ne> j should think i 
right well able to defend me against him. '*] 
the devil took him to a place where is so 
plenty of knights, for the more folk that ; 
there the better may one judge of his 
conditions. And you, Sir/ saith he to I 
King, < Wherefore do you keep him compan 
You would have done best to-day had he i 
been there. He skulked as close by you, to 
out of the buffets, as a hare doth to the wc 
for the hounds. No business hath good knij 
to hold company with a coward. I say i 
this for that I would make him out worse tl 
he is, for I remember the two knights he si 
before this tent.' The damsel heareth 
dwarf talking and smileth thereat, for i 
understandeth that blame enough hath Mesi 
Gawain had at the assembly. The knig 
said at their hostels that they knew not 
whom to give the Circlet of Gold, sith that 
Knight of the Golden Armour and he of 
Red Armour were not there ; for they did 
best the first day of the assembly, and m 
they marvelled that they should not come w! 
it was continued on the morrow. 'Gawa 
saith the King, < Sore blame have you had 
day, and I myself have been all shamed 
your sake. Never thought I that so goo 
knight as you might ever have known hov 
counterfeit a bad knight as you did. You r 
done much for the love of the damsel, and r 
well had she avenged herself of you and 
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4 done her great annoy. Howbeit, and Gawain 
^morrow your cowardize be such as it hath 
sen to-day, never will the day be when you A 1 *" 11 ' 
taU not have blame thereof.' 



XII 

'By my faith,' saith Messire Gawain, 'Be* 
ireth me do the damsel's pleasure sith that we 
we fallen by ill-chance into her power.' They 
ent to bed at night and took their rest as soon 
they had eaten, and on the morrow the 
imsel came to Messire Gawain. 'I will,' 
ith she, 'that you be clad in the same arms 
was your comrade on the first day, right rich, 
iat I will lend you, and I will, moreover, that 
xi be knight so good as that never on any day 
ere you better. But I command you, by the 
kh you pledged me the other day, to obey 
is caution, that you make yourself known to 
>ne, and, so any man in the world shall ask 
nir name, you shall say that you are the 
light of the Golden Arms.' ' Damsel,' saith 
awain, ' Gramercy ! I will do your pleasure.' 
he younger damsel cometh back to the King : 
Sir,' saith she, ' I will that you wear new arms : 
ou shall bear them, red, the same as Messire 
awain bore the first day, and I pray you be 
ch as you were the first day, or better.' 

XIII 

1 Damsel, I will do my best to amend myself 
d my doings, and right well pleased am I of 
at it pleaseth you to say.' Their horses were 
pamoned and the knights mounted, all armed. 
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Gawain They come together to the tournament with i 
winneth an onset as that they pass through the thic 
;he prize Q f ^ p re88 an( j overthrew knights and ho 
as many as they encountered. King An 
espieth Nabigant that came right gaily cap 
soned, and smiteth him so passing stron 
buffet in the midst of his breast that he bea 
him down from his horse, in such sort 
he breaketh his collar-bone, and presenteth 
destrier, by his squire, to the younger dan 
that maketh great joy thereof. And Met 
Gawain searcheth the fellowships on all si 
and so well did he search that scarce was 
might endure his blows. King Arthur is 
idle, but pierceth shields and beateth in he 
the while all look on in wonderment at him 
Messire Gawain. The 6tory saith that 
King would have done still better but 
he put not forth his full strength in deed 
arms, for that Messire Gawain had don< 
ill the day before, and now he would fain 
he should have the prize. 

XIV 

The damsel that held the Golden Ch 
was in the midst of the assembly of knights, 
had set it in a right rich casket of ivory 
precious stones, right worshipfully. When 
damsel saw that the assembly was at an end, 
made all the knights stay, and prayed them 
should speak judgment true, concealing noc 
who had best deserved of arms, and ought th 
fore of right to have the Golden Circlet. 1 
said all, that of right judgment the Knight d 
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olden Arms and he of the Red Arms ought to of the 
we the prize above all the others, but that of 9?^^ e,, 
ese two, he of the Golden Arms ought to hare C«det 
e prize, for so well did he the first day as 
at no knight might do better, and on the last 
y likewise, and that if he of the Red Arms had 
t forth his full strength on the last day, he 
>uld have done full as well or better. The 
relet of Gold was brought to Messire Gawain, 
t it was not known that it was he; and 
essire Gawain would fain that it had been 
ren to my lord King Arthur. The knights 
parted from the assembly. The King and 
essire Gawain came back to the tent and 
>ught the Golden Circlet, whereof the damsels 
de great joy. Thereupon, behold you ! the 
arf that cometh back. * Damsels, better is 
to lodge knights such as these than Messire 
twain the coward, the craven that had so 
ch shame at the assembly ! You yourselves 
uld have been sore blamed had you lodged 
1. This knight hath won the Golden Circlet 
force of arms, and Messire Gawain nought 
shame and reproach.' The damsel laugheth 
iiis that the dwarf saith, and biddeth him on 
eyes and head, begone ! 

xv 

rhe King and Messire Gawain were dis- 
led. 4 Sir,' saith the damsel, * What will you 
with the Golden Circlet ? ' * Damsel,' saith 
ssire Gawain, * I will bear it to him that first 
1 it in sore peril of death, and delivered it to 
Queen that ought to have kept it safe, of 
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The whom it hath been reft by force. ' The 
damsels anc i Messire Gawain lay the night in thei 
warte The younger damsel cometh to the 1 
* Sir, many feats of arms have you done j 
assembly, as I have been told, for lore o 
and I am ready to reward you.' 'Da 
right great thanks. Your reward and 
service love I much, and your honour yet i 
wherefore I would that you should have a 
honour that any damsel may have, for in d 
without honour ought none to put his af 
Our Lord God grant you to preserve j 
'Damsel,' saith she to the other that i 
} before Messire Gawain, 'This Knight 
Messire Gawain have taken counsel tog 
There is neither solace nor comfort in 
Let us leave them to go to sleep, and i 
may they have, and Lord God defend us) 
hereafter from such guests.' 'By my I 
saith the elder damsel, 'were it not fa 
Golden Circlet that he is bound of rig 
deliver again to the Queen that had it in dj 
who is my Lady, they should not depart* 
this land in such sort as they will. Bui 
Messire Gawain still be nice as concel 
damsels, at least I now know well that ] 
loyal in another-wise, so as that he will no) 
of his word.' 



they saw the day. Nabigant, that was woj 
at the tournament, was borne away on a | 
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feliot of L ogres was in quest of Messire Meliot 
rawain. He met the knights and the harness sjekcth 
tiat came from the assembly, and asked of many wam 
"they could tell him tidings of King Arthur's 
ephew, Messire Gawain, and the most part 
nswer, * Yea, and right bad tidings enough.' 
[*hen they ask him wherefore he demandeth. 
Lords, 9 saith he, 'His liege man am I, and 
ie ought of right to defend my land against all 
len, that Nabigant hath taken from me without 
ight nor reason, whom they are carrying from 
hence in a litter, wherefore I am fain to 
leseech Messire Gawain that he help me to 
ecOver my land.' 4 In faith, Sir Knight,' say 
hey, ' We know not of what avail he may be 
D others that may not help himself. Messire 
Gawain was at the assembly, but we tell you 
or true, it was he that did worst thereat.' 
Alas,' saith Meliot of Logres, ' Then have I 
ost my land, and he hath become even such an 
me as you tell me.' 'You would readily 
elieve us,' say they, 'had you seen him at 
he assembly ! ' Meliot turneth him back, right 
orrowful. 

XVII 

King Arthur and Messire Gawain depart 
rom the tent, and come a great pace as though 
hey fain would escape thence to come nigher 
he land where they would be, and great desire 
tad they of the coming of Lancelot. They 
ode until that they came one night to the 
Waste Manor whither the brachet led Messire 
Jawain when he found the dead knight that 
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The Lancelot had slain. They lodged there the 
Waste night, and found there knights and damsels of 
Manor ^qjq were known. The Lady of the 
Waste Manor sent for succour to her knights, 
saying that she held there King Arthur thaf 
slew other knights, and that his nephew Messire 
Gawain was also there within, but dearly would 
she have loved that Lancelot had been with 
them that slew her brother. Knights in plenty 1 
came to her to do hurt to King Arthur and 
Messire Gawain, but she had at least so much 
courtesy in her that she would not suffer any of 
them to do them ill within her hold, albeit she 
kept seven of their number, full of great hardi- 
ment, to guard the entrance of the bridge, to 
that King Arthur and Messire Gawain might 
not depart thence save only amidst the points 
of their spears 

XVIII 

This high history witnesseth us that 
Lancelot was departed from the Waste City 
wherein he was much honoured, and rode until 
that he came to a forest where he met Meliot 
of L ogres, that was sore dismayed of the 
tidings he had heard of Messire Gawain. 
Lancelot asketh him whence he cometh, and 
he saith from seeking Messire Gawain, of whom 
he had tidings whereof he was right sorrowful. 
4 How,' saith Lancelot, * Is he then otherwise 
than well?' •Yea,' saith he, <As I have 
heard tell : for he wont to be good knight 
and hath now become evil. He was at the 
assembly of knights whereof I met the harness 
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md the fellowships, and they told me that Lancelot 

lever yet was such cowardize in any knight, *jd 

>ut that a knight who was with him did right Mc "°* 

veil. But howsoever he may have borne him- 

elf, right fain am I to find him, for, maugre 

rhat any may say, I may scarce believe that he 

s so bad after all.' * Sir,' saith Lancelot, * I 

/ill seek him for you, and you can come along 

irith me and it seemeth you good.' Meliot 

f Logres betaketh him back with Lancelot* 

Phey ride until they happen by chance upon 

ie Waste Manor where the King and Messrre 

Jawain were lodged; and they were armed, 

ad were minded to go forth from thence. 

kit the seven knights guarded the issue, all 

rmed. The King and Messire Gawain saw 

lat no good would it do them to remain there 

ithin, wherefore they passed over the bridge 

id came perforce to the place where the seven 

sights were watching for them. Thereupon, 

iey went toward them all armed and struck 

Qong them, and the knights received them on 

e points of their lances. 

XIX 

Thereupon, behold you! Lancelot and the 
light with him, whom they had not been 
3 king for. Lancelot espied the King and 
essire Gawain; then the knights cried out 
d struck among them as a hawk striketh 
longst larks, and made them scatter on one 
le and the other. Lancelot hath caught one 
his coming, and smiteth him with his spear 
rough the body, and Meliot of Logres slayeth 
vol. ii. Q 
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Arthur another. King Arthur knew Lancelot, anc 
rescued right glad was he to see him safe and sound, a 
was Messire Gawain likewise. Lancelot aw 
Meliot of Logres made clear the passage foi 
them. The knights departed, for longer dun 
they not abide. The damsel of the castle hek 
a squire by the hand, that was right passinj 
comely. She knew Lancelot, and when aht 
saw him she called him. 

XX 

'Lancelot, you slew this squire's brother 
and, please God, either he or another shal 
take vengeance thereof/ Lancelot holdeth hi 
peace when he heareth the dame speak, ant 
departeth from the Waste Hold. Meliot d 
Logres knew Messire Gawain and Messire 
Gawain him again, and great joy made the] 
the one of the other. «Sir,' saith Meliot, 0 
am come to lay plaint before you of Nabigart 
of the Rock that challengeth me of the lad 
whereof I am your man, and saith that he wS 
defend it against none but you only. Sir, tin 
day is full nigh, and if you come not to the day 
I shall have lost my quarrel, and you held m 
thereof in covenant what time I became you 
man.' * Right fainly will I go,' saith Messin 
Gawain. He goeth his way thither according!] 
by leave of the King and Lancelot, and said 
that he will return to them the speediest b 
may. 

XXI 

King Arthur and Lancelot go their way i 
w fast as they may toward the land that was Kiff, 
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r isher lan's. Messire G a wain rideth until he Gawain 
ometh to the land of Nabigant of the Rock, slayeth 
tfeliot doeth Nabigant to wit that Messire Natofc* 01 
rawain was come, and that he was ready to 

fiAd his right by him that was his champion, 
bigant was whole of the wound he gat at the 
ssembly, and held Messire Gawain of full 
mall account for the cowardize that he saw 
ira do, and bid his knights not meddle be- 
mrixt them two, for, and Messire Gawain had 
een four knights he thought to vanquish them 
11. He issueth forth of his castle all armed, 
nd is come there where Messire Gawain 
waited him. Messire Gawain seeth him 
oming, and so draweth on one side, and 
Nabigant, that was stark outrageous, setteth his 
pear in rest and cometh toward Messire 
rawain without another word, and smiteth 
im on the shield so that he maketh his spear 
ly all in pieces. And Messire Gawain catcheth 
ira right in the midst of his breast, and pierceth 
im with his spear through the thick of his 
eart, and he falleth to the ground dead ; and 
be knights run upon Messire Gawain ; but he 
ghtly delivereth himself of them, and Meliot 
f Logres likewise. Messire Gawain entereth 
lie castle by force, doing battle against all the 
nights, and holdeth them in such a pass as 
bat he maketh them do homage to Meliot of 
,ogres, and deliver up to him the keys of the 
asde. He maketh them come to an assembly 
rom the whole of the land they had reft away 
rom him, and thereafter departeth and followeth 
fter King Arthur. In the forest, he over- 
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A taketh a damsel that was going on her way a 
damsel great pace. 

Gawain # ™* 

' Damsel,' saith Messire Gawain, 'Lord 
God guide you, whither away so fast ? ' « Sir,' 
saith she, ' I am going to the greatest assembly 
of knights you saw ever.' 'What assembly V 
saith Messire Gawain. * Sir,' saith she, * At 
the Palace Meadow, but the knight I ail 
seeking is he that won the Circlet of Gold at 
the Meadow of the Tent. Fair Sir, can yw 
give me any tidings of him?' saith she. 
'Damsel,' saith Messire Gawain, 'What would 
you do herein?' 'Certes, Sir, I would right 
fain find him. My Lady, that kept the Circlet 
of Gold for the son of the Widow Lady, that 
won it aforetime, hath sent me to seek him.' 
' For what intent, damsel ? ' saith Messirt 
Gawain. * Sir, my Lady sendeth for him and 
beseecheth him by me, for the sake of the 
Saviour of the World, that if he had ever pity 
of dame or damsel, he will take vengeance oa 
Nabigant that hath slain her men and destroyed 
her land, for she hath been told how he that 
won back the Golden Circlet ought of right to 
take vengeance upon him.' 

XXIII 

'Damsel,' saith Messire Gawain, 'Be not 
any longer troubled hereof, for I tell you that 
the knight that won the Golden Circlet by 
prize of arms hath killed Nabigant already.' 
•Sir,' saith she, 'How know you this?' 'I 
know the knight well,' saith he, 'And I saf 
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1 slay him, and behold, here is the Circlet Evil 
Gold that I have as a token hereof, for that tidings 
beareth it to him that hath won the Graal, J ; • 
the intent that your Lady may be quit of her ^ 
irge.' Messire Gawain showeth her the* 1 oj,. 
►lien Circlet in the casket of ivory, that he 
* very nigh himself. Right joyful was the 
nsel that the matter had thus fallen out, and 
th her way back again to tell her Lady of 

joy. Messire Gawain goeth on his way 
rard the assembly, for well knoweth he that, 
I King Arthur and Lancelot have heard the 
ngs, there will they be. He goeth thither- 
d as fast as he may, and as straight, and 
roe hath he ridden away or ever he met a 
ire that seemed right weary, and his hackney 
1 worn of the way. Messire Gawain asked 
1 whence he came, and the squire said to 
t, «From the land of King Arthur, where 
>reat war toward, for that none knoweth not 
it hath become of him. Many folk go about 
ing that he is dead, for never sithence that 
departed from Cardoil, and Messire Gawain 

Lancelot with him, have no tidings been 
rd of him ; and he left the Queen at Cardoil 
take his place, and also on account of her 
's death, and the most part say that he is 
d. Brian t of the Isles and my Lord Kay 
b him are burning his land, and carrying 

plunder before all the castles. Of all the 
ights of the Table Round are there now no 
re than five and thirty, and of these are ten 
; wounded, and they are in Cardoil, and there 
tect the land the best they may.' 
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Arthur XXIV 

rinneth "When Messire Gawain heareth these tiding] 
they touch his heart right sore, so that he goet 
the straightest he may toward the assembl] 
and the squire with him that was sore fof 
done. Messire Gawain found King Arthur an 
Lancelot, and the knights were come from a 
the kingdom to the piece of ground. For : 
knight was come thither that had brought 
white destrier and borne thither a right ric 
crown of gold, and it was known throughout a 
the lands that marched with this, that the knigl 
that should do best at the assembly should hav 
the destrier and the crown, for the Queen tbi 
ware it was dead, and it would behove him t 
guard and defend the land whereof she had bed 
Lady. On account of these tidings had con 
thither great plenty of folk and of folk. Kin 
Arthur and Messire Gawain and Lancelot • 
them of one side. The story saith that at th 
assembly King Arthur bare the red shield thi 
the damsel gave him ; Messire Gawain had hi 
own, such as he was wont to bear, and Lancelc 
a green shield that he bare for the love of th 
knight that was slain for helping him in th 
forest They struck into the assembly life 
lions unchained, and cast down three knigh* 
at their first onset. They searched the fellow 
ships on every side, smote down knights ail 
overthrew horses. 

XXV 

King Arthur overtook no knight but he clave 
his shield to the boss; all swerved aside and 
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avoided his buffets. And Messire Gawain and a dolorous 
Lancelot are not idle on the other hand, but pns* 
each held well his place. But the more part 
had wonderment looking at the King, for he 
holdeth him at bay like a lion when the stag* 
hounds would attack him. The assembly lasted - 
throughout on such wise, and when it came to 
an end, the knights said and adjudged that the 
Knight of the Red Shield had surpassed all other 
in doing well. The knight that had brought 
the crown came to the King, but knew him not 
a whit : 'Sir/ saith he, 'You have by your good 
deeds of arms won this crown of gold and this 
destrier, whereof ought you to make great joy, 
so only you have so much valour in you as that 
you may defend the land of the best earthly 
Queen that is dead, and whether the King be 
alive or dead none knoweth, wherefore great 
worship will it be to yourself and you may have 
prowess to maintain the land, for right broad is 
it and right rich and of high sovranty.' 

xxvi ,C lvJ , 

Saith King Arthur, 'Whose was the land, 
and what was the name of the Queen whose 
crown I see ? ' 'Sir, the King's name was 
Arthur, and the best king in the world was he ; 
but in his kingdom the more part say that he is 
dead. And this crown was the crown of Queen 
Guenievre that is dead and buried, whereof is 
sore sorrow. The knights that may not leave 
Cardoil lest Briant of the Isles should seize the 
city, they sent me to the kingdom of L ogres 
and charged me with the crown and destrier for 
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A that I have knowledge of the isles and ford; 
grievous lands ; wherefore they prayed me I should | 
sorrow am0D g fa e assemblies of knights, that so I mig 
hear tidings of my Lord King Arthur and 1 
Lord Gawain and Lancelot, and, so I mig 
find them, that I should tell them how the la 
hath fallen into this grievous sorrow.' Ki 
Arthur heareth tidings whereof he is f 
sorrowful. He draweth on one side, and 1 
knights make the most grievous dole in I 
world. Lancelot knoweth not what he may < 
and saith between his teeth that now hath f 
joy come to an end and his knighthood is of( 
avail, for that he hath lost the high Queen, 4 
valiant, that heart and comfort gave him si 
encouragement to do well. The tears ran do! 
from his comely eyes right amidst his face S 
through the ventail, and, had he durst ml 
other dole, yet greater would it have been. < 
the mourning the King made is there nought 
speak, for this sorrow resembleth none oth 
He holdeth the crown of gold, and looketh ( 
oft at the destrier for love of her, for he fa 
given it her; and Messire Gawain may i 
stint of making dole. 

XXVII 

'5 

« Certes,' saith He, * Now may I well say tl 
the best Queen in the world and of most undc 
standing is dead, nor never hereafter shall ; 
none of equal worth.' * Sir/ saith Lancelots 
the King, « So it please you, and Messire Gawd 
be willing, I will go back toward Cardoil, t 
help to defend your land to the best I may, j 
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re is !t discounselled, until such time as you Lancelot 
all be come from the Graal/ 1 Certes,' saith returaeth 
essire Gawain to the King, 1 Lancelot hath 
oken well, so you grant him your consent.' 
Fhat do I with right good will,' saith the 
ing, « And I pray him right heartily that he 
» thither and be guardian of my land and the 
rernance thereof, until such time as God shall 
▼e brought me back.' Lancelot taketh leare 
the King and goeth his way back, all sorrow* 
g and full of discontent. 



Digitized by 



BRANCH XXII 



INCIPIT 

Perce- Lancelot the story is here silent, anc 

val's V-/ beginneth another branch of the Grai 
castle the name of the Father, and of the Son, ant 
the Holy Ghost. 

TITLE I 

You may well understand that King Art 
is no whit joyful. He maketh the w 
destrier go after him, and hath the crow 
gold full near himself. They ride until t 
come to the castle that belonged to 1 
Fisherman, and they found it as rich and 
as you have heard told many a time. Perec 
that was there within, made right great p 
their coming, as did all the priests and anc 
knights. Perceval leadeth King Arthur, i 
he was disarmed, into the chapel where 
Graal was, and Mess ire Gawain maketh pre 
to Perceval of the Golden Circlet, and te 
him that the Queen sendeth it to him, 
relateth also how Nabigant had seized it, 
moreover, how Nabigant was dead. 
King ofFereth the crown that had been Q 
Guenievre's. When Perceval knew that 
was dead, he was right sorrowful thereof ii 
heart, and wept and lamented her right swe 
He showeth them the tomb of King Fisher 
uo 
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md telleth them that none had seethe tabernacle Three 
here above) the coffin, but only the command- nam ** 
nent of Our Lord, and he showeth them a rich Uiereo * 
>all that is upon the coffin, and telleth them that 
ivery day they see a new one there not less rich 
nan is this one. King Arthur looketh at the 
sepulchre and saith that never tofore hath he 
teen none so costly. A smell issueth therefrom 
iull delicate and sweet of savour. The King 
wjoumeth in the castle and is highly honoured, 
wd beholdeth the richesse and the lordship and 
he great abundance that is everywhere in the 
:astle, insomuch that therein is nought wanting 
that is needful for the bodies of noble folk. 
Perceval had made set the bodies of the dead 
knights in a charnel beside an old chapel in the 
Forest, and the body of his uncle that had slain 
bimself so evilly. Behind the castle was a 
river, as the history testifieth, whereby all good 
things came to the castle, and this river was 
right fair and plenteous. Josephus witnesseth 
is that it came from the Earthly Paradise and 
compassed the castle around and ran on through 
the forest as far as the house of a worshipful 
Permit, and there lost the course and had peace 
in the earth. All along the valley thereof was 
great plenty of everything continually, and 
nought was ever lacking in the rich castle 
that Perceval had won. The castle, so saith 
the history, had three names. 

II 

One of the names was Eden, the second, 
Castle of Joy, and the third, Castle of Souls. 
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The} Now Josephus saith that none never passed ai 

V 1 ^ ^ wr ^ n but n * 8 sou ^ wcnt t0 Paradises K 
clla " c ^ Arthur was one day at the castle windows i 
Messire Gawain. The King seeth com 
before him beyond the bridge a great proc 
sion of folk one before another; and he t 
came before was all clad in white, and bai 
full great cross, and each of the others a ti 
one, and the more part came singing with si 
voices and bear candles burning, and there i 
one behind that carried a bell with the clap 
and all at his neck. 'Ha, God,' saith K 
Arthur, « What folk be these ? ' « Sir/ « 
Perceval, * I know them all save the 1 
They are the hermits of this forest, that cc 
to chant within yonder before the Holy Gr 
three days in the week.' 

Ill 

When the hermits came nigh the castle, 
King went to meet them, and the knights ad 
the crosses and bow their heads before the gi 
men. As soon as they were come into 
holy chapel, they took the bell from the 
and smote thereon at the altar, and then 
it on the ground, and then began they 
service, most holy and most glorious. 1 
history witnesseth us that in the land of K 
Arthur at this time was there not a sii 
chalice. The Graal appeared at the saa 
of the mass, in five several manners that n 
ought not to tell, for the secret things of 
sacrament ought none to tell openly but he 
whom God hath given it. King Arthur be! 
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I the changes, the last whereof was the change An 

to a chalice. And the hermit that chanted ancient 

e mass found a brief under the corporal fnend 

d declared the letters, to wit, that our Lord 

od would that in such vessel should His body 

: sacrificed, and that it should be set upon 

cord. The history saith not that there were 

> chalices elsewhere, but that in all Great 

ritain and in the whole kingdom was none. 

tng Arthur was right glad of this that he had 

en, and had in remembrance the name and the 

ihion of the most holy chalice. Then he 

fed the hermit that bare the bell, whence 

is thing came? 'Sir,' saith he to Messire 

awain, « I am the King for whom you slew 

t giant, whereby you had the sword where- 

ith St. John was beheaded, that I see on this 

ar. I made baptize me before you and all 

ose of my kingdom, and turn to the New 

aw, and thereafter I went to a hermitage by 

e sea, far from folk, where I have been of a 

ag space. I rose one night at matins and 

)ked under my hermitage and saw that a ship 

d taken haven there. I went thither when 

e sea was retreated, and found within the ship 

ree priests and their clerks, that told me their 

mes and how they were called in baptism. 

II three were named Gregory, and they came 
Mn the Land of Promise, and told me that 
domon had cast three bells, one for the Saviour 
the World, and one for His sweet Mother, and 
e for the honour of His saints, wherefore 
ey had brought this hither by His command- 
int into this kingdom for that we had none 
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Aristot of here. They told me that and I should bea 
Moraine m to this castle, they would take all my i 
upon themselves, by Our Lord's pleasure, 
such sort as that I should be quit thereof. I 
I in like manner have brought it hither by 
commandment of God, who willeth that \ 
should be the pattern of all those that shall 
fashioned in the realm of this island where m 
aforetime have been none.' 4 By my fai 
saith Messire Gawain to the hermit, * I ki 
you right well for a worshipful man, for 
held your covenant truly with me.' B 
Arthur was right glad of this thing, as \ 
all they that were within. It seemed 
that the noise thereof was like the noise thai 
had heard sound ever since he had moved £ 
Cardoil. The hermits went their way eacl 
his hermitage when they had done the servi 

IV 

One day, as the King sate at meat in the 
with Perceval and Messire Gawain and 
ancient knights, behold you therewithal om 
the three Damsels of the Car that cometh, 
she was smitten all through her right i 
« Sir,' saith she to Perceval, * Have mere 
your mother and your sister and on us. Ar 
of Moraine, that is cousin to the Lord of 
Moors that you slew, warreth upon your moi 
and hath carried off your sister by force intc 
castle of a vavasour of his, and saith that he 
^ take her to wife, and will have all her land 
your mother ought to hold of right, ma 
your head. But never had knight custoi 
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nel as he, for when he shall have espoused The two 
e damsel, whomsoever she may be, yet will Camelots 
» never love her so well but that he shall cut off 
»r head with his own hand, and so thereafter 

> seek for another to slay in like manner, 
atheless in one matter hath he good custom, 
at never will he do shame to none until such 
ne as he hath espoused her. Sir, I was with 
y Lady your sister when he maimed me in 
is manner. Wherefore your mother sendeth 
m word and prayeth you that you succour her, 
t you held her in covenant that so you would 

> and she should have need thereof and you 
tould know it; for and you consent to her 
jury and loss, the shame will be your own.' 
erceval neard these tidings, and sore sorrowful 
as he thereof. 1 By my head/ saith the King 

Perceval, 4 1 and my nephew, so please you, 
ill go to help you.' * Sir/ saith he, * Gra- 
ercy, but go and achieve your own affair also, 
r so re need have you thereof; wherefore I 
•ay and beseech you that you be guardian of 
e castle of Camelot, if that my lady mother 
lall come thither, for thereof make I you lord 
id champion, and albeit the castle be far away 
om you, yet garnish it and guard it, for it is 
dlded in a place right fair/ 

V 

Lords, think not that it is this Camelot 
hereof these tellers of tales do tell their tales, 
ere, where King Arthur so often held his 
rart. This Camelot that was the Widow 
ady's stood upon the uttermost headland of 
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Arthur's the wildest isle of Wales by the sea to the W( 
Camelot Nought was there save the hold and the fro 
and the waters that were round about it. 1 
other Camelot, of King Arthur's, was situate 
the entrance of the kingdom of L ogres, ; 
was peopled of folk and was seated at the h 
of the King's land, for that he had in 
governance all the lands that on that i 
marched with his own. 
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TITLE I 

OF Perceval the story is here silent, and Arthur 
saith that King Arthur and Messire and 
Jawain have taken leave of Perceval and all Gawain 
hem of the castle. The King leaveth him the 
pod destrier that he won, with the golden 
xown. They have ridden, he and Messire 
jawain together, until they are come to a 
yaste ancient castle that stood in a forest. The 
:asde would have been right fair and rich had 
my folk wonned therein, but none there were 
ave one old priest and his clerk that lived 
vithin by their own toil. The King and 
Messire Qawain lodged there the night, and \ 
m the morrow went into a right rich chapel 
hat was therein to hear mass, and it was painted 
U around of right rich colours of gold and 
izure and other colours. The images were 
ight fair that were there painted, and the 
igures of them for whom the images were 
nade. The King and Messire Gawain looked 
tt them gladly. When the mass was said, the 
)riest cometh to them and saith : ' Lords,' saith 
le, ' These imagings are right fair, and he that 
lad them made is full loyal, and dearly loved 
he lady and her son for whom he had them 
nade. Sir,' saith the priest, « It is a true 
listory.' * Of whom is the history, fair Sir ? ' 
vol. u. h 
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A. strange saith King Arthur. * Of a worshipful vavaa 
•tory that owned this hold, and of Messire Gawa 
King Arthur's nephew, and his mother. Si 
saith the priest, * Messire Gawain was b< 
there within and held up and baptized, as ) 
may see here imaged, and he was named Gaw 
for the sake of the lord of this castle that I 
that name. His mother, that had him by K 
Lot, would not that it should be known. £ 
set him in a right fair coffer, and prayed i 
good man of this castle that he would carry k 
away and leave him where he might perish, 
and if he would not do so, she would mi 
another do it. This Gawain, that was lo 
and would not that the child should be 
to death, made seal letters at the pillow-bere 
his cradle that he was of lineage royal on • 
one side and the other, and set therein gold i 
silver so as that the child might be nurtured 
great plenty, and spread above the child a ri 
rich coverlid. He carried him away to a 
distant country, and so came one early mo 
ing to a little homestead where dwelt a ri 
worshipful man. He delivered the child 
him and his wife, and bade them they sho 
keep him and nurture him well, and told th 
that it might be much good should come to th 
thereof. The vavasour turned him back, ; 
they took charge of the child and nurtured 1 
until that he were grown, and then took him 
Rome to the Holy Father and showed him 
sealed letters. The Holy Father saw them j 
understood that he was the son of a King, 
had pity upon him, and gave him to underst 
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hat he was of his kindred. After that, he was of 
Jected to be Emperor of Rome. But he would PjJJ ain,a 
lot be Emperor lest he should be reproached 
>f his birth that had before been concealed from 
um. He departed thence, and lived after- 
yards within yonder. Now is it said that he is 
me of the best knights in the world, insomuch 
hat none durst take possession of this castle for 
bread of him, nor of this great forest that lieth 
ound about it. For, when the vavasour that 
Iwelt here was dead, he left to Messire Gawain, 
lis foster-son, this castle, and made me guardian 
hereof until such time as Messire Gawain 
hould return.' 

11 

The King looketh at Messire Gawain, and 
eeth him stoop his head toward the ground for 
hame. * Fair nephew, be not ashamed, for as 
rell might you reproach me of the same. Of 
rour birth, hath there been great joy, and dearly 
Might one to love the place and honour it, where 
o good a knight as are you was born.' When 
he priest understood that it was Messire 
Gawain, he made great cheer to him, and 
vas all shamed of that he had recorded as 
:oncerning his birth. But he saith to him : 
Sir, small blame ought you to have herein, 
or you were confirmed in the law that God 
lath established and in loyalty of marriage of 
£ing Lot and your mother. This thing King 
Arthur well knoweth, and our Lord God be 
>raised for that you have come hither I ' 
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TITLE I 

Of TTERE the story is silent of the kinj 
Meliant Xl dom, and of King Arthur and Messii 
G a wain that remain in the castle to maintain an 
guard it until they shall have garnished it < 
folk. Here speaketh it word of the knight 
son of the Waste Manor, there whither ti 
brachet led Messire Gawain where he found tl 
knight that Lancelot had slain. He had 01 
son whose name was Meliant, and he had w 
forgotten his father's death ; rather, there* 
did wrath rankle in his heart. He hear 
tell that Briant of the Isles had great for< 
and great puissance, and that he warred upc 
King Arthur's land, insomuch as that he ha 
already slain many of his knights. Thithei 
ward goeth he, and is come to where Briai 
was in a castle of his own. He telleth hii 
how Lancelot had slain his father in such sor 
and prayeth him right courteously that he woul 
make him knight, for that right fain would I 
avenge his father, and therefore would he he) 
him in the war the best he might. Briant mad 
much joy thereof, and made hin? knight in rig] 
costly sort, and he was the comeliest knight ai 
the most valiant of his age in Briant* s cour 
and greatly did he desire to meet with Lancelo 
They marvelled much in the land and kingdoi 
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rhat had become of Mm. The more part and 
bought that he was dead, albeit dead he was Lancelot 
ot, but rather sound and hale and whole, had 
: not been for the death of Queen Guenievre, 
rhereof the sorrow so lay at his heart that he 
light not forget it. He rode one day amidst 
forest, and overtook a knight and a damsel 
lat made great Joy together, singing and making 
isport. ' By God/ saith the damsel, ' If this 
night that cometh here will remain, he shall 
aye right good lodging. It is already nigh 
rentide, and never will he find hostel bo good 
>-day.' 'Damsel,' saith Lancelot, 'Of good 
ostel have I sore need, for I am more than 
aough weary.' 'So be all they,' saith she, 
that come from the land of the rich King 
isherman, for none may suffer the pain and 
avail and he be not good knight.' 

II 

'Ah, damsel,' saith Lancelot, 'Which is the 
ay to the castle whereof you speak ? ' ' Sir,' 
ith the knight, 'You will go by this crow 
tat you see before you, and we will go by that 
Jier way, to a certain hold. Haply we shall 
ad you at the castle or ever you depart thence.' 
.ancelot goeth his way and leaveth them. ' By 
y head,' saith the damsel to the knight, ' This 
tat goeth there is Lancelot. He knoweth me 
)t, albeit I know him well, and I hear that he 

sore troubled of his sorrow and mis-ease, 
fatheless, please God, I_wUl. have vengeance 
f him or ever he departeth from the castle 
hither he goeth to harbour. He made marry 
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The perforce a knight that loved me better tfj 
Castle of aught beside, and to a damsel that he loved j 
Griffons a w hj t< And so much might he still bcj 
perceive when he saw that she ate not at 1 ! 
table, but was seated along with the squires,! 
that none did aught for her at the castle. ] 
the knight will not abandon her for his 4 
honour, and for that I should be blamed there! 
The evening draweth on and Lancelot gd 
toward the castle, that was right uneath to] 
and in an unfrequented part. He espied) 
at the head of the forest, and seeth that 8 
large and strong, with strong barbicans i 
battelled, and at the entrance of the gateti 
were fifteen heads of knights hanging. 1 
found without a knight that came from \ 
forest, and asked him what castle it was, and 
made answer that it was called the Castle a£\ 
Griffon^ * And why are these heads hanginj 
this door ? ' * Sir,' saith he, « The daughtei 
the lord of the castle is the fairest in the wo 
and that is known in any kingdom, and ne 
must she be offered to wife to all knights i 
harbour within. He that can draw a sw 
that is fixed in a column in the midst of i 
hall, and fetch it forth, he shall have her 
right without forfeit. 

in 

* All these have made assay whose heads j 
see hanging at the door, but never might fl] 
of them remove the sword, and on this occa| 
were they beheaded. Now is it said that ni 
may draw it forth, unless he that draweth 
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«tter knight than another, and needs moat he Lancelot 

e one of them that have been at the Graal. 

Jut, and you be minded to believe me* fair Sir,' 

aith the knight, ' You will go elsewhither, for 

II lodging is it in a place where one must needs 

et body and life in adventure of death, and 

ione ought to be blamed for escaping from his 

iwn harm. Sir, the castle is right fell, for it 

lath underground, at the issue of a cavern that 

s there, a Hon and If griffon^ that have devoured 

nore than half a hundred knights.' 'Sir,' 

aith Lancelot, 4 It is evening, nor know I how 

[ may go farther this day, for I know not 

phither to go sith that I know not the places 

ior the ways of the forest.' 'Sir,' saith the 

might, « I speak only for your own good, and 

5od grant you depart hence, honour safe.' 

Lancelot findeth the door of the castle all open, 

rod entereth in, all armed, and alighteth before 

he master-hall. The King was leaning at the 

irindows, and biddeth stall his horse. 

IV 

Lancelot is entered into the hall, and findeth 
knights and damsels at the tables and playing at 
she chess, but none did he find to salute him nor 
make him cheer of his coming save the lord 
wily, for such was the custom of the casde. 
The lord bade him be disarmed. 1 Sir,' saith 
he, * Right well may you allow me wear my 
arms, for they be the fairest garniture and the 
richest I have.' 'Sir,' saith the lord of the 
castle, « No knight eateth armed within yonder, 
but he that cometh armed in hither disarmeth 
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Lancelot himself by my leave. He may take hit arms 
In peril again without gainsay so neither I nor other 
desire to do him a hurt.' With that two squire* 
disarm him. The lord of the castle maketh 
bring a right rich robe wherein to apparel mm.- 
The tables were set and the meats served. The< 
damsel issued forth of her chamber and wait 
accompanied of two knights as far as the halL 
She looketh at Lancelot, and seeth that he is a< 
right comely knight, and much liketh her of- 
his bearing and countenance, and she thinketh 
to herself that sore pity would it be so comely 
knight should have his head smitten off. 

V 

Lancelot saluted the damsel and made great 
cheer, and when they had eaten in hall, forth- 
with behold you, the damsel where she Cometh 
that Lancelot overtook in the forest with the 
knight. 'Sir,' saith she to the lord of thd 
casde, 'You have harboured this night your* 
deadly enemy that slew your brother at the' 
Waste Manor.' 'By my faith,' saith the lord 
of the manor, * I think not so, for him would 
I not have harboured, nor will I not believe ' 
it for true until such time as I have proved it.J 
Sir,' saith he to Lancelot, ' Make the demand 
that the others make!' 'What is it?' saiuV 
Lancelot. ' See there my daughter ! Ask her 1 
of me, and if you be such as you ought to be, 1 
I will give her to you.' * .Sir/ saith Lancelot,* 
•No knight is there in the world so good but* 
ought to plume him upon having her to wife,* 
to always she were willing, and, so I thought 1 
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hat you would be willing to give her to me, . Lancelot 

', would willingly ask you.' Lancelot spake draweth 

otherwise than as he thought, for the departing asww 

►f the Queen and the sorrow thereof lay so 

t his heart that never again might he lean upon I 

ny love in the world, neither of dame nor ( 

amsel. He asked his daughter of the knight > 

f the castle, and came before him to save 

tie custom so that he might not have blame 

lereof. And he showed him the sword that 

1 in the column, all inlaid with gold. ' Go/ 

uth he, * and fulfil the custom, as other knights 

ave done.* 'What is it?' saith Lancelot. 

They might not draw forth the sword from 

lis column, and so failed of my daughter and 

f their lives.' « Lord God,' saith Lancelot, 

Defend me from this custom ! ' And he 

mieth toward the column as fast as he may, 

id seizeth the sword with both hands. So 

on as he touched it, the sword draweth it 

rth with such a wrench that the column 

laked thereof. The damsel was right joyful 

ereat, albeit she misdoubted the fellness and 

oelty of her father, for never yet had she 

en knight that pleased her so much to love 

he. •Sir,' saith the other damsel, «I tell 
u plainly, this is Lancelot, the outrageous, 
it slew your brother. Natheless, is it no 

that he is one of the best knights of the 
wld, albeit by the stoutness of his knighthood 
i his valour many an outrage hath he done, 
1 more shall he yet do and he escape you, 
i, so you will believe me, you will never 
iw him to depart thus; sith that and you 
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A kill him or slay him you will save the life of 
dam «jj many a knight.' The daughter of the lord of 
Lancelot ^ ca8t ^ e * 8 *° Te displeased of the damsel for 
this that she saith, and looketh at Lancelot 
from time to time and sigheth, but more durst 
. she not do. Much marvelleth she, sith that 
! Lancelot hath drawn the sword forth of the 
! column, that he asketh her not of her father at 
his own liege woman, but he was thinking of 
f another thing, and never was he so sorrowful of 
j any lady as he was for the Queen. But what* 
soever thought or desire he may have therein* 
he telleth the lord of the castle that he holdedj 
him to his covenant made at such time as tht 
sword was still fixed in the column. < I have 
a right not to hold thereto,' saith the lord of the 
castle, ' Nor shall I break not my vow and t 
fail you herein; for no man is bound to givt 
his daughter to his mortal enemy. Sith thai 
you have slain my brother, you are my morta 
enemy, and were I to give her to you, sb 
ought not to wish it, and were she to grant ya 
her love she would be a fool and a madwoman. 
Right sorrowful is the damsel of this that ah 
heareth her father say. She would fain thi 
Lancelot and she were in the forest, right i 
the depth thereof. But Lancelot had no mio 
to be as she was thinking. The lord of tl 
castle made guard the gateway of the cast! 
well, in such sort that Lancelot might isss 
therefrom on no side. Afterward he bade hi 
knights privily that they take heed on the 
lives that they be all ready on the morrow al 
all garnished of their arms, for that it was t 
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urpose to smite off Lancelot's head and hang and 

above all the others. sendeth 

him 

VI 

The daughter of the lord knew these tidings 
id was right sorrowful thereof, for she thinketh 
ever more to have joy at heart and he shall 
e slain in such manner. She sendeth him 
reeting by her own privy messenger, as she 
lat loveth him better than aujjht else living in 
le world, and so biddeth and prayeth him be 
arnished of his arms, and ready to protect his 
fe, for that her father is fain to smite off his 
ead. * Sir,' saith the messenger, * Your force 
ould avail you nought as against my lord, for 
M-morrow there will be a doz*-n knights all 
:med at the issue of the gate whereby you 
itered to-night, and he saith thai he purposed) 
» cut off your head there where he cut the 
eads off the other knights. Without the gate 
tere will likewise be another doien knights all 
rmed. No knight is there in die world so 
Dod as that he might issue fortfc of this castle 
trough the midst of these four and twenty 
nights, but my lady sendeth you word that 
lere is a cavern under this castle that goeth 
lerefrom underground as far as the forest, so 
tat a knight may well pass thereby all armed, 
at there is therein a lion, the fiercest and most 
orrible in the world, and two serpents that are 
died griffons, that have the face of a man and 
te beaks of birds and eyes of an owl and teeth 
F a dog and ears of an ass and feet of a lion 
id tail of a serpent, and they have couched 
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Lancelot them therewithin, but never saw no man beast* 
miiHketb so fell and felonous. Wherefore the iamsdj 
biddeth you go by that way, by everythi ig that 
you have ever loved, and that you fail h ;r not, 
for she would fain speak with you at tr e issue 
of the cavern in an orchard that is nigh i right 
broad river not far from this castle, ai d witfj 
make your destrier be brought after you roder-j 
ground.' « By my head,' saith Lancelot, * And, 
she had not conjured me in such sort, an L were, 
it not for love of herself, I would have ral tier set 
myself in hazard with the knights tha i with 
the wild beasts, for far fainer would ! hate 
delivered myself from them, and so I might, 
than go forth in such- wise.' * She send* h yol 
word,' saith the messenger, * that so you io not 
thus, no further trouble will she take com ernfog 
you. She doth it of dread lest she los : your 
love ; and here behold a brachet th it she 
sendeth you by me that you will carr with 
you into the cavern. So soon as yo shall 
see the serpent griffons that have couche [ them 
therein, you shall show them this and c ist her 
down before them. The griffons love her 21 
much as one beast may love another, ar i shall 
have such joy and such desire to play \i th the 
brachet that they will leave you alone, ai 1 hare 
such good will toward you that they v ill not 
look at you after to do you any hurt. But no 
man is there in the world, no matter he vr well 
soever he were armed, nor how puissant soevet 
he were in himself, might never pas: them 
otherwise, but he should be devoured o\ them. 
But no safeguard may you have as agai ist the 
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Son bat of God only and your own hardiment.' bat 
'Tell my damsel,' saith Lancelot, 'that all her ^ ca ^ th 
:oramandment will I do, but this cowardize tnerel) y 
•esembleth none other, that I shall go fight with 
*ast8 and leave to do battle with knights.' 
This was then repeated to the damsel, that 
Barrelled her much thereat, and said that he 
vas the hardiest knight in the world. 

VII 

Lancelot armed him toward daybreak, and 
lad his sword girt, his shield at his neck, and 
lis spear in his hand. So he entered into the 
avern, all shamefast, and the brachet followeth 
iter, that he deigned not to carry, and so 
»meth he to the place where the griffons were. 
lo soon as they heard him coming they dress 
hem on their feet, and then writhe along as 
erpents, then cast forth such fire, and so bright 
i flame amidst the rock, as that all the cavern is 
ighted up thereof, and they see by the bright- 
less of light of their jaws the brachet coming. 
Jo soon as they have espied her, they carry 
ler in their claws and make her the greatest 
heer in the world. Lancelot passeth beyond 
rithout gainsay, and espieth, toward the issue 
£ the cavern, the lion that was come from the 
brest all famished. He cometh thither right 
lardily, sword drawn. The lion cometh 
award him, jaws yawning, and claws bared, 
binking to fix them in his habergeon, but 
Lancelot preventeth him and smiteth him so 
toutly that he cutteth off thigh and leg 
>gether. When the lion feeleth himself thus 
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Lancelot maimed, he seizeth him by the teeth and the 
slayeth claws of his fore feet and rendeth away half 
a -Hon ^ 8 | c £ rt 0 f jug habergeon. Thereupon Lancer 
lot waxeth wroth. He casteth his shield Mi 
the ground and approacheth the lion closer* 
He seeth that he openeth his jaws wide to 
avenge himself, and thrusteth his sword tb«| 
straightest he may into his gullet, and the Hot; 
giveth out a roar and falleth dead. The damsel^ 
that had come into the cavern, heareth that tbqj 
lion is dead. 

vrn 

Lancelot issueth forth and so cometh inty 
the orchard beside the forest, and wiped hi| 
sword on the freshness of the green grastj 
Thereupon behold you the damsel that cometh 
* Sir,' saith she to Lancelot, < Are you woundo 
in any place?' * Damsel, nowhere, than 
God ! ' Another damsel leadeth a honi 
into the orchard. The damsel of the cast) 
looketh at Lancelot. ' Sir,' saith the damsel 
«Meseemeth that you are not over pyoufc 
1 Damsel,' saith he, ' If I be not, I have ga 
right, for I have lost the thing in the world tl 
most I loved.' 'And you have won me,' sa 
she, 'so you remain not here, that *m 
fairest damsel in this kingdom, and [ hi 
saved you your life for this, that you giant 
your love, for mine own would I fain jive 
you.' 'Gramercy, damsel,' saith L;ncel 
'Your love and your good will fain vould 
have ; but neither you nor none other dam 
ought not to have affiance in me, and mi[j 
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i soon set carelessly aside the love to whom and 
y heart owed its obedience, for the worthiness denieth 
id the courtesy that were lodged in her. Nor, ? e 
:ver hereafter, so long as I live, shall I lovel < ^ 
me other in like manner ; wherefore all others* 
unmend I to God, and to yourself, as for 
ave-taking to one at whose service I fain 
ould be; I say that if you shall have need 
me, and so I be in place and free, I will 
> all I may to protect your honour/ 



«Ha, God!' saith the damsel, 'How am I 
trayed, sith that I am parted from the best 
light in the world ! Lancelot, you have done 
at which never yet no knight might do! 
ow am I grieved that you should escape on 
ch wise, and that your life hath been saved in 



me own dead, than another's living. Now 
Mild I fain that you had had your head 
litten off, and that it were hanging with the 
hers ! So would I solace myself by beholding 
! ' Lancelot took no account of that he heard, 
r the grief that lay at his heart of the Queen, 
e mounteth on his horse and issueth forth of 
e orchard by a postern gate, and entereth into 
e forest, and commendeth him to God. The 
rd of the Castle of the Griffons marvelleth 
ich that Lancelot delayeth so long. He 
inketh that he durst not come down, and 
ith to his knights, * Let us go up and cut off 
i head, sith that he durst not come down.' 
e maketh search for him all through the hall 



IX 



is manner by me. Better should 
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Lancelot and the chambers, but findeth him not. 
rideth hath gone,' saith he, 4 through the cave! 
away jj avc ^ c g r £ffons devoured him.' So he 
the twain most hardy of his knights 
But the brachet had returned after the 
whereof the griffons were wroth, and? 
forthwith seized on the two knights that 
into their cavern and slew them and dev< 



When the lord of the castle knew 
went into the chamber where his daught 
and found her weeping, and thinketh thatf 
for the two knights that are dead. Ni 
brought him that the lion is dead at the i 
the cavern, and thereby well knoweth h 
Lancelot is gone. He biddeth his 1 
follow after him, but none was there so 
as that he durst follow. The damsel was! 
fain they should go after him, if only i 
might bring him back to the castle, III 
mortally was she taken of his love thai 
thought of none other thing. But Lai 
had her not in remembrance, but only ant 
and rode on sadly right amidst the fore* 
looked from time to time at the rent thl 
had made in his habergeon. He rideth m 
is come toward evening to a great valley ! 
was forest on the one side and the othe 
the valley stretched onward half a score! 
leagues Welsh. He looketh to the rig! 
on the top of the mountain beside the vj 
seeth a chapel newly builded that was rij 



3j 

1 
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md rich, and it was covered of lead, and had Lancelot 
tt the back two quoins that seemed to be of at Avalon 
jold. By the side of this chapel were three 
louses dight right richly, each standing by 
tself facing the chapel. There was a right 
air grave-yard round about the chapel, that 
ras enclosed at the compass of the forest, and 
spring came down, full clear, from the 
teighte of the forest before the chapel and 
an into the valley with a great rushing; and 
ach of the houses had its own orchard, and 
be orchard an enclosure. Lancelot heareth 
espers being chanted in the chapel, and seeth 
be path that turned thitherward, but the 
lountain is so rugged that he could not go 
long it on horseback. So he alighteth, and 
tadeth his horse after him by the reins until 
c cometh nigh the chapel. 



XI 

There were three hermits therewithin that 
ad sung their vespers, and came over against 
^ancelot. They bowed their heads to him 
nd he saluted them, and then asked of them 
rhat place was this ? And they told him that 
be place there was Avalon. They make stable 
is horse. He left his arms without the chapel 
nd entereth therein, and saith that never hath 
e seen none so fair nor so rich. There were 
tithm three other places, right fair and seemly 
ight of rich cloths of silk and rich corners and 
tinged of gold. He seeth the images and the 
rucifixcs all newly fashioned, and the chapel 

tol. n. 1 
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The two illumined of rich colours ; ajid moreover in the 
coffins midst thereof were two coffins, one against the i 
other, and at the four corners four tall waxi 
tapers burning, that were right rich, in four right i 
rich candlesticks. The coffins were covered 
with two palls, and there were clerks that 
chanted psalms in turn on the one side and 
the other. ' Sir,' saith Lancelot to one of the 
hermits, 'For whom were these coffins made?' 
'For King Arthur and Queen Guinievre^ 
« King Arthur is not yet dead,' saith Lancelot^ 
« No, in truth, please God 1 but the body of 
the Queen lieth in the coffin before us, and is 
the other is the head of her son, until sucli 
time as the King shall be ended, to whom Goi 
grant long fife! But the Queen bade at he! 
death that his body should be set beside hef 
own when he shall end. Hereof have we tl^ 
letters and her seal in this chapel, and thk 
place made she be builded new on this wise 4 
ever she died.' 

XII 

When Lancelot heareth that it is the Quea 
that lieth in the coffin, he is so straitened in hi 
heart and in his speech that never a word m* 
he say. But no semblant of grief durst h 
make other than such as might not be perceive* 
and right great comfort to him was it that tha 
was an image of Our Lady at the head of th 
coffin He knelt down the nighest he mig> 
to the coffin, as it had been to worship 4 
image, and set his face and his mouth to tk 
stone of the coffin, and sorroweth for her rigli 
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swefetly. 'Ha, Lady,' saith he, 'But that I; Lancelot 

dread the blame of the people, never again! ^* 

would I seek to depart from this place, butl 

here would I save my soul and pray for yours ; j 

so would it be much recomforting to me that I 

should be so nigh, and should see the sepulchre 

wherein your body lieth that had so great 

sweetness and bounty. God, grant me of your 

pleasure, that at my death I may still be a-nigh, 

md that I may die in such manner and! - in such 

place as that 1 may be shrouded and buried in 

his holy chapel where this body lieth/ The 

light cometh on. A clerk cometh to the 

lermits and saith, * Never yet did no knight 

:ry mercy of God so sweetly, nor of His sweet 

Vf other, as did this knight that is in the chapel. 9 

\nd the hermits make answer that knights for 

he most part do well believe in God. They 

:ome to the chapel for him and bid him come 

hence, for that meat is ready and he should 

:ome to eat, and after that go to sleep and rest, 

or it is full time so to do. He telleth them 

hat as for his eating this day it is stark nought, 

or a desire and a will hath taken him to keep • 

igil in the chapel before one of the images of j 

)ur Lady. No wish had he once to depart i 

bence before the day, and he would fain that 

be night should last far longer than it did. 

The good men durst not force him against his 

rill ; they say, rather, that the worshipful man is 

f good life who will keep watch in such manner 

broughout the night without drink or meat, for 

U that he seemeth to be right weary. f 
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XIII 

Lancelot was in the chapel until the morrow 
before the tomb. The hermits apparelled them 
to do the service that they chanted each day, 
mass for the soul of the Queen and her sod. 
Lancelot heareth them with right good will. 
When the masses were sung, he taketh leave of 
the hermits and looketh at the coffin right 
tenderly. He commendeth the body that lieth 
therein to God and His sweet Mother ; then 
findeth he without the chapel his horse accoutred 
ready, and mounteth forthwith, and departeth, 
and looketh at the place and the chapel so long 
as he may see them. He hath ridden so far 
that he is come nigh Cardoil, and findeth the 
land wasted and desolate, and the towns burnt, 
whereof is he sore grieved. He meeteth t 
knight that came from that part, and he ws* 
wounded full sore. Lancelot asketh him 
whence he cometh, and he saith, 4 Sir, from 
towards Cardoil. Kay the Seneschal, witfc 
two other knights, is leading away Messiri 
Ywain li Aoutres toward the castle of the Hard! 
Rock. I thought to help to rescue him, bat 
they have wounded me in such sort as you see/ 
t Are they ever so far away?' saith Lancelot 
( gj r> they will pass just now at the head of thil 
forest; and so you are fain to go thither, I will 
return with you right willingly and help you tt 
the best I may.' Lancelot smiteth his horse witt 
the spurs forthwith, and the knight after him, 
and espieth Kay the Seneschal, that was bring- 
ing Messire Ywain along at a great pace, and 
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had set him upon a trotting hackney, for so he Twain 12 
thought that none would know him. Lancelot Aoutres 
overtaketh him and crieth, < By my head, Kay 
the Seneschal, shame had you enough of that 
you did to King Arthur when you slew his son, 
and as much more ought you now to have of 
thus warring upon him again ! ' He smiteth his 
horse of his spurs, lance in rest, and Kay the 
Seneschal turneth toward him, and they mell 
together with their spears on their shields, and 
nierce them in such sort that an ells-length of 
each shaft passeth through beyond. 

XIV 

The lances were strong so as that they brast 
not. They draw them back to themselves so 
stoutly and come together so fiercely that their 
horses stagger and they lose the stirrups. 
Lancelot catcheth Kay the Seneschal at the 
passing beyond, in the midst of the breast, and 
thrusteth his spear into him so far that the point 
remained in the flesh, and Kay to-brast his own ; 
and sore grieved was he when he felt himself 
wounded. The knight that was wounded 
overthrew one of the two knights. Kay is on 
the ground, and Lancelot taketh his horse and 
setteth Messire Ywain li Aoutres thereupon, 
that was right sore wounded so as that he scarce 
might bear it. Kay the Seneschal maketh his 
knight remount, and holdeth his sword grasped 
m his fist as though he had been stark wood. 
Lancelot seeth the two knights sore badly 
wounded, and thinketh that and he stay longer 
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Kay and they may remain on the field. He maketh 
Briant them g 0 before him, and Kay the Seneschal 
followeth them behind, himself the third knight, 
that is right wroth of the wound he feeleth and 
the blood that he seeth. Lancelot bringeth off 
, ^ - / his knight&jflike as the wild-boar goeth aimong 
, 7 the dogs, and Kay dealeth him great buffets of 
^ ^) his awbrd when he may catch him, and Lance- 
% v lot him again, and so they depart, fencing in 

4- 1 *uch sort. 

t j. xv 
' . ' When Kay the Seneschal seeth that he miy 
not harm him, he turneth him back, full of great 
wrath, and his heart pricketh to avenge him 
thereof and he may get at him, for he is the 
knight of the court that most he hateth. He is 
come back to the Castle of the Hard Rock. 
Briant of the Isles asketh him who hath 
wounded him in such sort, and he telleth him 
that he was bringing thither Ywain li Aoutres 
when Lancelot rescued him. * And the King,' 
saith Briant, 'Is he repaired thither?' *I 
have heard no tidings of him at all,' saith Kay, 
* For no leisure had I to ask of any.' Briant 
and his knights take much thought as concerning 
Lancelot's coming, for they are well persuaded 
that Lancelot hath come for that the King is 
dead and Messire Gawain, whereof they make 
right great joy. Kay the Seneschal maketh 
him be disarmed and his wound searched. 
They tell him he need not fear it shall be his 
death, but that he is right sore wounded. 
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XVI 



Lancelot 
at CardoiJ 



Lancelot is entered into the castle of CardoiJ, 
and his wounded knights withal, and findeth the 
folk in sore dismay. Great dole make they in 
many places and much lamentation for King 
Arthur, and say that now nevermore may they 
look for succour to none, and he be dead and 
Messire Gawain. But they give Lancelot joy 
of that he hath rescued Messire Ywain li 
Aoutres, and were so somewhat comforted and 
made great cheer. The tidings thereof came 
to the knights that were in the castle, and they 
all come forward to meet him save they that 
were wounded, and so led him up to the castle, 
tnd Messire Ywain with him and the other 
knight that was wounded. All the knights of 
the castle were right glad, and ask him tidings 
of King Arthur, and whether he were dead or 
no. And Lancelot telleth them that he was 
departed from him at the Palace Meadow, 
where he won the white destrier and the crown 
of gold there where the tidings were brought 
to him that Queen Guinievre was dead. 



* Then you tell us of a truth that the King is 
on live, and Messire Gawain ? ' 4 Both, you 
may be certain !' saith Lancelot. Thereupon 
were they gladder than before. They told him 
of their own mischance, how Briant of the Isles 
had put them to the worse, and how Kay the 
Seneschal was with him to do them hurt. For he 
it is that taketh most pains to do them evil. * By 
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MeHant my head/ saith Lancelot, ' Kay the Seneschal 
of Waste ought of right to take heed and with-hold him 
Manor f [Qm fofag y 0U ^ Dut he departed from the 
field with the point of my spear in him when I 
rescued Messire Ywain/ 

XVIII 

The knights are much comforted of thi 
coming of Lancelot, but he is much grievec 
that he findeth so many of them wounded 
Meliant of the Waste Manor is at the casde a 
the Hard Rock, and good fellow is it betwix 
him and Kay the Seneschal. He is right gl* 
of the tidings he hath heard, that Lancelot i 
come, and saith that he is the knight of thi 
world that most he hateth, and that he wil 
avenge him of his father and he may meet him, 
There come before the castle of Cardoil one daj 
threescore knights armed, and they seize upon 
their booty betwixt the castle and the forest, 
Lancelot issueth forth, all armed, and seven o( 
the best of the castle with him. He cometn 
upon them after that they have led away their 
plunder. He overtaketh one knight and smiteth 
him with his^ spear right through the body, and 
the other knights make an onset upon the otherij 
30d many to-brake their spears, and much 
clashing was there of steel on armour ; and there; 
fell at the assembly on one side and the other 
full a score knights, whereof some were wounded 
right sore. Meliant of the Waste Manor espied] 
Lancelot, and right great joy made he of seeing, 
him, a Q d smiteth him so stout a buffet on thei 
shield that he to-breaketh his spear. 
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Lancelot smiteth him amidst the breast so 
rimly that he maketh him bend backwards over 
le saddle behind, and so beareth him to the 
•ound, legs uppermost, over his horse croup, 
id trampleth him under his horse's feet, 
ancelot was minded to alight to the ground 

* take him, but Briant of the Isles cometh 
id maketh him mount again perforce. The 
imbers grew on the one side and the other 
' knights that came from Cardoil and from 
£ Hard Rock. Right great was the frushing 
' lances and the clashing of swords and the 
wthrow of horses and knights. Briant of the 
ilea and Lancelot come against each other so 
Mrtly that they pierce their shields and cleave 
eir habergeons, and they thrust with their 
ears so that the flesh is broken under the ribs 
d the shafts are all-to-splintered. They 
irtle against each other so grimly at the by- 
tting that their eyes sparkle as it were of stars 

their heads, and the horses stagger under 
em. They hold their swords drawn, and so 
airn the one toward the other like lions, 
ich buffets deal they upon their helms that 
sy beat them in and make the fire leap out by 

* force of the smiting of iron by steel. And 
eliant cometh all armed toward Lancelot to 
1 Briant of the Isles, but Lucan the Butler 
tneth to meet him, and smiteth him with his 
■ar so stoutly that he thrusteth it right through 

* shield and twisteth his arm against his side, 
e breaketh^h ttr ^ ar^ q tthe by-passing, and 
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Briant Meliant also breaketh his, but he was wounc 



Thereupon he seizeth him by the bridle .* 
thinketh to lead him away, but the knights ; 
the force of Briant rescue him. The clash 
of arms lasted great space betwixt Briant of 
Isles and Lancelot, and each was mightily wr 
for that each was wounded. Either sei 
other many times by the bridle, and each i 
right fain to lead the other to his own hold, 
the force of knights on the one side and 
other disparted them asunder. Thus the st 
lasted until evening, until that the night sunde 
them. But Briant had nought to boast of 
departing, for Lancelot and his men carried 
four of his by force right sore wound 
besides them that remained dead on the fi< 
Briant of the Isles and Meliant betook tt 
back all sorrowful for their knights that 
taken and dead. Lancelot cometh back 
Cardoil, and they of the castle make him ri 
great joy of the knights that they bring tal 
and say that the coming of the good kni 
Lancelot should be great comfort to them u 
such time as King Arthur should repair b 
and Messire Gawain. The wounded knij 
that were in the castle turned to healing of tl 
wounds, whereof was Lancelot right g 
They were as many as five and thirty wil 
the castle. Of all the King's knights * 
there no more save Lancelot and the woun 
knight that he brought along with him. 



and 
Lancelot 



passing sore. 
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TITLE I 

ERE the story is silent of Lancelot and Arthur 

the knights that are at Cardoil, and saith and 
King Arthur and Messire Gawain are in Gawain 
:astle where the priest told Messire Gawain 

he was born. But they cannot depart 
ce at their will, for Ahuret the Bastard that 

brother of Nabigant of the Rock, that 
sire Gawain slew on account of Meliot of 
res, knoweth well that they are therewithin, 
hath assembled his knights and holdeth 
i within so strait that they may not depart 
out sore damage. For he hath on the 
' side a full great plenty of knights, and the 
; and Messire Gawain have with them but 
five of the forest and the country that are 

their side, and they hold them so strait 
n that they may not issue out from thence ; 
the brother of Nabigant sweareth that they 

not depart thence until such time as he 

have taken Messire Gawain, and taken 
»ance on his fellow of his brother whom 
ew. The King saith to Messire Gawain 
be hath much shame of this that they are 
Qg shut up therewithin, and that he better 
i to die with honour than to live with 
e within the castle. So they issued forth, 
s in rest, and Ahuret and his knights, 
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Ahuret whereof was there great plenty, made much 

^ A th 5 thereat. 
Bastard 

II 



unoj 



The King and Messire Gawain strike amonj 
them, and each overthroweth his man; 
Ahuret hath great shame of this that he sect 
his knights put to the worse by so few M 
He setteth his spear in rest and smiteth 01 
of King Arthur's knights through the body ai 
beareth him down dead. Then returneth 1 
to Messire Gawain, and bufFeteth him so strong 
that he pierceth his shield, but he maketh dn 
his own spear and loseth his stirrups, an 
Messire Gawain waxeth wroth and smiteth hi 
so grimly and with such force that he maket 
him bend back over the hinder bow of h 
saddle. But Ahuret was strong and of gra 
might, and leapeth back between the bows an 
cometh toward King Arthur that he saw befoj 
him, but he knew him not. He left Messfc 
Gawain, and the King smiteth him with such, 
sweep that he cutteth off his arm, spear and ai 
There was great force of knights, so that thd 
ran upon them on all sides; and never wool 
they have departed thence sound and whol 
but that thereupon Meliot of L ogres comd 
thither with fifteen knights, for that he U 
heard tidings of Messire Gawain, how he wi 
besieged in a castle there, where he and Kil 
Arthur between them were in such plight th 
they had lost their five knights, so that tlx 
were not but only two that defended themself 
as best they might, as they that had no thoug 
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t to remain there, for the odds of two knights Meliot 
ainst thirty was too great, of Logres 

ill 

Thereupon, behold you, Meliot of Logres 
ith fifteen knights, and they come thither 
tiere the King and Messire Gawain are in 
ch jeopardy, and they strike so stoutly among 
em that they rescue King Arthur and Messire 
awain from them that had taken them by the 
idle, and so slay full as many as ten of them, 
d put the others to flight, and lead away their 
rd sore maimed. And Messire Gawain 
reth Meliot much thanks of the bounty he 
tth done, whereby he hath saved them their 
res ; and he giveth him the castle, and is fain 
at he hold it of him, for in no place might he 
twe better employment, and that well hath he 
served it of his service in such need. Meliot 
mketh him much, and prayeth Messire 
awain instantly that and he shall have need 
succour he will come to aid him, in like 
anner as he would do by him everywhere, 
nd Messire Gawain telleth him that as of this 
edeth him not to make prayer, for that he is 
le of the knights of the world that most he 
tght of right to love. The King and Messire 
awain take leave of Meliot, and so depart, 
d Meliot garnisheth the castle that was right 
tr and rich and well-seated. 
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BRANCH XXVI 

TITLE I 

Arthur at /^\F Meliot the story is here silent, and ti 

Avalon ^ King Arthur and Messire Gil 

have ridden so far that they are come into: 

Isle of Avalon, there where the Queen fii 

They lodge the night with the hermits, 1 

make them right great cheer. But you i 

well say that the King is no whit joyful wi 

he seeth the coffin where the Queen lieth i 

that wherein the head of his son lieth. The 

of is his dole renewed, and he saith that t 

holy place of this holy chapel ought he of rj 

to love better than all other places on ea 

They depart on the morrow when they h 

heard mass. The King goeth the quid 

he may toward Cardoil, and findeth the i 

wasted and desolate in many places, whereol 

he right sorrowful, and understandeth that 1 

the Seneschal warreth upon him with the otb 

He marvelleth much how he durst do it. \ 

is come to Cardoil. When they of the c* 

know it they come to meet him with right gi 

cheer. The tidings went throughout all 

land, and they of the country were right joy 

thereof, for the more part believed that he 1 

dead. They of the castle of the Hard Ri 

knew it, but little rejoiced they thereat. ] 

Kay the Seneschal was whole of his wound ; 
us 
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bought him that great folly would he do to/Arthur at 

aain longer there to war upon the King, for/ Cardoil 

11 knew he that and the King held him and 

[ that which he had proclaimed, his end ^ fc-' 

re come. He departeth from the castle, 

ere he had sojourned of a long while, and 

«sed again stealthily over-sea, and came into 

ttle Britain, and made fast a castle for fear of 

t King, that is called Chinon, and was there 

g time, without the King warring upon him, 

enough adventures had he in other parts. 

n 

To Cardoil was the King repaired and 
issire Gawain. You may well understand 
t the land was much rejoiced thereof, and 
t all the knights were greatly comforted, 
I knights came back to the court from all 
ta. They that had been wounded were 
ole again. Briant of the Isles stinted not 
his pride nor of his outrage, but rather 
red up the war the most he might, he and 
Kant still more, and said that never would 
cease therefrom until death, nor never would 
have rest until such time as he should have 
igeance of Lancelot. The King was one 
- at Cardoil at meat, and there was in the 
I great throng of knights, and Messire 
wain sate beside the King. Lancelot sate 
he table, and Messire Ywain the son of King 
ien, and Sagramors li Desirous, and Ywain li 
utres, and many more other knights round 
ut the table, but there were not so many as 
re wont to be. Messire Lucan the Butler 
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Made- served before the King of the golden 4 
riant of The King looked round about the table ! 
" riande remembered him of the Queen. He watj 
upon thinking rather than on eating, andi 
that his court was much wasted and worsf 
of her death. And what time the King* 
musing in such sort, behold you a knight 
into the hall all armed before the Kingjrj 
he leaneth on the staff of his spear. H 
saith the knight, « Listen, so please you, t& 
and all these others, listen! Madeglaai 
Oriande sendeth me here to you, and c 
mandeth that you yield up the Table Rb 
* to him, for sith that the Queen is dead, 
have no right thereof, for he is her next of 
and he that hath the best right to have an 
hold it ; and, so you do not this, you he dd 
as the man that disheriteth him, for he isj 
^ enemy in two manner of ways, for the T 
t * i Round that you hold by wrong, and for 
, New Law that you hold. But he sendeth 

word by me, that so you will renounce ) 
belief and take Queen Jandree his sister, 
he will cry you quit as of the Table Ri 
and will be of your aid everywhere. But 
if you do not this, have never affiance in 
And so sendeth he word to you by me ! ' 

ill 

Therewith the knight departeth, and 
King remaineth all heavy in thought, and i 
they had eaten, he rose from the tables at 
the knights. He speaketh to Messire Ch 
and Lancelot, and taketh counsel with al 
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ter*. « Sir,' saith Messire Gawain, * You Of King 
I defend yourself the best you may, and we Arthur 
3 help you to smite your enemies. Great 
itain is all at your will. You have not as 
1 lost any castle. Nought hath been broken 
am nor burnt but open ground and cottages 
I houses, whereof is no great harm done to 
irself, and the shame thereof may lightly be 
ended. King Madeglant is of great hardi- 
nt as of words, but in arms will he not 
iquish you so soon. If that he warreth upon 
a toward the West, send thither one of the 
ft knights of your court that may maintain 
r war and defend the land against him.' 

IV 

The King sojourned at Cardoil of a long r 
ce. He believed in God and His sweet* 
>ther right well. He brought thither from 
castle where the Graal was the pattern 
ereby chalices should be made, and com- 
nded make them throughout all the land so 
that the Saviour of the world should be 
wed more worshipfully. He commanded 
> that bells be cast throughout his land 
*r the fashion of the one he had brought, 
L that each church should have one according 
the means thereof. This much pleased the 
►pie of his kingdom, for thereby was the 
d somewhat amended. The tidings came to 
m one day that Briant and Meliant were 
lag through his land with great routs of folk, 
L were minded to assiege Pannenoisance ; 
L the King issued forth of Cardoil with great 
roL n k 



Digitized by 



ISO THE HIGH HISTORY OP 

Meliant throng of knights all armed, and rode until k 
and espied Briant and his people, and Briant hi 
Lancelot They ranged their battles on bel 

sides, and came together with such might an 
so great a shock as that it seemed the eari 
shook; and they melled together at tl 
assembly with their spears so passing grim 
as that the frushing thereof might be heai 
right far away. Some fourteen fell in tl 
assembly that rose up again never mod 
Meliant of the Waste Manor searcheth fi 
Lancelot in the midst of the stour until I 
findeth him, and runneth upon him rig 
sturdily and pierceth his shield with his spa 



breast, that he thrusteth his spear right throuj 
his shoulder, and pinneth him so strongly tb 
the shaft is all to-brast, and the end therd 
remaineth in his body. And Meliant, I 
stricken through as he is, runneth upon hi 
and passeth his spear right through the shic 
and through the arm, in such sort that I 
pinneth it to his side. He passeth beyond afl 
breaketh his spear, and afterward returneth I 
Lancelot, sword in fist, and dealeth him 
buffet on the helm so grimly that he all tl 
battered it in. Lancelot waxeth right wrfll 
thereof, and he grieveth the more for that I 
feeleth him wounded. He cometh towd 
Meliant, sword drawn, and holding him we 
under cover of his shield and cover of his heln 
and smiteth Meliant so fiercely that he cleavet 
his shoulder down to the rib in such sort th 
the end of the spe?r wherewith he had piera 




sweep amidst d 
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im fell out therefrom. Meliant felt himself Briant 
rounded to the death, and draweth him back 801,6 * lurt 
U sorrowful, and other knights run upon 
^ancelot and deliver assault. Messire Ywain 
od Sagramors li Desirous and Messire Gawain 
rere on the other side in great jeopardy, for 
le people of Briant of the Isles came from all 
arts, and waxed more and more, and on all 
dea the greater number of knights had the 
pper hand therein. King Arthur and Briant 
f the Isles were in the midst of the batde, and 
ealt each other right great buffets. Briant' s 
eople come thither and take King Arthur by 
ie bridle, and the King defendeth himself as a 
xxi knight, and maketh a ring about him 
nongst them that attack him, the same 
1 doth a wild boar amongst the dogs, 
[essire Ywain is come thither and Lucan die 
utler, and break through the press by force, 
'hereupon, behold you Sagramors li Desirous, 
lat cometh as fast as his horse may gallop 
ider him, and smiteth Briant of the Isles right 
fore his people with such a rush that he 
rareth him to the ground in a heap, both him 
id his horse. Briant to-brast his thigh bone 
the fall that he made. Sagramors holdeth 
rord drawn and would fain have thrust it into 
8 body, when the King crieth to him that he 
ly him not* 

V 

Briant's people were not able to succour their 
rd. Nay, rather, they drew back on all sides, 
r the stour had lasted of a long space. So 



Digitized by 



t5* THE HIGH HISTORY OP 



Meliant they tended ' the dead and the wounded 
dieth w hom were enough on one side and the o 
King Arthur made carry Briant of the 
to Cardoil, and bring along the other kn 
that his own knights had taken. Right jri 
were the folks at Cardoil when the King 
back. They bore Meliant of the Waste N 
on his shield to the Hard Rock, but he s 
lived after. The King made Briant ol 
Isles be healed, and held him in prison of a 
while, until Briant gave him surety of a 
lands and became his man. The King i 
him Seneschal of all his lands, and Briant m 
him right well. 

VI 

Lancelot was whole of his wound, and a 
knights of theirs. King Arthur was I 
stablished, and redoubted and dreaded t 
lands and of his own land like as he wont f 
Briant (hath forgotten all that is past, aJ 
obedient to the King's commands, and 
privy is he of his counsel than ever anotH 
the knights, insomuch that he put the 4 
somewhat back, whereof had they mucb 
liking. The felony of Kay the Seneschl 
very nigh the King's heart, and he saidj 
and any would take vengeance upon him ftj 
same, greatly would he love him thereof, 4 
disloyally hath he wrought against him thj 
durst not let the matter be slurred over ; i 
sore misfortune is it for the world when 4 
of so poor estate hath slain so high a roan I 
son for no misdeed, and that strangers ougp 
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i good right as they that knew him or himself Queen 
ke vengeance upon him thereof, so that others Jand*e« 
ight be adread of doing such disloyalty. 

VII 

Briant was feared and redoubted throughout 
I Great Britain. King Arthur had told them 
iat they were all to be at his commandment. 
!nd one day while the King was at Cardoil, 
shold you! a damsel that cometh into the hall 
id saith to him : « Sir, Queen Jandree hath 
at me over to you, and biddeth you do that 
hereof her brother sent you word by his 
night. She is minded to be Lady and Queen 
: your land, and that you take her to wife, for 
: high lineage is she and of great power, where- 
>re she biddeth you by me that you renounce 
te New Law and that you believe in the God 

whom she believeth, and, so you do not this, 
JU may not have affiance in your land, for 
3ng Madeglant hath as now made ready his 
ttt to enter into the chief of your land, and 
*th sworn his oath that he will not end until 
t shall have passed all the borders of the isles 
at march upon your land, and shall come upon 
rteat Britain with all his strength, and so seize 
re Table Round that ought to be his own 
F right. And my Lady herself would come 
tther but for one thing, to wit, that she hath in 
ar such disdain of them that believe in the 
few Law, that she deigneth not behold none of 
lem, for, so soon as she was stablished Queen, K . v 
kfide she her eyes be covered for that she would I 
it look upon none that were of that believe. ' 
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Jandree's But the Gods wherein she believeth did { 
message much for her, for that she loveth and worshij 
peth them, that she may discover her eyes aj 
her face, and yet see not at all, whereof is she rig) 
glad, for that the eyes in her head are beauttf 
and gentle. But great affiance hath she in h 
brother, that is mighty and puissant, for he hi 
her in covenant that he will destroy all thfl 
that believe in the New Law, in all plao 
where he may get at them, and, when he sfal 
have destroyed them in Great Britain and d 
other islands, so that my Lady might not • 
none therein, so well is she with the Go 

^wherein she believeth, that she will have h 
sight again all whole, nor until that hour 

jshe fain to see nought.' 

VIII 

* Damsel/ saith the King, 'I have hea 
well that which you tell me of this that y 
have in charge to say; but tell your Lady 
my behalf, that the Law which the Savic 
of the world hath established by His death a 
by His crucifixion never will I renounce, for t 
love that I have in Him. But tell her that i 
believe in God and in His sweet Mother, a 
that she believe in the New Law, for by t 
false believe wherein she abideth is she blind 
in such sort, nor never will sl»e see clear ui 
she believe in God. Tell her moreover, I se 
her word that never more shall there be Que 
in my land save she be of like worth as_ j 
Queen Guenievre.' « Then I tell you plainl 
saith she, 'that you will have betimes si 
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mgs as that good for you they will not be.' of 
le damsel departeth from Cardoil, and cometh defiance 
:k to where the Queen was, and telleth her 
message King Arthur sendeth her. ' True,' 
Ji she, 'I love him better than all in the 
rid, and yet refuseth he my will and my 
amandment. Now may he no longer en- 
e ! 9 She sendeth to her brother King 
deglant, and telleth him that she herself doth 
f him and he take not vengeance on King 
:hur and bring him not into prison. 
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TITLE I 

r 'HpHIS history saith that the land of 
* A King was full far away from the land 
King Arthur, and that needs must he pass 
seas or ever he should approach the first 
of King Arthur's land. He arrived in Alba 
with great force of men with a great 
When they of the land knew it, they garnui 
them against him and defended their lands 
best they might ; then they sent word to K 
Arthur that King Madeglant was come in 
manner into the land, with great plenty of fa 
and that he should come presently to sua 
them or send them a knight so good as that 
might protect them, and that in case he doth 
so, the land will be lost. When King Art! 
understood these tidings, it was not well 
him. He asked his knights whom he mig 
send thither. And they say, let him 
Lancelot thither, for that he is a worthy knij 
and a kingly, and much understandeth of 
and hath in him as much loyalty as hath 
another that they know. The King makd 
him come before him. 

II 

'Lancelot,' saith the King, 'Such affii 
have I in you and in your knighthood, that i 
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ty will to send you to the furthest corner of my Lancelot 

nd, to protect it, with the approval of my S^JjJ 1 

nights, wherefore I pray and require you that 

3u do your power herein as many a time have 

3u done already in my service. And I will 

ve you in command forty knights.* 'Sir,' 

ith Lancelot, 'Against your will am I not 

inded to be, but in your court are there other 

nights full as good, or better than I, whom 

w might well send thither. But I would not 

tat you should hold this of cowardize in me, 

id right willingly will I do your pleasure, for 

>ne ought I to serve more willingly than you.* 

'he King giveth him much thanks of this that 

5 saith. Lancelot departeth from the court, and 

keth forty knights with him, and so cometh 

to the land of Albanie where King Madeglant 

ith arrived. When they of the land knew 

at Lancelot was come, great joy had they 

tereof in their hearts, for ofttimes had they 

sard tell of him and of his good knighthood. 

hey were all at his commandment, and received 

im as their champion and protector. 

ill 

King Madeglant one day issued forth of his 
tips to do battle against Lancelot and them of 
te land. Lancelot received him right stoutly, 
id slew many of his folk, and the more part 
id and would fain have drawn them to their 
lipe, but Lancelot and his people went after 
id cut a part of them to pieces. King 
[adeglant, with as many of his men as he 
ight, betaketh himself to his own ship privily, 
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Made- and maketh put to sea the soonest he may. 
giant They that might not come to the ships remained 

feated on ^ * anc ^ m ^ were 80 cut U P an( * 8 ^ 
Madeglant went his way discomfited. Of to 

ships full of men that he had brought he tool 

back with him but two. The land was in peaa 

and assured in safety. Lancelot remained then 

of a long space. They of the country Iorec 

him much and gave themselves great joy o 

his valour and his great bounty, insomuch thd 

most of them say ofttimes that they would fail 

have such a knight as was he for king, by th 

goodwill of King Arthur, for that the land t 

too far away ; but and if he would set there ; 

knight or other man that might protect tb 

land, they would take it in right good part, am 

he should hold the land of him, for they migli 

not safeguard it at their will without a champiot 

for that land without a lord may but little avail 

They of the land loved Lancelot well, as I te 

you. King Arthur was at Cardoil, and so wa 

his knights together with him. He thought t 

be assured in his kingdom and to live peaceably 

but what time he sate at meat one day i 

Cardoil, behold you thereupon a knight th 

cometh before the Table Round without sahtit 

him. 'Sir,' saith he, 'Where is Lancelot 

* Sir,' saith the King to the knight, 1 He is a 

in this country/ 'By my head,' saith tl 

knight, 1 that misliketh me. Wheresoever 1 

be, he is your knight and of your household 

wherefore King Claudas sendeth you word th 

he is his mortal enemy, and you also, if 

be that for love of him you receive him ftfl 
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lis day forward, for he hath slain his sister's Claudas 
>n, Meliant of the Waste Manor, and he slew defieth 
le father of Meliant likewise, but the father 
elongeth not to King Claudas. 



IV 

* Meliant was the son of his sister-german, 
'herefore much grieveth he of his death.' 
Sir knight,' saith the King, 'I know not 
ow the covenant may be between them as of 
lis that you tell me, but well know I that 
ling Claudas holdeth many a castle that King 
llaudas ought not of right to have, whereof he 
isherited his father, but meet is it that each 
bould conquer his own right. But so much I 
dl you plainly, that never will I fail mine own 
night and he be such as durst defend himself 
f murder, but and if he hath no will to do 
bis, then well may I allow that right be done 
pon him. But, sith that he will not love his 
wn death, neither I nor other ought greatly to 
?ve him and he refuse to redress his wrong. 
Vhen Lancelot shall know these tidings, I 
now well that such is his valour and his 
Dyalty that he will readily answer in reason, 
nd will do all that he ought to do to clear 
timself of such a charge.' 'Sir,' saith the 
aright, * You have heard well that I have told 
rou. Once more, I tell you plainly, King 
Claudas sendeth you word that so you harbour 
lis enemy henceforward and in such manner as 
rou have done heretofore, he will be less than 
ileased with you.' 
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A y 

council 

. g-htl With ^ at ^ e k^t departeth, and the King, 
remaineth at Cardoil. He sendeth for Brian! 
of the Isles, his seneschal, and a great part of 
his knights, and demandeth counsel of them 
what he may do. Messire Ywain saith that 
he killed Meliant in the King's service, as one 
that warred upon his land, albeit the King haft* 
done him no wrong, and had so made commori 
Cause with the King's enemies without demanding 
right in his court. Nor never had Meliant 
appealed Lancelot of murder nor of treason, 
nor required him of the death of his father. 
Rather, Lancelot slew him in open war, as on* 
that warred upon his lord by wrong. Sir,' 
saith Messire Ywain to the King, ' Howsoever 
Lancelot might have wrought in respect of 
Meliant, your land ought not to be called to 

. s ' ■ \ account, for you were not in the kingdom, nor 
knew not that either had done other any wron$ 
and therefore say I that King Claudas will do 
great wrong and he bring plaint or levy war 
against you on this account. 9 ' Messire Ywain,* 
saith Briant of the Isles, € matter of common 
knowledge is it that Lancelot slew the lord of 
the Waste Manor and Meliant his son after the 
contention that was betwixt King Arthur and 
me. But, after that he had slain the father, he 
ought of right to have taken good heed that he 
did no wrong to the son, but rather ought he to 
have sought peace and accord.' 



Digitized by 



THE HOLY GRAAL 161 



VI Wrathful 
'Briant,' saith Messire G a wain, ' Lancelot debate 
not here ; and, moreover, he is now on the 
jng*s business. Well know you that Meliant 
ime to you and that you made him knight, 
id that thereafter he warred upon the King's 
nd without reasonable occasion. The King 
as far away from the land as he that made 
Igrimage to the Graal. He was told tidings 
tat his land was being put to the worse, and 
t sent Lancelot to protect it. He accordingly 
obtained the war as best he might until such 
me as the King was returned. Meliant knew 
ell that the King was come back, and that 
jver Tiair^en^<rwrbng to none In his court 
tat wished to demand right therein. He 
ather came thither nor sent, either to do 
ght or to demand right, whether he did so 
ar despite or whether it was for that he knew 
it how to do it. In the meanwhile he warred 
ion the King, that had never done him a 
long nor refused to do him a right. Lancelot 
sw him in the King's war and upon his land 
i defence thereof. There was peace of the 
ar, as was agreed on between you and the 
Ling, but and if any should therefore hold 
►ancelot to blame of the death of Meliant, 
leseemeth that therein is he wrong. For the 
ihers are not held to answer for them that 
»ey slew; but and if you wish to say that 
Lancelot hath not slain him with reason, how- 
>ever he may have wrought aforetime in 
ftpect of his father, I am ready to maintain 
is right by my body on behalf of his.' 
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Brian?* 

craven w " 

counsel « Messire Gawain,' saith Briant of the Isla| 
«You will not as at this time find none tha 
will take up your gage on account of this affaii 
nor ought any to make enemies of his friendi 
nor ought you to counsel me so to do. Ban 
Madeglant warreth upon him and King Clauda 
maketh war upon him also. They will delivd 
attacks enough. But I should well allow, foi 
the sake of saving his land and keeping hii 
friends, that the King should suffer Lancelot U 
remain at a distance from his court for on 
year, until tidings should have come to Km 
Claudas that he had been bidden leave therea 
so as that King Arthur might have his goo 
will and his love/ Sagramors li Desirou 
leapeth forward. * Briant of the Isles,' sail 
Sagramors, « 111 befall him that shall give sue 
counsel to a lord of his knight, and the knigl 
have well served his lord, albeit he may hai 
slain in his wars a knight without murder an 
without treason, that he should give him hi 
leave! Right ill will Lancelot hitherto hsm 
bestowed his services, and the King on thl 
account give him his leave! After that, k 
King Claudas come ! Let him lay waste an 
slay, and right great worship shall King Arthu 
have thereof! I say not this for diat Lancelq 
hath need be afeared of King Claudas body U 
bod y> nor of the best knight in his land, bfl 
many things befall whereof one taketh no heed; 
«o King Arthur give leave to Lancela 
his court, it will be counted unto him ft 
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owardize, and neither I nor you nor other' Angry 
night ought never more to have affiance in word* 
im.' * Lord,* saith Briant of the Isles, 
Better would it avail the King to give 
Lancelot leave for one year, than it would to 
ght for him ten years and have his land 
fasted and put to the worse. 9 

VIII 

Thereupon, behold you ! Orguelleux of the 
,aunde come, that had not been at the court of 
long time, and it had been told him whereof 
aese words were. * Briant/ saith Orguelleux 
f the Launde, * Evil fare the knight that would 
tin grieve and harm with their lord them that 
ave served him well ! Sith that Lancelot is 
ot here, say nought of him that ought not to be 
lid. The court of King Arthur hath been as 
nich renowned and made honoured by Lancelot 
b by ever another knight that is in it, and, but 
w him, never would his court have been so 
edoubted as it is. For no knight is there so 
ruel to his foes nor so redoubted throughout all 
rreat Britain as is Lancelot, and, for that King 
LrtWr loveth you, make him not that he hate 
is knights, for such four or such six be there 
1 his castle as may depart therefrom without 
^turning, the loss whereof should scarce be 
lade good by us. Lancelot hath well served 
le King aforetime, and the King well knoweth 
ow much he is worth ; and if so be that King 
laudas purposeth to war on King Arthur for 
rancelot 8 sake, according as I have heard, 
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Orguel- without any reason, and King Arthur be 
leux his m ore craven than he wont to be, he may , 
counsel ^jg war fare and his strife so treason h; 
him not. For so many good knights hath 
Arthur yet, that none knoweth such 
nor such King in the world beside.' 
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TITLE I 

THIS story saith that Briant would have been Lancelot 
wroth with a will against Orguelleux of returneth 
the Launde, had it not been for the King, and 
Drguelleux against him, for Orguelleux heeded 
10 danger when anger and ill-will carried him 
iway. Therewithal the talk came to an end. 
When the King learnt the tidings that Madeglant 
vas discomfited and that the land of Albanie 
aras in peace, he sent word to Lancelot to return 
>ack. They of the land were very sorrowful 
vhen he departed, for great affiance had they 
n his chivalry. So he came back thither 
vhere King Arthur was. All they of the land 
nade great joy, for well loved was he of many, 
tor were there none that hated him save of envy 
ione. They told him the tidings of King 
Claudas, and also in what manner Briant had 
poken. Lancelot took no notice outwardly, as 
le that well knew how to redress all his 
;rievances. He was at the court of a long 
yhile, for that King Claudas was about to send 
•ver thither some one of his knights. Briant of 
he Isles would fain that the King should have 
iven him his leave, for more he hated him than 
ver another knight in the court, sith he it was 
hat many a time had harmed him more than any 
ther. By Briant's counsel, King Claudas sent 

VOL. II. L 
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Briant it his knight to King Arthur's court, wherein did 
defeated he not wisely, for that he thereby renewd 
a matter whereof afterward came right gie< 
mischief, as this title witnesseth. 

n 

Madeglant of Oriande heard say that Lancekj 
was repaired back, and that the land of Albadj 
was all void save for the folk of the countrj 
He raaketh ready his navy at once and cornel 
back to the land in great force. . He burnei 
the land and layeth it waste on every side, aq 
doth far worse therein than he did aforetimj 
They of the land sent over to King Arthur an 
told him of their evil plight, warning him tha 
and he send them not succour betimes, they 
leave the land and yield up the castles, for tfaa 
they might not hold them longer. He tod 
counsel, the King with his knights, whom I 
might send thither, and they said that Lancek 
had already been there and that now anotU 
knight should be sent thither. The King sd 
thither Briant of the Isles, and lent him for] 
knights. Briant, that loved not the King in % 
heart, came into the land, but only made preteni 
of helping him to defend it. One day fell oitf 
battle betwixt Madeglant and Briant and all tltij 
men. Briant was discomfited, and had manyi 
his knights killed. Madeglant and his peo^ 
spread themselves over the land and laid i 
towns in ruins and destroyed the castles, tl 
were disgarnished, and put to death all the 
that would not believe in their gods, and cuH 
i their heads. 
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ill A golden 

quarrel 

All they of the land and country longed 
vith sorrow for Lancelot, and said that had he 
eraained there, the land would not have been 
hus destroyed, nor might they never have pro- 
ection of no knight but of him alone. Briant 
f the Isles returned back, as he that would the 
rar against King Arthur should increase on 
very side, for, what good soever the King may 
o him, he loveth him not, nor never will so 
)Dg as he is on live. But no semblant thereof 
urst he show, for, sith that the best of his 
nights had been slain in the battle, so had he 
o power on his side, as against Lancelot and 
le good knights of his fellowship, whereof he 
rould fain that there had been not one. 



IV 

King Arthur was at Cardoil on one day of 
SThitsuntide. Many were the knights that 
«re come to this court whereof I tell you. 
lie King was seated at meat, and the day was 
ir and clear, and the air clean and fresh, 
agramors li Desirous and Lucan the Butler 
srved before the King. And what time they 
ad served of the first meats, therewithal behold 
to, a quarrel, like as it had been shot from a 
•oss-bow, and striketh in the column of the 
dl before the King so passing strong that there 
as not a knight in the hall but heard it when 

struck therein. They all looked thereat in 
•eat wonderment. The quarrel was like as 
were of gold, and it had about it a many costly 
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A precious stones. The King saith that quarrel 
damsel's so costly cometh not from a poor place, 
request l^qcIc* and Messire Gawain say that never 
have they seen one so rich. It struck so deep 
in the column that the iron point thereof might 
not be seen, and a good part of the shaft was 
also hidden. Thereupon, behold you, a damsel 
of surpassing great beauty that cometh, sitting on 
a right costly mule, full well caparisoned. She; 
had a gilded bridle and gilded saddle, and was 
clad in a right rich cloth of silk. A squire 
followed after her that drove her mule from 
behind. She came before King Arthur as 
straight as she might, and saluted him right 
worshipfully, and he made answer the best he 
might. ' Sir,' saith she, * I am come to speak 
and demand a boon, nor will I never alight 
until such time as you shall have granted it to. 
me. For such is my custom, and for this am 
I come to your court, whereof I have heard 
such tidings and such witness in many placet 
where I have been, that I know you will not 
deny me herein.' 

V 

' Damsel, tell me what boon you would han 
of me ? ' * Sir,' saith she, ' 1 would fain praj 
and beseech you that you bid the knight thai 
may draw forth this quarrel from this coluim 
go thither where there is sore need of hiimJ 
'Damsel/ saith the King, 'Tell me the needJ 
4 Sir/ saith she, ' I will tell it you plainly wbe 
I shall see the knight that shall have drawn i 
forth.' 'Damsel/ saith the King, 'Alighti 
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tfever, please God, shall you go forth of my Excuses 

rourt denied of that you ask/ Lucan the Butler pleaded 

aketh her between his arms and setteth her to 

he ground, and her mule is led away to be 

tabled. When the damsel had washen, she 

pas set in a seat beside Messire Ywain, that 

howed her much honour and served her with 

t good will. He looked at her from time to 

ime, for she was fair and gentle and of good 

:ountenance. When they had eaten at the 

ables, the damsel prayeth the King that he 

drill hasten them to do her business. ' Sir,' saith 

he, 'Many a good knight is there within 

ronder, and right glad may he be that shall 

Iraw it forth, for I tell you a right good knight 

8 he, sith that none may achieve this business 

ave he alone.' 'Fair nephew,' saith the 

King, ' Now set your hand to this quarrel and 

jive it back to the damsel.' 'Ha, sir,' saith 

le, * Do me not shame ! By the faith that I 

iwe you, I will not set my hand forward 

terein this day, nor ought you to be wroth 

lereof. Behold, here have you Lancelot with 

ou, and so many other good knights, that little 

worship should I have herein were I to set 

ayself forward before them.' * Messire Ywain,' 

aith the King, 'Set your hand hereto! It 

lay be that you think too humbly of yourself 

erein.' 'Sir,' saith Messire Ywain, 'Nought 

\ there in the world that I would not do 

H" you, but as for this matter I pray you 

old me excused.' ' Sagramors, and you, 

)rguelleux of the Launde, what will you 

p? * saith the King. ' Sir,' say they, ' When 
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Lar" elot Lancelot hath made assay, we will do your 
essayeth pleasure, but before him, so please you, we will 
not go.' 

VI 

'Damsel/ saith the King, *Pray Lancelot 
that he be fain to set his hand, and then thflj 
rest shall go after him if needs be.' « Lancelot,* 
saith the damsel, 4 By the thing that most yotf 
love, make not mine errand bootless, but sef 
your hand to the quarrel and then will tW 
others do that they ought of right to do. Fo* 
no leisure have I to tarry here long time.^ 
« Damsel/ saith Lancelot, * 111 do you, and I 
sin, to conjure me for nought, for so many go(k 
knights be here within, that I should be heh 
for a fool and a braggart and I put rnysd 
forward before all other.' * By my head/ said 
the King, * Not so ! Rather will you be hell 
as a knight courteous and wise and good, i 
now you ought to be, and great worship will i 
be to yourself and you may draw forth thi 
quarrel, and great courtesy will it be to aid th) 
damsel. Wherefore I require you, of the faitl 
you owe me, that you set your hand thereto 
sith that the damsel prayeth you so to dfl 
before the others/ 

VII 

Lancelot hath no mind to disobey the King* 
commandment; and he remembered that tin 
damsel had conjured him by the thing tha 
most he loved; nor was there nought in th 
world that he loved so much as the Queel 
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eit she was dead, nor never thought he of The 
le other thing save her alone. Then standeth Chat 
straight upright, doth off his robe, and cometh ** e 
light to the quarrel that is fixed in the 
amn. He setteth his hand thereunto and 
weth it forth with a right passing strong 
mch, so sturdily that he maketh the column 
nble. Then he giveth it to the damsel, 
r/ saith she to King Arthur, «Now is h 

devoir to tell you plainly of my errand; 

might none of the knights here within have 
wn forth the quarrel save only he ; and you 
i me in covenant how he that should draw 
>rth should do that which I shall require of 
, and that he might do it, nor will I pray 

require of him nought that is not reason. 
ids must he go to the Chapel Perilous the 
ftest he may, and there will he find a knight 
: lieth shrouded in the midst of the chapel : 
will take of the cloth wherein he is 
Hided and a sword that lieth at his side in 

coffin, and will take them to the Castle 
ilous ; and when he shall there have been, 
shall return to the castle where he slew the 
, in the cavern wherein are the two griffons, 

the head of one of them shall he take and 
ig to me at Castle Perilous, for a knight 
re lieth sick that may not otherwise be 
led.' 

VIII 

Damsel,' saith Lancelot, «I see that you 
kon but litde of my life, so only that you* 
h be accompli8hed. , 'Sir,' saith she, 'I 
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Lancelot know as well as you what the enterprise is, m 
goeth Jo I no whit desire your death, for, and we 
you dead, never would the knight be whole f< 
whose sake you undertake it. And you wi 
see the fairest damsel that is in any kingdor 
and the one that most desireth to see yo 
And, so you tarry not, through her shall y 
lightly get done that you have to do. S 
now that you delay it not, but do that is need! 
swiftly sith that it hath been laid upon you, f 
the longer you tarry, the greater will be t3 
hazard of mischance befalling you.' The dann 
departeth from the court and taketh her lea 
and goeth her way back as fast as she may, a 
saith to herself: 'Lancelot, albeit you ha 
these pains and this travail for me, yet ww 
I not your death herein, but of right oughl 
to rejoice in your tribulation, for into two of t 
most perilous places in the world are you goh 
Greatly ought I to hate you, for you reft me 
my friend and gave him to another, and wh 
I live may I never forget it.' The dam 
goeth her way, and Lancelot departeth fri 
the court and taketh leave of the King and 
all the others. He issueth forth of Cardoil, 
armed, and entereth into the forest that is de 
and so goeth forth a great pace, and prayi 
God guide him into safety. 
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TITLE I 

r HE RE WITHAL the story is silent of Arthnr 
Lancelot, and saith that Briant of the ^d 
les is repaired to Cardoil. Of the forty Bnant 
lights that he took with him, but fifteen doth 
: bring back again. Thereof is King Arthur 
jht sorrowful, and saith that he hath the fewer 
iends. They of the land of Albanie have 
nt to King Arthur and told him that and he 
ould not lose the land for evermore he must 
nd them Lancelot, for never saw they knight 
at better knew how to avenge him on his 
lemies and to do them hurt than was he. 
he King asketh Briant of the Isles how it is 
at his knights are dead in such sort ? * Sir,' 
ith Briant, 'Madeglant hath great force of 
jople, and what force of men soever may run 
yon them, they make a castle of their navy in 
ich sort that none may endure against them, 
id never did no folk know so much of war as 
> they. The land lieth far away from you, 
id more will it cost you to hold it than it is 
orth ; and, if you will believe my counsel, you 
ill trouble yourself no more about it, and they 
: the country would be well counselled and 
iey did the same.' ' Briant,' saith the King, 
This would be great blame to myself. No 
orshipful man ought to be idle in guarding 
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Briant's and holding that which is his own. 
crafty worshipful man ought not to hold of thing 
^ nts much for their value as for their honour, ai 
I should leave the land disgarnishcd of my 
and my counsel, they will take mine, and 
say that I have not heart to protect my land ; 
even now is it great shame to myself that 
have settled themselves there and would 
draw away them of the land to their evil 
And I would fain that Lancelot had achi< 
that he hath undertaken, and I would have 
him there, for none would protect the 
better than he, and, were he now there a 
with forty knights and with them of the coui 
Madeglant would make but short stay th 
* Sir,' saith Briant, ' They of the country re< 
nought of you nor any other but Lancelot c 
and they say that and you send him there 
will make him King.' * It may well be 
they say so,' saith the King, * But never w 
Lancelot do aught that should be against 
will.' « Sir,' saith Briant, « Sith that you 
not minded to believe me, I will say no mo 
this matter, but in the end his knighthood 
harm you rather than help you and you 
no better heed thereof than up to this time 
have done/ 
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TITLE I 

OF Briant of the Isles the story is here Of 
silent, whom the King belieyeth too muchl LanceIot 
a many things, and saith that Lancelot goeth' 
is way right through the forest, full heavy in 
bought. He had not ridden far when he met 
knight that was right sore wounded. He 
sked him whence he came and who had 
founded him in such manner. 'Sir/ saith 
ie, ' I come from the Chapel Perilous, where I 
ras not able to defend me against an evil folk 
bat appeared there ; and they have wounded me 
3 such sort as you see, and but for a damsel 
bat came thereinto from the forest I should not 
ave escaped on live. But she aided me on 
uch condition that and I should see a knight they 
all Lancelot, or Perceval, or Messire Gawain, 
should tell which of them soever I should first 
leet withal that he should go to her without 
elay, for much she marvelleth her that none of 
iem cometh into the chapel, for none ought to 
nter there but good knights only. But much 
o I marvel, Sir, how the damsel durst enter 
lere, for it is the most marvellous place that is, 
od the damsel is of right great beauty ; nathe- 
jss she cometh thither oftentimes alone into 
ie chapel. A knight lieth in the chapel that 
ath been slain of late, that was a fell and cruel 

175 
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Meliot knight and a hardy/ 4 What was his 
ucth saith Lancelot. 'He was named Ahi 
won ^^ Bastard,* saith the knight; 'And he 
one arm and one hand, and the -othi 
smitten off at a castle that Messire 
gave Meliot of Logres when he succour* 
against this knight that lieth in the coffin 
Meliot of Logres hath slain the knigl 
had assieged the castle, but the knight w< 
him sore, so that he may not be whole 
have the sword wherewith he wounded 
that lieth in the coffin at his side, and 
the cloth wherein he is enshrouded; 
God grant me to meet one of the 
gladly will I convey to him the damsel's 
sage.' 4 Sir Knight,' saith Lancelot, * ' 
them have you found. My name is L 
and for that I see you are wounded and i 
plight, I tell it you thus freely.' * Sir,' 
the knight, * Now may God protect your 
for you go in great peril of death. Bi 
damsel much desireth to see you, I know 
for what, and well may she aid you if 
will.' 

II 

* Sir Knight, God hath brought m fort 
many a peril, and so will He also from this 
it be His pleasure and His will.' With 
Lancelot departeth from the knight, and 
ridden so far that he is come at evensong tt 
Chapel Perilous, that standeth in a great n 
of the forest, and hath a little church-yard 1 
it that is well enclosed on all sides, and hat 
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ncient cross without the entrance. The chapel Lancelot 
ad the grave-yard are overshadowed of the 
nest, that is right tall. Lancelot entereth cna P el 
berein all armed. He signeth him of the 
ross and blesseth him and commendeth him to 
rod. He seeth in the grave-yard coffins in 
iany places, and it seemeth him that he seeth 
>lk round about that talk together, the one with 
□other. But he might not hear that they said, 
ie might not see them openly, but very tall 
fciey seemed him to be. He is come toward 
lie chapel and alighteth of his horse, and seeth 
shed outside the chapel, wherein was pro- 
ender for horses. He goeth thither to set his 
wn there, then leaneth his shield against his 
pear at the entrance of the chapel, and entereth 
a, where it was very dark, for no light was 
here save only of a single lamp that shone full 
arkly. He seeth the coffin that was in the 
lidst of the chapel wherein the knight lay. 

Ill 

When he had made his orison before an 
■nage of Our Lady, he cometh to the coffin 
nd openeth it as fast as he may, and seeth the 
night, tall <|nd foul^ of favour) that therein lay 
*ead. The cloth wherein he was enshrouded 
ras displayed all bloody. He taketh the sword 
bat lay at his side and lifteth the winding- 
heet to rend it at the seam, then taketh the 
night by the head to lift him upward, and 
tndeth him so heavy and so ungain that scarce 
lay he remove him. He cutteth off the half 
£ the cloth wherein he is enshrouded, and the 
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The coffin beginneth to make a crashing so 
Grave- ] 0 ud that it seemed the chapel were 

yard When he hath the piece of the cloth and 
C 0US sword he closeth the coffin again, and fc 
with cometh to the door of the chapel and 
mount, in the midst of the grave-yard 
seemed him, great knights and horrible, 
they are apparelled as it were to combat, 
him thinketh that they^ are watching for 
and espy him. 

IV 

Thereupon, behold you, a damsel running, 
kirtle girt high about her, right through 
grave-yard a great pace. 1 Take heed you 
not until such time as it is known who 
knight is ! ' She is come to the chapel. 1 
Knight, lay down the sword and this that 
have taken of the winding-sheet of the 
knight ! ' 4 Damsel,' saith Lancelot, * 
hurt doth it you of this that I have ? ' 
saith she, * That you have taken it without 
leave ; for I have him in charge, both him. 
the chapel. And I would fain,' saith 
* know what is your name ? ' « Damsel,' 
he, 'What would you gain of knowing 
name ? ' 'I know not,' saith she, 4 whe " 
shall have either loss or gain thereof, but 
time already is it that I should ask you it to 
sorrow, for many a time have I been dec * 
therein.' 'Damsel,' saith he, 'I am 
Lancelot of the Lake.' ' You ought of ri 
saith she, Ho have the sword and the cl 
but come you with me to my castle, for o 
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nes have I desired that you and Perceval and} Lancelot 
[essire Gawain should see the three tombs refuseth 
at I have made for your three selves.' * a damsel 

V 

' Damsel,' saith he, ' No wish have I to see 
y sepulchre so early betimes.' * By my head,' 
ith she, * And you come not thither, you may 
>t issue from hence without tribulation ; and 
ey that you see there are earthly fiends that 
lard this grave-yard and are at my command- 
ent.' * Never, damsel, please God,' saith 
ancelot, * may your devils have power to harm 
Christian.' 'Ha, Lancelot,' saith she, 'I 
seech and pray you that you come with me 
to my castle, and I will save your life as at 
is time from this folk that are just now ready 
fall upon you ; and, so you are not willing to 
> this, yield me back the sword that you have 
ken from the coffin, and go your way at once.' 
Damsel,' saith Lancelot, ' Into your castle 
ay I not go, nor desire I to go, wherefore 
ay me no more thereof, for other business 
ive I to do ; nor will I yield you back the 
rord, whatsoever may befall me, for a certain 
light may not otherwise be healed, and great 
ty it were that he should die.' ' Ha, L ancelot,' 
ith she, « How hard and cruel do I find you 
wards me ! And as good cause have I to be 
»ny that you have the sword as have you to 
5 glad. For, and you had not had it upon 
>u, never should you have carried it off from 
Mice at your will ; rather should I have had all 
y pleasure of you, and I would have made you 
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Lancelot be borne into my castle, from whence nq 
benighted should you have moTed again for nought 
might do ; and thus should I have been i 
of the wardenship of this chapel and of com 
thereinto in such manner as now oftentime 
needs must come. 

VI 

' But now am I taken in a trap, for, so 1 
as you have the sword, not one of them thati 
there yonder can do you evil nor hinder J 
of going.' Of this was Lancelot not sol 
He taketh leave of the damsel, that depart 
grudgingly, garnisheth him again of his an 
then mounteth again on his horse and goeth 
way right through the grave-yard. He behofc 
this evil folk, that were so foul and huge 
hideous, it seemed as if they would del 
everything. They made way for Lancelot,! 
had no power to hurt him. He is issued ft 
of the grave-yard and goeth his way through 
forest until daylight appeared about him, ! 
and clear. He found the hermit there wl 
he had heard mass, then ate a little, then 
parted and rode the day long until setting 
the sun, but could find no hold on the one i 
nor the other wherein he might lodge, and 
was benighted in the forest. 

VII 

Lancelot knew not which way to turn, for 
had not often been in the forest, and knew 
how the land lay nor the paths therein. " 
rode until he found a little causeway, and th 
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is a path at the side that led to an orchard The 

it was at a corner of the forest, where there °* 

is a postern gate whereby one entered, and Griffons 

was not made fast for the night. And the 

chard was well enclosed with walls. Lancelot 

tered in and made fast the entrance, then took 

7 his horse's bridle and let him feed on the 

ass. , He might not espy the castle that was 

rd by for the abundance of trees and the 

xkness of the night, and so knew not whither 

: was arrived. He laid his shield for a pillow 

d his arms at his side and fell on sleep. But, 

id he known where it w»s he had come, little 

;ep would he have had, for he was close to 

e cavern where he slew the lion and where the 

iffons were, that had come in from the forest 

I gorged of victual, and were fallen on sleep, 

d it was for them that the postern gate had 

en left unbolted. A damsel went down from 

chamber by a trap-door with a brachet on her 

m for fear of the griffons, and as she went 

ward the postern-gate to lock it, she espied 

ancelot, that lay asleep in the midst of the 

:hard. She ran back to her Lady the 

jediest she might, and said to her: 'Up, 

idy ! 9 saith she, ' Lancelot is sleeping in the 

:hard ! ' She leapt up incontinent and came 

the orchard there where Lancelot was sleep- 

r, then sate her down beside him and began 

|ook at him, sighing the while, and draweth 

kear him as she may. 4 Fair Lord God,' saith 

L ' what shall I do ? and I wake him first 

foill have no care to kiss me, and if I kiss 

I sleeping he will awake forthwith ; and better 

fOL. II. M 
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Lancelot hap is it for me to take the most I may 
is kissed such-wise than to fail of all, and moreover, 
•top* 0 * be I shall have kissed him, I may hope 
he will not hate me thereof, sith that I 
then boast that I have had at least so 
of that which is his own.' She set her 
close to him and so kissed him the b: 
fairest she might, three times, and L 
awakened forthwith. He leapt up and 
the cross upon him, then looked at the 
and said: 'Ha, God! where, then, am 
•Fair sweet friend/ saith she, 'You are 
her that hath all set her heart upon you a 
remove it never.* ' I cry you mercy, d- 
saith Lancelot, ' and I tell you, for nou 
may befall, one that loveth me, please 
never will I hate ! but that which one 
loved long time ought not so soon to fall 
from the remembrance of a love that is 
in the heart, when she hath been proven 
and loyal, nor ought one so soon to 
therefrom. 9 

VIII 

'Sir,* saith she, 'This castle Is at 
commandment, and you will remain therein, 
well may you know my thought towards 
Would that your thought were the same to 
me.', 'Damsel/ saith he, 'I seek the h' 
of a knight that may not be healed save I 
him the head of one of your serpents.* ' 
Sir, so hath it been said. But I bade 
damsel say so only for that I was fain 
should come back hither to me.* 'Da 
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ith he, * I have come back hither, and so may The 
turn back again sith that of the serpent's head damsel 
there no need.' 'Ha, Lancelot, saith she, P**" 16 " 1 
3ow good a knight are you, and how ill default 
1 you make in another way! No knight, 
ethinketh, is there in the world that would 
ive refused me save only you. This cometh 

your folly, and your outrage, and your 
iseness of heart ! The griffons have not done 
y will in that they have not slain you or 
rangled you as you slept, and, so I thought 
at they would have power to slay you, I 
ould make them come to slay you now. But 
e devil hath put so much knighthood into you 
at scarce any man may have protection against 
)u. Better ought I to love you dead than 
ive. By my head, I would fain that your 
;ad were hanged with the others that hang 

the entrance of the gateway, and, had I 
lought you would have failed me in such wise 
would have brought my father here to where 
)u were sleeping, and right gladly would he 
ive slain you. 

IX 

'None that knoweth the covenant between 
it and you ought to hold you for a good 
night; for you have cozened me of my right 
:cording to the tenor and custom of the castle 
' that through perversity or slothfulness you 
urst not take me when you have won me.' 
Damsel,' saith Lancelot, « You may say your 
nil. You have done so much for me sithence 
bat I came hither that I ought not to be afeard 
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Castle of you, for traitor is the man or woman that 
Perilous kisseth another to procure his hurt.' * Lancelot? 

I took but that I might hare, for well I 860 
that none more thereof may I hare never againJ 
He goeth to put the bridle on his destrier, and 
then taketh leave of the damsel, that parteth 
from him right sorrowfully ; but Lancelot would 
no longer tarry, for great throng of knights was 
there in the castle, and he was not minded to pri 
him in jeopardy for nought. He issueth fortl 
of the orchard, and the damsel looketh aftrf 
him as long as she may see him. After that; 
cometh she to her chamber, sad and vexed 4 
heart, nor knoweth she how she may bed 
herself, for the thing in the world that most sW 
loveth is far away, and no joy may she hard 
thereof. 

X 

Lancelot rideth right amidst the forest untJ 
it is day, and cometh at the right hour of nooa 
to the Castle Perilous, where Meliot of Logrfl 
lay. He entered into the castle. The dam«i 
that was at King Arthur's court cometh to 
meet him. * Lancelot,' saith she, « Welcome 
may you be I' * Damsel,' saith he, «Gooi 
adventure may you have ! ' He was alightd 
at the mounting-8tage of the hall. She maketfel 
him mount up the steps and afterward be dis- 
armed. * Damsel,' saith he, « Behold, here it 
some of the winding-sheet wherein the knighfc 
was shrouded, and here is his sword ; but yotf 
befooled me as concerning the serpent's head* 
« By my head,' saith the damsel, « that did I 



Digitized by 



THE HOLY GRAAL 185 



for the sake of the damsel of the Castle of Lancelot 
Griffons that hateth you not a whit, for so *jd 
prayed she me to do. Now hath she seen you, Me " ot 
and so will she be more at ease, and will have 
do cause to ask me thereof.' 



The damsel leadeth Lancelot to where Meliot 
tf Logres lay. Lancelot sitteth him down 
before him and asketh how it is with him? 
1 Meliot,' saith the damsel, 'This is Lancelot, 
hat bringeth you your healing.' 'Ha, Sir, 
welcome may you be I ' ' God grant you 
lealth speedily,' saith Lancelot. 'Ha, for 
jrod's sake,' saith Meliot, ' What doth Messire 
2awain? Is he hearty?' 'I left him quite 
learty when I parted from him,' saith Lancelot, 
And so he knew that you had been wounded in 
wch sort, full sorry would he be thereof and 
Sing Arthur likewise.' ' Sir,' saith he, ' The 
aright that assieged them maimed me in this 
ashion, but was himself maimed in such sort 
hat he is dead thereof. But the wounds that 
te dealt me are so cruel and so raging, that 
hey may not be healed save his sword toucheth 
bem and if they be not bound with some of 
be winding-sheet wherein he was shrouded, 
hat he had displayed about him, all bloody.' 
By my faith,' saith the damsel, ' Behold them 
ierel' 'Ha, Sir,' saith he, 'Gramercy of 
bis great goodness ! In every way appeareth 
b that you are good knight, for, but for the 
podness of your knighthood, the coffin wherein 



XI 




never opened so lightly, 



Digitized by 



Google 



186 THE HIGH HISTORY OF 

Meliot nor would you never have had the sword do 
is healed th e cloth, nor never till now hath knight enter* 
therein but either he were slain there, or de 
parted thence wounded right grievously.' The 
uncover his wounds, and Lancelot unbindti 
them, and the damsel toucheth him of th 
sword and the winding-sheet, and they as 
assuaged for him. And he saith that now a 
last he knoweth well he need not fear to di 
thereof. Lancelot is right joyful thereof in hi 
heart, for that he seeth he will be whole betimei 
and sore pity had it been of his death, for j 
good knight was he, and wise and loyal. 

XII 

' Lancelot,' saith the lady, « Long time have 
hated you on account of the knight that I lova 
whom you reft away from me and married t 
another and not to me, and ofttimes have I pi 
myself to pains to grieve you of some ill dee 
for that you did to me, for never was I I 
sorrowful for aught that befell me. He love 
me of right great love, and I him again, aa 
never shall that love fail. But now is it fil 
further away from me than it was before, am 
for this bounty that you have done, neit 
hereafter need you fear aught of my grievance* 
* Damsel,' saith Lancelot, * Gramercy heartily* 
He was lodged in the castle the night rich 
and worshipfully, and departed thence on th 
morrow when he had taken leave of the damsi 
and Meliot, and goeth back a great pace towai 
the court of King Arthur, that was sore dift 
mayed, for Madeglant was conquering his island 
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md great part of his land. The more part of 1 
the lands that he conquered had renounced the 
New Law for fear of death and held the false f***** 
believe. And Messire Gawain and many other 
knights were departed from King Arthur's i 
court for that the King trusted more in Briant 
of the Isles than he did in them. 



xm 

For many times had King Arthur sent 
knights against Madeglant since Lancelot was 
departed from the court, to the intent that they 
should put to rebuke the enemies of his land, 
but never saw he one come back from thence 
nought discomfited. The King of Oriande 
made much boast that he would fulfil for his 
sister all that she had bidden him, for he 
thought that King Arthur would yield himself 
Bp betimes to him and yield all his land likewise. 
The King greatly desired the return of Lancelot, 
and said ofttimes that and he had been against 
his enemies as nigh as the others he had sent 
they would not have durst so to fly against him. 
In the midst of the dismay wherein was King 
Arthur, Lancelot returned to the court, whereof 
was the King right joyous. Lancelot knew 
that Messire Gawain and Messire Ywain were 
not there, and that they held them aloof from 
the court more willingly than they allowed 
on account of Briant of the Isles, that King 
Arthur believed in more than ever a one of 
the others. He was minded to depart in like 
sort, but the King would not let him, but said 
to him rather, ' Lancelot, I pray and beseech 
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Made- you, as him that I love much, that you set yog 
. Sejant pains and your counsel on defending my land, fa 
is slain ^ ezi affiance have I in you.' * Sir,' saith Lancefc 
* My aid and my force shall fail you never ; td 
heed that yours fail not me. 9 * Of right ouj 
I not to fail you,' saith the King, « Nor wit 
never, for I should fail myself thereby.' 

XIV 

The history saith that he gave Lancelot for 
knights in charge, and that he is come into! 
island where King Madeglant was. Or el 
he knew of his coming, Lancelot had cut I 
his retreat, for he cut his cables and beat I 
anchors to pieces and broke up his ships. Afi 
that, he struck among the people of Madegbi 
and slew as many of them as he would, he a 
his knights. The King thought to withdn 
him back, both him and his fellowship, il 
safety as he wont, but he found himself rig 
ill bested. Lancelot drove him toward the a 
whither he fled, but only to find himself no k 
decomfit there, and slew him in the midst 
his folk, and all his other knights were si 
and cast into the sea. This island was freed 
him by Lancelot, and from thence he went 
the other islands that Madeglant had conquer 
and set again under the false Law, and the 
did away the false Law from them that ha 
been set thereunder by fear of death, aa 
stablished the land in such sort as it had bee 
tofore. He roved so long from one island 1 
another that presently he came to Albanie whs] 
he had succoured them at first. 
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xv Lance- 
lot's new 

When they of the land saw him come, they ordin« 
ell knew that the King of Oriande was dead 
id the islands made free, whereof made they 
reat joy. The land was some deal emptied of 
le most puissant and the strongest, for they 
ere dead along with their lord. Lancelot 
id brought with him some of the best knights 
\d most puissant. He was come with a great 
ivy into the land and began to destroy it, 
*hey of the land were misbelievers, for they/ 
dieved in false idols and in false images.! 
*hey saw that they might not defend the 
nd, sith that their lord was dead. The more j 
irt let themselves be slain for that they would j 
yt renounce the evil Law, and they that were j 
inded to turn to God were saved. The ' 
ingdom was right rich and right great that 
ancelot conquered and attorned to the Law 
" Our Lord in such wise. He made break '. 
1 the false images of copper and latten wherein ; 
iey had believed tofore, and whereof false) 
uwers came to them of the voices of devils. ) 
■hereafter he caused be made crucifixes and 
lages in the likeness of Our Lord, and in the 
keness of His sweet Mother, the better to 
mfirm them of the kingdoms in the Law. 



XVI 

The strongest and most valiant of the land 
eembled one day and said that it was high 
me a land so rich should no longer be without 
King. They all agreed and came to Lance- 
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King lot and told him how they would fain thi 
Claudas he should be King of the realm he had a* 
quered, for in no land might he be betft 
employed, and they would help him conqu 
other realms enow. Lancelot thanked the 
much, but told them that of this land nor i 
none other would he be King save by d 
approval of King Arthur only ; for that all t) 
conquest he had made was his, and by h 
commandment had he come thither, and ha 
given him his own knights in charge that ha 
helped him to reconquer the lands, 

XVII 

King Claudas had heard tell how Lanceh 
had slain the King of Oriande and that none fl 
the islands might scarce be defended again 
him. He had no liking of him, neither of hi 
good knighthood nor of his conquest, for we 
remembered he of the land that he had con 
quered from King Ban of Benoic that wi 
Lancelot's father, and therefore was he sorr 
of the good knighthood whereof Lancelot wi 
everywhere held of worth and renown, for tha 
he was tenant of his father's land. Kiq 
Claudas sent a privy message to Briant and ban 
him on hand that, and he might do so much a 
that King Arthur should forbid Lancelot hi 
court, and that it were ill with him with th 
King, he would have much liking thereof am 
would help him betimes to take vengeance 01 
his enemies, for, so Lancelot were forth of hi 
court, and Messire Gawain, the rest woui 
scarce abide long time, and thus should the 
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all their will of King Arthur's land. Brianfs 
ot sent word back to King Claudas that treason 
sire G a wain and Messire Ywain began to 
them aloof from the court, and that as for 
part of the other he need not trouble him 
frhit, for he might so deal as that in short 
Lancelot should be well trounced, would 
r or nould they. 



XVIII 

Tidings are come to King Arthur's court 
hat the King of Oriande is dead and his people 
lestroyed, and that Lancelot hath conquered 
lis kingdom and slain the King, and reconquered 
11 the lands wherein he had set the false Law 
ind the false believe by his force and by dread 
if him. And the more part say in the court 
hat they of the realm of Oriande nor those of 
he other islands will not let Lancelot repair to 
ourt, and are doing their endeavour to make 
lim King; and nought is there in the world, 
nd he command them, they will not do, and 
bat never was no folk so obedient to any as are 
bey of all these lands to him. Briant of the 
ales cometh one day privily to King Arthur, 
nd saith : ' Sir/ saith he, * Much ought I to 
>ve you, for that you have made me Seneschal 
f your land ; whereby meseemeth you have 
reat affiance in me, and my bounden duty is it 
> turn aside that which is evil from you and to 
tt forward your good everywhere, and, did 1 
ot so, no whit loyal should I be towards you. 
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More 
treason 



XIX 



* Tidings are come to me of late that the; 
the kingdom of Oriande and Albanie and of 
other islands that are your appanages have 
leagued together, and hare sworn and gi 
surety that they will aid one another aga 
you, and they are going presently to m 
Lancelot their King, and will come down u 
your land as speedily as they may wheresot 
he may dare lead them, and they have si» 
their oath that they will conquer your kingC 
just as you now hold it, and, so you be 
garnished against them betimes, you may h 
thereof sore trouble to your own body as ^ 
as the loss whereof I tell you.* « By my he. 
saith the King, «I believe not that Lane 
durst think this, nor that he would have 
heart to do me evil.' « By my head,' si 
Briant, « Long time have I had misgivings b 
of this and of him, but one ought not to 
one's lord all that one knows, for that < 
cannot be sure either that it be not leasing 
that folk wish to meddle in his affairs out 
envy. But nought is there in the world th« 
will conceal from you henceforward for the 1 
that you bear me and for that you have affia 
in me, and so may you well have, for I h 
abandoned my land for you that marched * 
your own, whereby you may sorely strai 
your enemies, for well you know that in v 
court is there no knight of greater power t 
am I.' 
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XX Arthur 

'By my head/ saith the King, « I am fain to Lancdot 
re you and hold you dear, nor shall you never 
removed from my love nor from my service 
• nought that may be said of any, so manifestly 
re I seen your goodness and your loyalty. I 
11 bid Lancelot by my letters and under my 
il that he come to speak with me, for sore 
ed have I thereof, and when he shall be here 
: will take account of this that you have told 
for this will I not, that he nor none other 
it may be my knight shall dare rise in arms 
rinst me, for such power ought lord of right 
have over his knight, and to be feared and 
jaded of him, for elsewise is he feeble, and 
dship without power availeth nought.' 



XXI 

The King sent his letters by his messenger 
Lancelot. The messenger sought him until 
found him in the kingdom of Oriande, and 
livered him* the letters and the seal of the 
ng. So soon as he knew that which the 
ters say, he took leave of them of the land, 
it were right sorrowful. He departed thence 
i came back to Cardoil, bringing with him all 
i knights that he had in charge, and told the 
ng that he had reconquered for him all the 
mds, and that the King of Oriande was dead 
1 that his land was attorned to the Law of 
\r Lord. The King bade Briant of the Isles 
it he should make forty knights come armed 
ier their cloaks ready to take Lancelot 
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Lancelot' prisoner as soon as he should command the 
taken The tidings come to Lancelot, there where' 

P"* 0 ^ was in his hostel, that the King had m 
knights come all armed to the palace. Laa 
lot bethought him that some need had art 
and that he would arm himself likewise, so 
made him be armed and came to the hall wk 
the King was. * Sir, 9 saith Briant, * Lano 
thinketh him of something, for he hath am 
himself at his hostel, and is come hither in ■ 
manner and at such time without your leave, j 
he may do something more yet. You on 
well to ask him wherefore he wisheth to do ] 
evil, and in what manner you have deser 
it.' He biddeth him be called before h 
* Lancelot,' saith the King, * Wherefore 
you armed ? ' * Sir, I was told that knights 1 
come in hither armed, and I was feared 
some mishap had befallen you, for I would 
that any evil should betide you.' * You a 
hither for another thing,' saith the Ki 
' according to that I have been given to ^ 
and, had the hall been void of folk, you ho 
to have slain me.' The King commandeth ! 
be taken forthwith without gainsay of i 
The knights that were armed did off 4 
cloaks and leapt toward him on all sides, ' 
they durst not disobey the King's comma 
ment, and the more part were men of Brianl 
the Isles. 



XXII 



Lancelot seeth them coming towards 
with their keen swords and saith, *By 
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id, an evil guerdon do you return me of the by 
vices I have done for you. ' The knights Brianfs 
lie to him all together swords drawn, and mcn 
1 upon him all at once. He goeth defending 
nself, as far as the wall of the hall, whereof 
maketh a castle to his back, but before he 
meth thither he hath slain or wounded seven. 
i began to defend himself right stoutly on all 
es, but they give him great buffets of their 
ords, and no fair play is it of thirty or forty 
vws to one. Nor ought none believe that 
e single knight might deliver himself from so 
iny men, seeing that they were eager to take 
n and to do him a hurt. Lancelot defended 
n the best he might, but the numbers were 
linst him, and, anyway, or ever he let himself 
taken he sold himself right dear, for of the 
ty knights he harmed at least a score, and 
them was none that was not sore wounded 
i the most part killed ; and he caught Briant 
the Isles, that was helping to take him, so 
*e that he made his sword drink the blood of 
1 body, in such sort that the wound was right 
de. The knights laid hold on Lancelot on 
sides, and the King commanded that none 
juld harm him, but that they should bring * 
n to his dungeon in the prison. Lancelot 
trvelled him much wherefore the King should : 
this, nor might he understand wherefore ' 
8 hatred was come so lately. He is put in j 
s prison so as the King hath commanded. 
1 they of the court are sorry thereof, save 
iant and his knights, but well may he yet 
f it dear, so God bring Lancelot out of 
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A prison. Some say, 1 Now is the King's co 
prophecy j 08 t, 8 ith that Messire Gawain and the o£ 
knights have thus forsaken it, and Lancelo 
put in prison for doing well, ill trust may 
others have therein.' They pray God 
grant Briant of the Isles an evil guerdon, 
well know they that all this is of his proa 
raent. And of an evil guerdon shall he 
fail so God protect Lancelot and bring 1 
forth of prison. 
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TITLE I 

r HEREUPON the story is silent ofAristotfs 
Lancelot, and cometh back to Perceval custom 
at had not heard these tidings, and if he had 
town them, right sorrowful would he have 
en thereof. He is departed from his uncle's 
stle that he hath reconquered, and was sore 
ieved of the tidings that the damsel that was 
)unded brought him of his sister that Aristot 
d carried away by force to the house of a 
rasour. He was about to take her to wife 
d cut off her head on the day of the New 
»r, for such was his custom with all them 
it he took. Perceval rideth one day, all 
avy in thought, and taketh his way as fast as 
may toward the hermitage of his uncle King 
ermit. He is come thither on an eventide, 
d seeth three hermits issued forth of the 
rmitage. He alighteth and goeth to meet 
;m so soon as he see'Ji them. * Sir,' say the 
rmits, ' Enter not in, for they are laying out 
tody there.' ' Who is it ? ' saith Perceval. 
»ir,' say the hermits, 4 It is the good King 
lies that Aristot slew suddenly after mass on 
:ount of one of his nephews, Perceval, whom 
loveth not, and a damsel is laying out the 
dy there within.' When Perceval heard the 

VOL. II. h 
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King news of his uncle that is dead, thereof was hi. 
Hermit right grieved at heart, and on the morrow wai 
he at his uncle's burial. When mass was sung, 
Perceval would have departed, as he that hac 
great desire to take vengeance on him that hac 
done him such shame. 

Thereupon behold you the damsel lhat~4 
'-i . 4w* 'Sir,' saith she, 'Full long time have! 
been seeking you. Behold here the head o 
a knight that I carry hanging at the bow <3 
my saddle, in this rich casket of ivory that ya 
may see, and by none ought he to be avenge 
but by you alone. Discharge me thereof, fai 
Sir, of your courtesy, for I have carried it to 
long a time, and this King Arthur knowet 
well and Messire Gawain, for each hath sed 
me at court along with the head, but they con! 
give me no tidings of you, and my castle may 
not have again until such time as he be avenged. 
« Who, then, was the knight, damsel ? ' said 
Perceval. 4 Sir, he was son of your unci 
Bruns Brandalis, and were he on live, woul 
have been one ot the best knights in the worldJ 
« And who slew him, damsel ? ' saith Perceval 
« Sir, the Knight of the Deep Forest thi 
leadeth the lion, foully in treason there when 
he thought him safe. For had he been armei 
in like manner as was the other, he would nd 
have slain him.' 'Damsel,' saith Perceval 
« This grieveth me that he hath slain him, an 
it grieveth me likewise of mine uncle Kioj 
Hermit, whom I would avenge more willingl] 
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ban all the men in the world, for he was slain The 
m my account. - Knig 

III 

'Most disloyal was this knight, and foully 
m he fain to avenge him when he slew a holy 
nan, a hermit that never wished him ill on 
ccount of me and of none other. Right glad 
hall I be and I may find the knight, and so, 
nethinketh, will he be of me, for me he hateth 
8 much I do him, as I have been told, and 
..ord God grant, howsoever he may take it, 
hat I may find him betimes. 1 Sir,' saith the 
lamsel, * So outrageous a knight is he that no 
flight is there in the world so good but he 
tiinketh himself of more worth than he, and 
ith that he hateth you with a will, and he 
new that you were here, you and another, or 
ou the third, he would come now at once, were 
e,in place and free.' 'Damsel,' saith Perceval, 
God give him mischief of his coming, come 
whensoever he may ! ' « Sir,' saith she, ' The 
)eep Forest there, where the Red Knight 
?adeth the lion, is towards the castle of Aristot, 
nd, or ever you come by adventure into the 
)rest, you may well hear some tidings of 
im!' 
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INCIPIT 

Aristot TTERE beginneth the last branch of A 

and ITX Graal in the name of the Father, and 4 
Dindrane ^ ^ rf ^ Holy QhosU 

TITLE I 

The story saith that Perceval went his 
through the forest. He saw pass before hi 
two squires, and each carried a wild de 
trussed behind him that had been taken I 
hounds. Perceval cometh to them a gr« 
pace and maketh them abide. * Lords,' sai 
he, * Whither will you carry this venison 
' Sir,' say the squires, € To the castle of Aria 
whereof Aristot is lord.' 'Is there grc 
throng of knights at the castle ? ' saith Percevi 
* Sir,' say the squires, 1 Not a single one 
there, but within four days will be a thouss 
there, for Messire is about to marry, whew 
is great preparation toward. He is going 
take the daughter of the Widow Lady, whoi 
he carried off by force before her castle 
Camelot, and hath set her in the house of 01 
of his vavasours until such time as he sha 
espouse her. But we are right sorrowful, fc 
she is of most noble lineage and pf great beaut 
and of the most worth in the world. So is 
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great dole that he shall hare her, for he will Tidings 

cut her head off on the day of the New Year, of Aristot 

8ith that such is his custom.' * And one might 

carry her off/ saith Perceval, * would he not 

do well therein ?' ' Yea, Sir! ' say the squires, 

'Our Lord God would be well pleased thereof, 

for such cruelty is the greatest that ever any 

knight may have. Moreover, he is much 

blamed of a good hermit that he hath slain, and 

every day desireth he to meet the brother of the 

damsel he is about to take, that is one of the 

best knights in the world. And he saith that 

he would slay him more gladly than ever another 

knight on live.' 'And where is your lord?' 

saith Perceval, 'Can you give me witting?' 

1 Yea, Sir,' say the squires, • We parted from 

him but now in this forest, where he held melly 

Rath a knight that seemeth us to be right 

worshipful and valiant, and saith that he hath 

For name the Knight Hardy. And for that he 

old Aristot that he was a knight of Perceval's 

tnd of his fellowship, he ran upon him, and then 

:ommanded us to come on, and said that he 

ihould vanquish him incontinent. We could 

still hear just now the blows* of the swords 

ponder where we were in the forest, and Aristot 

s of so cruel conditions that no knight may 

wss through this forest, but he is minded to 

tlay him.' 

II 

When Perceval heard these tidings, he de- 
>arted from the squires, and so soon as they 
vere out of sight he goeth as great pace thither 
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The as they had come thence. He had ridden half 
KjugJ 4 a league Welsh when he heard the buffets they 
^ were dealing one another on the helm with their 
swords, and right well pleased was he for that 
the Knight Hardy held so long time melly 
with Aristot in whom is there so much cruelty 
and felony. But Perceval knew not to what 
mischief the Knight Hardy had been wounded 
through the body of a spear, so that the blood 
rayed out on all sides ; and Aristot had not 
remained whole, for he was wounded in two 
places. So soon as Perceval espied them, he 
smiteth his horse of his spurs, lance in rest, and 
smiteth Aristot right through the breast with 
such force that he maketh him lose his stirrup* 
and lie down backwards over the hinder bow of 
the saddle. After that saith he : * I am come 
to my sister's wedding, of right ought it not to 
be made without me.' 

in 

Aristot, that was full hardy, set himself again 
between the bows of the saddle in great wrath 
when he seeth Perceval, and cometh towards 
him like as if* he were wood mad, sword in 
hand, and dealeth him such a buffet on the helm 
as that it is all dented in thereby. The Knight 
Hardy draweth back when he seeth Perceval, 
for he is wounded to the death through the 
body. He had held the stour so long time 
that he could abide no more. But or ever he 
departed, he had wounded Aristot in two places 
right grievously. Perceval felt the blow that 
was heavy, and that his helmet was dinted in. 
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He cometh back to Aristot and smiteth him Perceval 
so passing strongly that he thrusteth the spear "jlaveth 
right through his body and overthroweth him Anstot 
and his horse all of a heap. Then he alighteth 
oyer him and taketh off the coif of his habergeon 
and unlaceth his ventail. * What have you in 
mind to do?' saith Aristot. *I will cut off 
your head, 9 saith Perceval, 'and present it to 
my sister whom you have failed. 4 Do not 
to ! ' eaith Aristot, * But let me live, and I will 
forgo my hatred/ * Your hatred might I well 
abide henceforward, meseemeth,' saith Perceval, 
'But one may not abide you any longer, for well 
have you deserved this, and God willeth not to 
bear with you.' He smiteth off his head in- 
continent and hangeth it at his saddle-bow, and 
cometh to the Knight Hardy, and asketh him 
how it is with him. 'Sir,' saith he,, 'I am 
very nigh my death, but I comfort me much of 
this that I see you tofore I die.' Perceval is 
remounted on his horse, then taketh his spear 
and leaveth the body of the knight in the midst 
of the launde, and so departeth forthwith and 
leadeth the Knight Hardy to a hermitage that 
was hard by there, and lifteth him down of his 
borse as speedily as he may. After that, he 
disarmed him and made him confess to the 
dermit, and when he was shriven of his sins and 
repentant, and his soul had departed, he made 
liim be enshrouded of the damsel that followed 
liim, and bestowed his arms and his horse on 
he hermit for his soul, and the horse of Aristot 
ikewise. 
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The Red IV 
Knight's 

lion When mass had been sung for the knight th 
was dead, and the body buried, Perceval d< 
parted. 4 Sir,* saith the damsel that follow* 
him, * Even now have you much to do. C 
this cruel knight and felonous you have avenge 
this country. Now, God grant you find be 
times the Red Knight that slew your uncle 
son. I doubt not but that you will conqm 
him, but great misgiving have I of the lion, fc 
it is the cruellest beast that saw I ever, and h 
so loveth his lord and his horse as never no beai 
loved another so much, and he helpeth his lor 
right hardily to defend him.' 



V 

Perceval goeth toward the great Deep Forei 
without tarrying, and the damsel after. But, c 
ever he came thither, he met a knight that wa 
wounded right sore, both he and his hora 
' Ha, Sir/ saith he to Perceval, * Enter not int 
this forest, whence I have scarce escaped wit 
much pains. For therein is a knight that ha 
much trouble of rescuing me from his lion ; am 
no less am I in dread to pass on forward, fo 
there is a knight that is called Aristot, tha 
without occasion runneth upon the knights tha 
pass through the forest.' * Of him,' saith th 
damsel, * need you have no fear, for you ma 
see his head hanging at the knight's saddle 
bow.' 
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VI 



Aristot's 
horse 



* Certes,' saith the knight, * Never yet was I 
glad of any tidings I have heard, and well 

tow I that he that slew him is not lacking of 
eat hardiment.' The knight departeth from 
jrceval, but the lion had wounded his horse so 
ssing sore in the quarters that scarce could he 
. * Sir Knight,' saith Perceval, ' Go to the 
unit in the Deep Forest, and say I bade him 
re you the destrier I left with him, for well I 
? that you have sore need thereof, and you 
iy repay him in some other manner, for rather 
juld he have something else than the horse.' 
he knight giveth him much thanks of this that 

saith. He cometh to the hermit the best he 
iy, and telleth him according as he had been 
arged, and the hermit biddeth him take which 
strier he will for the love of the knight that 
d slain the evil-doer, that did so many evil 
eds in this forest. 4 And I will lend you 
em both twain if you will.' * Sir,' saith the 
ight, *I ask but for one of them.' He 
teth Aristot's horse, that seemed him the 
tter, and straightway mounteth thereon, and 
andoneth his own, that might go no further, 
e taketh leave of the hermit, and telleth him 

will right well repay him, but better had it 
Fallen him and he had not taken the horse, 

• thereof was he slain without reason there- 
er. A knight that was of the household of 
istot overtook him at the corner of the forest, 
1 knew his lord's horse and had heard tell 
it Aristot was dead, wherefore he went into 
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Perceval the forest to bury him. He smote the ki 
sl&yeth through the body with his spear and so 
the lion h j m ^ tQO j c horse and went away ft 
with. But, had Perceval known thereof 
would have been little glad, for that he 
the knight to go for the horse, but he d 
only for the best, and for that he rode in 
misease. 

vn 

Perceval goeth toward the Deep Forest, 
is full broad and long and evil seeming,) 
when he was entered in, he had scarce ri 
a space when he espied the lion that lay n 
midst of a launde under a tree and was wi 
for his master, that was gone afar intot 
forest, and the lion well knew that just t| 
was the way whereby knights had to J 
and therefore had abided there. The du 
draweth her back for fear, and Perceval g 
toward the lion that had espied him air* 
and came toward him, eyes on fire and j 
yawning wide. Perceval aimeth his sped 
thinketh to smite him in his open mouth, * 
lion swerved aside and he caught him 
fore-leg and so dealt him a great wound, 
lion seizeth the horse with his claws 
croup, and rendeth the skin and the 
above the tail. The horse, that feeleth hk 
wounded, catcheth him with his two hindd 
or ever he could get away, so passing stiq 
that he breaketh the master-teeth in hisj 
The lion gave out a roar so loud that aj 
forest resounded thereof. The Red H 



Digitized by Google 



THE HOLY GRAAL 207 



eareth his lion roar, and so cometh thither a and 

reat gallop, but, or ever he was come thither, the Red 

erceval had slain the lion. When the knight Knl £ ht 

iw his lion dead, right sorry was he thereof. 

By my head, 9 saith he to Perceval, « When you 

ew my lion you did it as a traitor ! 9 * And 

Mi/ saith Perceval, * adjudged your own death 

hen you slew my uncle s son, whose head this 

amsel beareth.' Perceval cometh against him 

ithout more words, and the knight in like 

tanner with a great rushing, and breaketh his 

>ear upon his shield. Perceval smiteth him 

ith such force that he thrusteth his spear right 

trough his body and beareth him to the ground 

tad beside his horse. Perceval alighteth of 

is own when he hath slain the knight, and 

ten mounteth him on the Red Knight's horse 

tr that his own might carry him no longer. 

VIII 

' Sir, 9 saith the damsel, * My castle is in 
te midst of this forest, that the Red Knight 
ift away from me long ago. I pray you now 
>me with me thither that I may be assured 
tereof in such sort as that I may have it again 
holly.' 4 Damsel,' saith Perceval, * This have 

no right to deny you.' They ride amidst 
te forest so long as that they come to the 
istle where the damsel ought to be. It stood 
1 the fairest place of all the forest, and was en- 
osed of high walls battlemented, and within 
ere fair-windowed halls. The tidings were 
>me to the castle that their lord was dead. 
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Dindrane Perceval and the damsel entered in. 

lamenteth the damsel be assured of them that were 
and made them yield up her castle 
well knew was hers of right inheritanc 
damsel made the head be buried t 
carried so long, and bade that every da 
mass be done within for the soul of him. '1 
Perceval had sojourned therein as long j 
him, he departed thence. The damsel I 
him much of the bounty he had done he 
cerning the castle that she had again f 
never again should it be reconquered of < 
as well she knew. 

IX 

Josephus telleth us in the scripture he reo 
for us, whereof this history was drawn 
Latin into Romance, that none need be in^ 
y ' that these adventures befell at that time in 4 
Britain and in all the other kingdoms, and j 
enow more befell than I record, but the 
the most certain. The history saitJ 
Perceval is come into a hold, there wh 
sister was in the house of a vavasour th| 
a right worshipful man. Each day the < 
made great dole of the knight that was 
her, for the day was already drawing son 
nigh, and she knew not that he was dead, 
often lamented she the Widow Lady her i 
that in like sort made great dole for her dau 
The vavasour comforted the damsel right i 
and longed for her brother Perceval, 
thought he that he was so near him. 
Perceval is come to the hold all arme 
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ghteth at the mounting-stage before the hall. Perceval 
ie vavasour cometh to meet him, and marvelleth S 0 !?* . 
ich who he is, for the more part believed that 
was one of Aristot's knights. ' Sir,' saith 
i vavasour, * Welcome may you be ! 9 * Good 
renture may you have, Sir ! ' saith Perceval, 
e holdeth Aristot's head in his hand by the 
ir, whereof the vavasour marvelled much that 
should carry a knight's head in such-wise, 
rceval cometh to the master-chamber of the 
U, where his sister was, that bewailed her 
ht sore. 

x 

* Damsel/ saith he to his sister, 1 Weep not, 
your wedding hath failed. You may know 
veil by this token ! 9 He throweth the head 
Aristot before her on the ground, then saith 
her : ' Behold here the head of him that was 
take you ! ' The damsel heareth Perceval her 
jther that was armed, and thereby she knoweth 
a again. She leapeth up and maketh him the 
atest joy that ever damsel made to knight, 
e knoweth not what to do. So joyful is she, 
it all have pity on her that see her of her 
^ping for the joy that she maketh of her 
jther. The story saith that they sojourned 
irewithin and that the vavasour showed them 
ich honour. The damsel made cast the 
ight's head into a river that ran round about 
s hold. The vavasour was right glad of his 
tfh for the great felony that he had in him, 
1 for that needs must the damsel die in less 
jj a year and she had espoused him. 
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Perceval 
and 
Dindrane 



XI 



When Perceval had been therein as long at 
it pleased him, he thanked the vavasour much o 
the honour he had done him and his sister, an 
departed, he and his sister along with hira q 
the mule whereon she had been brought thithq 
Perceval rode so long on his journeys that he i 
come to Camelot and findeth his mother i 
great dole for her daughter that s hould -4 
'^"'^ ^Queen, for she thought surely that never sho^ 
she see her more. Full sorrowful was sh 
moreover of her brother, the King Hermit thi 
had been killed in such-wise. Perceval comet 
to the chamber where his mother was lying an 
might not stint of making dole. He taketh fa 
sister by the hand and cometh before her. S 
soon as she knoweth him she beginneth to wd 
for joy, and kisseth them one after the othe 

* Fair son,' saith she, 1 Blessed be the hour thj 
you were born, for by you all my great jq 
cometh back to me ! Now well may I depar 
for 1 have lived long enow.' * Lady/ saith h 

* Your life ought to be an offence to none, for I 
none hath it ever done ill, but, please God, yc 
shall not end in this place, but rather you sha 
end in the castle that was your cousin's germa 
King Fisherman, there where is the most Ho 
Graal and the sacred hallows are.' « Fair sol 
saith she, ' You say well, and there would 
fain be.' « Lady/ saith he, * God will provi 
counsel and means whereby you shall be then 
and my sister, and she be minded to marry, ni 
we set in good place, where she may live worshi 
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r* • Certes, fair brother,* saith she, * None return to 
1 I never marry, save God alone.' ' Fair Camelot 
9 saith the Widow Lady, 'The Damsel of 
Car goeth to seek you, and I shall end not 
I such time as she hath found you.' « Lady,' 

I he, « In some place will she have tidings of 
and I of her.' « Fair son/ saith the Lady, 
le damsel is here within that the felonous 
;ht wounded through the arm, that carried 
rour sister, but she is healed/ * Lady,' saith 

I I am well avenged.' He telleth her all the 
mtures until the time when he reconquered 
castle that was his uncle's. He sojourned 
; time with his mother in the castle, and saw 

the land was all assured and peaceable. 

departed thence and took his leave, for 
tad not yet achieved all that he h ad to^o M g^*_ 

mother remained long time, ancT His sister, 
amelot, and led a good life and a holy. The 

made make a chapel right rich about the 
lchre that lay between the forest and 
lelot, and had it adorned of rich vestments, 
stablished a chaplain that should sing mass 
e every day. Sithence then hath the place 
t so builded up as that there is an abbey 
e and folk of religion, and many bear witness 

there it is still, right fair. Perceval was 
irted from Camelot and entered into the 
t forest, and so rode of a long while until 
lad left his mother's castle far behind, and 
e toward evening to the hold of a knight 

was at the head of the forest. He 
x>ured him therein, and the knight showed 

much honour and made him be unarmed, 
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Aristot's and brought him a robe to do on. Perc 
horse seeth that the knight is a right simple man, 
that he sigheth from time to time. 

XII 

* Sir,' saith he, * Meseemeth you are not < 
joyous.' * Certes, Sir,' * saith the knight, 
have no right to be, for a certain man slew r 
own brother towards the Deep Forest not ! 
since, and no right have I to be glad, ft 
worshipful man was he and a loyal.' *1 
Sir,' saith Perceval, « Know you who t 
him?' 'Fair Sir, it was one of Arist 
knights, for that he was sitting upon a h 
that had been Aristot's, and whereon anol 
knight had slain him, and a hermit had lent ! 
to my brother for that the Red Knight's ; 
had maimed his own.' Perceval was little J 
of these tidings, for that he had sent him i 
had been slain on account of the horse. * S 
saith Perceval, * Your brother had not desei 
his death, methinketh, for it was not he i 
slew the knight.* 4 No, Sir, I know it an 
a truth, but another, that slew the Red Kni 
of the Deep Forest.' Perceval was sil 
thereupon. He lay the night at the hostel ; 
was harboured right well, and on the morr 
departed when he had taken leave, 
wandered until he came to a hermitage th 
where he heard mass. After the service, i 
hermit came to him and said : * Sir,' saith i 
' In this forest are knights all armed that j 
keeping watch for the knight that slew Aris 
and the Red Knight and his lion as w« 



Digitized by 



THE HOLY GRAAL 213 

herefore they meet no knight in this forest Perceval 
t they are minded to slay him for the knight slayeth 
it slew these twain.' « Sir/ saith Perceval, t£fL ht - 
rod keep me from meeting such folk as would 
me evil.' 



XIII 

With that he departed from the hermitage 
i took leave of the hermit, and rideth until 
it he is come into the forest and espieth the 
ight that sitteth on Aristot's horse for that he 
th slain the other knight. A second knight 
s with him. They abide when they see 
rceval. <By my head,' saith one of them, 
'his same shield bare he that slew Aristot, as 
was told us, and, like enough, it may be he/ 
ley come toward him, full career. Perceval 
th them coming, and forgetteth not his spurs, 
: rather cometh against them the speediest he 
y. The two knights smote him upon the 
eld and brake their spears. Perceval over- 
Eth him that sitteth on Aristot's horse and 
usteth an ell's length of his spear through his 
iy and so overthroweth him dead. 



XIV 

After that, he cometh to the other knight, 
it fain would have fled, and smiteth off the 
raider close to his side, and he fell dead by 
) side of the other. He taketh both twain of 
;ir destriers, and knotteth the reins together 
1 driveth them before him as far as the house 
the hermit, that had issued forth of his 
rmitage. He delivered to him the horse of 
vol. 11. o 
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Perceval Aristot, and the other of the knight that 1 
«° r «sent thither. 'Sir,* saith Perceval, «Wcj 
needed j aiow fa t and you shall see any knight i 
hath need of it and shall ask you, you 1 
him one of these horses, for great cou 
to aid a worshipful man when one seeth ] 
misfortune. 1 1 Sir,* saith the hermit, * But I 
since, were here three knights. So 
they knew that the two were dead whose ] 
you have delivered to me, they departed, f 
the speediest they might. I praised them i 
of their going, and told them they did 
{to die on such occasion, for that the 
| knights that die under arms are nigher to I 
! than Paradise.* 

XV 

Perceval, that never was without sore \ 
and travail so long as he lived, departed \ 
the hermitage and went with great dilig 
right through the midst of the forest, and -\ 
a knight that came a great gallop over 
him. He knew Perceval by the shield 
bare. * Sir,* saith he, 1 1 come from the < 
of the Black Hermit, there where you will i 
the Damsel of the Car as soon as you 
wherefore she sendeth you word by me that^ 
speed your way and go to her to ask for the < 
\ board that was taken away from before 
\ Gawain, or otherwise never again will youed 
1 into the castle you have won. Sir,' saith r 
* Haste, moreover, on account of a thing : 
pitiful that I heard in this forest. I heard 1 
a knight was leading a damsel against her i 
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eating her with a great scourge. I passed A 

j the launde on the one side and he on the pkyrijWi 

ther, so that I espied him through the under- * ni ^ nt 

rood that was between us ; but it seemed me 

lat the damsel was bemoaning her for the son 

f the Widow Lady that had given her back 

er castle, and the knight said that for love 

f him he would put her into the Serpent's pit. 

in old knight and a priest went after the knight 

> pray him have mercy on the damsel, but 

> cruel is he, that so far from doing so, he 
ither waxed sore wroth for that they prayed it 
f him, and made cheer and semblant as though 
e would have slam them/ The knight de- 
arteth from Perceval and taketh leave, and 
erceval goeth along the way that the knight 
ad come, thinking that he would go after the 
am8el, for he supposeth certainly that it is she 

> whom he gave back her castle, and would 
tin know what knight it is that entreateth her 
1 such fashion. He hath ridden until he it 
ome into the deepest of the forest and the 
lickest. He bideth awhile and listeneth and 
eareth the voice of the damsel, that was in 

great valley where the Serpent's pit was, 
rherein the knight was minded to set her. 
the cried right loud for mercy, and wept, and 
be knight gave her great strokes of the scourge 
0 make her be still. Perceval had no will 
9 tarry longer, but rather cometh thither as 
1st as he may. 

XVI 

So soon as the damsel seeth Perceval, she 
noweth him again. She claspeth her two 
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The hands together and saith, * Ha, Sir, for God 1 
Serpent's sake have mercy ! Already have you given n 
™ back the castle whereof this knight would reai 
me.' The horse whereon Perceval sat, tf 
knight knew him. * Sir,* saith he, « This hon 
was the horse of Messire the Red Knight of tl 
Deep Forest ! Now at last know I that it w; 
you that slew him ! 9 * It may well be,' sail 
Perceval, * And if that I slew him, good rig! 
had I to do so, for he had cut off the head of 
son of mine uncle, the which head this dams 
carried of a long time/ € By my head,' sail 
the knight, € Sith that you slew him, you ai 
my mortal enemy ! ' So he draweth off in tl 
midst of the launde and Perceval likewise, ai 
then they come together as fast as their hora 
may carry them, and either giveth other gre 
buffets in the midst of their breast with the 
spears the most they may. Perceval smite 
the knight so passing hard that he overthrowe 
him to the ground right over the croup of I 
horse, and in the fall that he made, he to-bral 
him the master-bone of his leg so that he mig 
not move. And Perceval alighteth to tJ 
ground and cometh where the knight lay. Ai 
he crieth him mercy that he slay him nc 
And Perceval telleth him he need not fe 
death, nor that he is minded to slay him 
such plight as he is, but that like as he was fa 
to make the damsel do he will make him d 
He maketh alight the other old knight and tl 
priest, then maketh the knight be carried 
the Pit of the Serpent and the worms, where 
was great store. The pit was dark and dee 
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Tien that the knight was therein he might j An evil 
•t live long for the worms that were 

there.fbelieve 
he damsel thanked Perceval much of this 
odness and of the other that he had done 
r. She departeth and returneth again to 
r castle, and was assured therein on all sides, 
»r never thereafter had she dread of no knight, 
r the cruel justice that Perceval had done on 
is one. 

XVII 

The son of the Widow Lady of his good 
righthood knoweth not how to live without 
ivail. He well knoweth that when he hath 
en at the Black Hermit's castle, he will in 
me measure have achieved his task. But 
any another thing behoveth him to do tofore, 
d little toil he thinketh it, whereof shall God 
■ well pleased. He hath ridden so far one 
ty and another, that he came into a land where 
f met knights stout and strong there where 
od was neither believed in nor loved, but 
here rather they adored false images and false 
ord-Gods and devils that made themselves 
anifest. He met a knight at the entrance of^ 
forest. * Ha, Sir ! ' saith he to Perceval, 
Return you back ! No need is there for you 
go further, for the folk of this island are not 
ell-believers in God. I may not pass through 
e land but by truce only. The Queen of 
is land was sister of the King of Oriande, 
at Lancelot killed in the battle and all his 
Ik, and seized his land, wherein all the folk 
ere misbelievers. Now throughout all the 
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Queen land they believe in the Saviour of the Worl 
Jandree Thereof is she passing sorrowful, and hatt 
all them that believe in the New Law, insonw 
as that she would not look upon any & 
believed, and prayed to her gods that nej 
might she see none until such time as the Ni 
Law should be overthrown ; and God, d 
hath power to do this, blinded her forthwi 
Now she supposeth that the false gods whd 
she believeth have done this, and saith t 
when the New Law shall fall, she will hi 
her sight again by the renewal of these gs 
and by their virtue, nor, until this hour, % 
she no desire to see. And I tell you th 
saith the knight, 'because I would not that J 
should go thither as yet, for that I misdoubi 
your being troubled thereby/ * Sir, gramer^ 
saith Perceval, < But no knighthood is there* 
fair as that which is undertaken to set forwa 
the Law of God, and for Him ought one' 
make better endeavour than for all other, 
like manner as He put His body in pain l 
travail for us, so ought each to put his ovm\ 
Him.' He departeth from the knight, I 
was right joyous of this that he heard him l 
that Lancelot had won a kingdom wherein; 
had done away the false Law. But and' 
knew the tidings that the King had put i 
in prison, he would not have been glad atl 
for Lancelot was of his lineage and was thq 
fore good knight, and for this he loved I 
right well. 
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£*« 

Perceval rideth until nightfall, and findeth a ^ astlc 
jreat castle^ ^jtified with a great drawbridge, 
md there were tall ancient tower^ within. He 
»pied at the door a squire that had the weight 
>f a chain on his neck, and at the other end the 
:hain was fixed to a great bulk of iron. The 
Aain was as long as the length of the bridge. 
Hien cometh he oyer against Perceval when he 
Beth him coming. ' Sir/ saith he, ' Meseemeth 
fou believe in God ? ' * Fair friend, so do I, 
lie best I may.* * Sir, for God's sake, enter 
lot this castle ! ' * Wherefore, fair friend ? ' 
aith Perceval. 'Sir,' saith he, <I will tell 
fovu I am Christian, even as are you, and I , 
km thrall within there and guard this gate, as 
fou see. But it is the most cruel castle that 
[ know, and it is called the Raving Castle. 
There be three knights within there, full young 
md comely, but so soon as they see a knight of 
iie New Law, forthwith are they out of their 
lenses, and all raving mad, so that nought may 
mdure between them. Moreover, there is 
within one of the fairest damsels that saw I 
^ver. She guardeth the knights so soon as 
they begin to rave, and so much they dread 
aer that they durst not disobey her command- 
ment in aught that she willeth, for many folk 
would they evilly entreat were it not for her. 
And for that I am their thrall they put up with 
me, and I have no fear of them, but many is the 
Christian knight that hath come in hither that 
never hath issued hence/ * Fair sweet friend,' 
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Three saith Perceval, ' I will enter in thither and 1 
brothers ma y, for I should not know this day how to £ 
elsewhither, and true it is that greater powd 
hath God than the devil.' He entereth intt 
the castle and alighteth in the midst of dk 
courtyard. * 
xix ' 
The damsel was at the windows of the hat 
that was of passing great beauty. She comet 
down as soon as she may, and seeth Percevl 
j come in and the cross on his shield, art 
jknoweth well thereby that he is Christian 
; 'Ha, Sir, for God's sake,' saith she, 'Com 
not up above, for there be three of the comeliei 
knights that ever were seen that are playing i 
tables and at dice in a chamber, and they ar 
brothers-german. They will all go out of thei 
senses so soon as they shall see you ! ' 

XX 

'Damsel,' saith Perceval, 'Please God, * 
shall they not, and such a miracle is good ti 
see, for it is only right that all they who wii 
not believe in God should be raving mad whei 
they see the things that come of Him.' Perceval 
goeth up into die hall, all armed, for all thai 
the damsel saith. She followeth him as fast ai 
she may. The three knights espied Perceval 
all armed and the cross on his shield, and 
forthwith leapt up and were beside themselves. 
They rolled their eyes and tore themselves and 
roared like devils. There were axes and 
swords in the hall that they go to lay hold 
on, and they are fain to leap upon Perceval, 
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ut no power have they to do so, for such was slay each 

le will of God. When they saw that they other 

light not come a-nigh him, they ran either on 

ther and so slew themselves between them, nor 

wild they stint their lighting together for the 

amsel. Perceval beheld the miracle of these 

»lks that were thus killed, and the damsel that 

ade right great dole thereof. ' Ha, damsel,' 

ith he, 'Weep not, but repent you of this 

Jse believe, for they that are unwilling to "j 

dieve in God shall die like mad folks and ) 

jvils ! 9 Perceval made the squires that were .J 

lere within bear the bodies out of the hall, and 

ade them be cast into a running water, and 

raightway slew all the other, for that they 

ere not minded to believe. The castle was 

1 emptied of the misbelieving folk save only 

e damsel and those that waited upon her, and 

e Christian thrall that guarded the gate. 

erceval set him forth of the chain, then led 

m up into the hall and made him disarm him. 

[e found sundry right rich robes. The damsel, 

at was of right great beauty, looked at him 

id saw that he was a full comely knight, and 

ell pleased she was with him. She honoured 

m in right great sort, but she might not forget 

e three knights that were her brothers, and 

ade sore dole for them. 

XXI 

'Damsel,' saith Perceval, 'Nought availeth 
to make this dole, but take comfort on some 
ber manner.' Perceval looked at the hall 
>m one end to the other and saw that it was 
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A right rich, and the damsel, in whom was 1 
damsel beauty, stinted of making dole to kwi 
ove Perceval. She seeth that he is comely k| 
and gentle and tall and well furnished of j 
conditions, wherefore he pleaseth her much, 
forthwith beginneth she to love him, and sail 
herself that, so he would leave his God fa 
] god in whom she believed, right glad v 
| she be thereof, and would make him lord d 
castle, for it seemed her that better might; 
not bestow it, and, sith that her brother! 
dead, there may be no bringing of them I 
and therefore better would it be to forgel 
dole. But little knew she Perceval's thiol 
for had she known that which he thinkethg 
would have imagined not this ; for, and had 
been Christian he might not have been draH 
love her in such sort as she thinketh, sith : 
Josephus telleth us that never did he lose 1 
virginity for woman, but rather died virgin 
chaste and clean of his body. In this i 
was she still, nor never might she refrahtf 
heart from him. Thinketh she rather thaty 
he knew she was minded to love him, I 
joyous would he be thereof, for that she i 
so passing beauty. Perceval asketh the da 
what she hath in her thought ? * Sir,' saith 
* Nought think I but only good and you * 
•Damsel,' saith Perceval, * Never, please Gel 
shall there be hindrance of me but that jj 
renounce this evil Law and believe in the gea 
'Sir,' saith she, 'Do you renounce yours J 
love of me, and I will do your commands 
and your will.* * I 
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xxii Perceval 
well 

• Damsel,' saith Perceval, * Nought availeth 
tell me this. Were you man like as you are 
Oman, your end would have come with the 
her 8. But, please God, your tribulation shall 
bd itself to good.' * Sir/ saith she, * So you 
willing to promise me that you will love me 
te as knight ought to love damsel, I am well 
clined to believe in your God/ « Damsel, I 
omi8e you as I am a Christian that so you are 
illing to receive baptism, I will love you as he 
at firmly believeth in God ought to "love i 
ansel.' •Sir,' saith she, *I ask no more of j 
iu* She biddeth send for a holy man, a 
trmit that was in the forest appurtenant, and 

Kit gladly came he when he heard the tidings, 
ey held her up and baptized her, both her 
id her damsels with her. Perceval held her 
at the font. Josephus witnesseth us in this 
history that she had for name Celestre. And 
great joy made she of her baptism, and her 
affections turned she to good. The hermit 
remained there with her, and taught her to 
understand the firm believe, and did the service 
of Our Lord. The damsel was of right good 
life and right holy, and ended thereafter in many 
good works. 

XXIII 

Perceval departed from the castle, and gave 
thanks to Our Lord and praise, that He hath 
allowed him to conquer a castle so cruel and to 
attorn it to the Law. He went his way a great 
pace, all armea, until he came into a country 
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Queen wherein was great grief being made, and the 
Jandree more part said that he was come that should 
destroy their Law, for that already had he wojfl 
their strongest castle. He is come towards aa 
ancient castle that was at the head of a forest; 
He looketh and seeth at the entrance of the* 
gateway a full great throng of folk. He seettf 
a squire come forth thence, and asketh him to 
whom belongeth the castle. * Sir/ saith he* 
* It is Queen Jandree's, that hath made he? be 
brought before her gate with the folk you seel 
yonder, for she hath heard tell how the knights 
of the Raving Castle are dead, and another 
knight that hath conquered the castle hath madd 
the damsel be baptized, wherefore much she? 
marvelleth how this may be. She is in much 



dread of losing her land, for her brother' 
Madeglant of Oriande is dead, so that she may 3 
no longer look to none for succour, and she 
hath been told how the knight that conquered 
the Raving Castle is the Best Knight of the 
World, and that none may endure against him. 1 
For this doubtance and fear of him she is 
minded to go to one of her own castles that is 
somewhat stronger.' Perceval departeth from 
the squire and rideth until they that were at the 
entrance of the gateway espied him. They 
saw the Red Cross that he bare on his shield, 
and said to the Queen, ' Lady, a Christian 
knight is coming into this castle.* 'Take heed/ 
saith she, 'that it be not he that is about to 
overthrow our Law ! 9 Perceval cometh thither 
and alighteth, and cometh before the Queen all 
armed. The Queen asketh wfllt he seeketh. 
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xxiv wel- 
•Lady,' saith he, « Nought seek I savefi^^, 
lod only to yourself so you hinder it not.'j' 
fou come,' saith she, 'from the Raving 
astle, there where three brothers are slain, 
hereof is great loss.' 'Lady,' saith he, 'At 
at castle was I, and now fain would I that 
rar own were at the will of Jesus Christ, in S 
ce manner as is that/ * By my head,' saith 
e, * And your Lord hath so great power as is 
id, so will it be.' «Lady, His virtue and 
[is puissance are far greater than they say. 9 
rhat would I fain know,' saith she, * presently, 
id I am fain to pray you that you depart not 
om me until that it hath been proven. 9 
crceval granteth it gladly. She returned into 
it castle and Perceval with her. When he 
as alighted he went up into the hall. They 
tat were within marvelled them much that she 
K>uld thus give consent, for never, sithence that 
le had been blind, might she allow no knight 
: the New Law to be so nigh her, and made 
ay all them that came into her power, nor 
ight she never see clear so long as she had one 
r them before her. Now is her disposition 
tered in such sort as that she would fain she I 
ight see clear him that hath come in, for she { 
tth been told that he is the comeliest knight of 
e world and well seemeth to be as good as j 
ey witness of him. 1 

XXV 

Perceval remained there gladly for that he 
w the lady's aftelty was somewhat slackened, 
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The and it seemed him that it would be 
Queen an d she were willing to turn to God, 

dear t * at are w * tn ^ n tnere > f° r we ^ he kno 
so she should hold to the New Law, : 
the land would be of the same mind. 
Perceval had lain the night at the 
Lady on the morrow sent for all 
powerful of her land, and came forth 
chamber into the hall where Perce 
seeing as clear as ever she had seen ai 
• Lords,' saith she, * Hearken ye all, 
will I tell you the truth like as it hath 
me. I was lying in my bed last night, 
know ye that I saw not a whit, and 
orisons to our gods that they would r 
my sight. It seemed me they made 
that they had no power so to do, but 
should make be slain the knight that was 
here, and that and I did not, sore wroth 
they be with me. And when I had hea 
voices say that nought might they ; 
for that I had prayed of them, I rena- 
me of the Lord in whom they that 
New Law believe. I prayed Him right 
that, and so it were that He had such 
and such puissance as many said, He 
make me see clear, so as that I might 
in Him. At that hour I fell on slee - 
meseemed that I saw one of the fairest 
in the world, and she was delivered of 
therewithin, and He had about Him 
brightness of light like it were the sun 8 
right noonday. 
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xxvi , 
Queen's 

•When the Child was born, so passing fair vlsions 
as He and so passing gentle and of so sweet 
mblant that the looks of Him pleased me well; 
id meseemed that at His deliverance there 
as a company of folk the fairest that were 
en ever, and they were like as it had been 
rds and made full great joy. And methought 
at an ancient man that was with Her, told me 
at My Lady had lost no whit of her maiden- 
xxl for the Child. Well pleased was I the 
hile this thing lasted me. It seemed me that 
saw it like as I do you. Thereafter, me- 
kought I saw a Man bound to a stake, in whom 
as great sweetness and humility, and an evil 
>lk beat Him with scourges and rods right 
nelly, so that the blood ran down thereof, 
ney would have no mercy on Him. Of this 
ight I not hold myself but that I wept for 
ty of Him. Therewithal I awoke and 
arvelled much whence it should come and 
hat it might be. But in anyway it pleased 
e much that I had seen it. It seemed me 
fcer this, that I saw the same Man that had 
sen bound to the stake set upon a cross, and 
died thereon right grievously and smitten in 
le side with a spear, whereof had I such great 
ty that needs must I weep of the sore pain 
tat I sa w Him suffer. I saw the Lady at 
le feet of the cross, and knew her again that I 
id seen delivered of the Child, but none might 
t in writing the great dole that she made, 
n the other side of the cross was a man that 
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The seemed not joyful, but he recomforted the Lady 
Graal the fairest he might. And another folk were 
j there that collected . Hk JjloodJnu^mo^Mj 
j Vessel that one of them held for it. 

XXVII 

< Afterward, methought I saw Him take 
down of hanging on the cross, and set in 
sepulchre of stone. Thereof had I great pit] 
for, so long as meseemed I saw Him thu 
never might I withhold me from weepbj 
« And so soon as the pity came into my hear 
and the tears into my eyes, I had my sight eve 
as you see. In such a Lord as this ought on 
to believe, for He suffered death when fl 
might lightly have avoided it had He so wille< 
but He did it to save His people. In this Lor 
I will that ye all believe, and so renounce oi 
false gods, for they be devils and therefore mi 
not aid us nor avail us. And he that will nc 
believe, him will I make be slain or die 
shameful death.' The Lady made her be htk 
up and baptized, and all them that would nc 
do the same she made be destroyed an 
banished. This history telleth us that he 
name was Salubre. She was good lady an 
well believed in God, and so holy life lc 
she thereafter that in a hermitage she diet 
Perceval departed from the castle right joyoi 
in his heart of the Lady and her people thi 
believed in the New Law. 
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TITLE I 

4 FTERWARD, this title telleth us that Meliot of 
*. Meliot of Logres was departed from Logres 
astle Perilous sound and whole, by virtue of 
te ftrord that Lancelot had brought him, and 
' the cloth that he took in the Chapel Perilous, 
at sore sorrowful was he of the tidings he 
id heard that Messire Gawain was in prison 
d he knew not where, but he had been borne 
i hand that two knights that were kinsmen of 
em of the Raving Castle that had slain one 
other, had shut him in prison on account of 
Tceval that had won the castle. Now, saith 
eliot of Logres, never shall he have ease 
lin until he knoweth where Messire Gawain 
He rideth amidst a forest, and prayeth God 
tnt him betimes to hear witting of Messire 
twain. The forest was strange and gloomy. 
» rode until nightfall but might not find 
ther hold nor hermitage. He looketh right 
idst the forest before him and seeth a damsel 
ing that bemoaneth herself full sore. The 
on was dark and the place right foul of 
ming and the forest gloomy of shadow, 
a, damsel, and what do you here at this 
i ? * * Sir,' saith she, * I may not amend it, 
more is my sorrow. For the place is more 
Jous than you think. Look/ saith she, 
oi,. n. p 
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Two * up above, and you will see the occasi 
knights wherefore I am here/ Meliot looketh a 
hanging seeth two knights all armed hanging up ab 
the damsel's head. Thereof much marvell 
he. * Ha, damsel/ saith he, * Who slew th 
knights so foully?' ' Sir,^ saith she, '1 
Knight of the Galley that singeta 4n the « 
4 And wherefore hath he hanged them in si 
\ wise ? ' * For this,' saith she, « that tl 
believed in God and His sweet Mother. A 
so behoveth me to watch them here forjg 
days, that none take them down of hang! 
for and they were taken hence he would I 
his castle, he saith, and would cut off my he* 
'By my head,' saith Meliot, 'Such watcl 
foul shame to damsel, and no longer shall 
remain here.' 'Ha, Sir,' saith the dam 
* Then shall I be a dead woman, for he ii 
so great cruelty that none scarce might pro 
me against him/ 

II 

'Damsel,' saith Meliot, 'Foul shame w< 
it be and I left here these knights in such i 
for the reproach of other knights.' M< 
made them graves with his sword, and 
buried them the best he might. 'Sir,' 8 
the damsel, 'And you take not thought 
protect me, the knight will slay me. 1 
morrow, when he findeth not the knights, 
will search all the forest to look for i 
Meliot and the damsel together go their 
through the forest until they come to a ch 
where was wont to be a hermit that the Kd 
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the Galley had destroyed. He helpeth Tidings 
mi the damsel of his horse, and afterward °f 
y entered into the chapel, where was a great G aw *ai 
ghtness of light, and a damsel was there 
t kept watch over a dead knight. Meliot 
rvelleth him much. * Damsel,' saith Meliot, 
Then was this knight killed ? 9 « Sir, yester- 
j the Knight of the Galley slew him on the 
-shore, wherefore behoveth me thus keep 
tch, and in the morning will he come hither 
4?er he go to the castle where Messire 
wain hath to-morrow to fight with a lion, 
unarmed, and my Lady, that is mistress 
h of me and of this damsel you have brought 
ber, will likewise be brought to-morrow to 

place where the lion is to slay Messire 
wain, and she in like sort will be afterward 
ivered to the lion and she renounce not the 
w Law wherein the knight that came from 
ving Castle, whereof she is lady, hath made 

believe ; and we ourselves shall be in like 
nner devoured along with her. But this 
nsel would still have taken respite of my 
tth and she had still kept guard over the 
ghts that were so foully hanged above her. 
theless, sith that you have taken them down 
m where they were hanging, you have done a 
lit good deed, whatsoever betide, for the Lord 
the Red Tower will give his castle to the 
ght for this.' Meliot is right joyous of the 
ings that he hath heard of Messire Gawain 
t he is still on live, for well knoweth he, sith 
t the Knight of the Galley will come by the 
ipel there, that he will come thither or ever 
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TheMessire Gawain doth battle with the H 
Knight* Sir,' saith the damsel of the chapel, «| 
2*$** God's sake, take this damsel to a placd 
GaUey safety, for the knight will be so wood maj 
wrath and despite so soon as he cometh hitl 
that he will be fain to smite off her U 
forthwith, and of yourself also have I gl 
fear/ 

in 

« Damsel,' saith Meliot, « The knight is H 
man like as am I.' * Yea, Sir, but strong! 
he and more cruel than seem you to be.' Mk 
was in the chapel the night until the mort 
and heard the knight coming like » tempest, 
he brought with him the lady of the castle 
reviled her from time to time, and Meliot 9 
him come, and a dwarf that followeth after 
a great pace. He crieth out to him: * 
behold there the disloyal knight through w! 
you have lost your castle. Now haste ! Av 
yourself of him ! After that will we go to 
death of Messire Gawain ? ' Meliot, so sot 
he espieth him, mounteth and maketh his ; 
ready. 'Is it you,* saith the Knight of 
Galley, 'that hath trespassed on my den 
and taken down my knights ? 9 'By my 1 
yours were they not! Rather were thej 
knights of God, and foul outrage have you 
herein when you slew them so shamefi 
He goeth toward the knight without ; 
words, and smiteth him so passing strong ai 
the breast that he pierceth the habergeoi 
thrusteth all the iron of his spear into his 
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afterward draweth it back to him with a Meliot 
it wrench. And the knight smiteth him so skyeth 
I on his shield that he maketh an ell's length * um 

beyond, for right wroth was he that he was 
inded. The dwarf crieth to him, f Away, 
l! The knight endureth against you that 
s slam so many of them ! ' The Knight of 
Galley waxeth wood wrath. He taketh his 
er, and cometh as fast as his horse may 
y him, and smiteth Meliot so strongly that 
breaketh his spear in such sort that he 
eth both him and his horse stagger. But 
iot catcheth him better, for he thrusteth the 
r right through his body and hurleth against 

at the by-passing with such stoutness and 
i that he maketh him fall dead to the 
nd from his horse. The dwarf thought to 
pe, but Meliot smote off his head, whereof 
damsels gave him great thanks, for many a 
hief had he wrought them. 

IV 

[eliot buried the knight that he found in the 
el dead, then told the damsels that he might 
1 no longer, but would go succour Messire 
rain and he might. The damsels were 
2d to their will, for one had the horse of 
might that was slain and the other the horse 
he dwarf. The other damsel was come 
a mule, and they said that they would go 
, for the country was made all safe by the 
1 of the knight. They thanked Meliot 
1, for they say truly that he hath rescued 
1 from death. Meliot departeth from the 
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Gawain damsels and goeth right amidst the forest ; 
i° • or * that would most fain hear tidings of M< 
Gawain. When he had ridden of a long 
he met a knight that was coming all 
great pace. 'Sir Knight,' saith he to Meliot, 
you tell me tidings of the Knight of the Galk 
• What have you to do therein ? 9 saith M< 
« Sir, the Lord of the Red Tower hath i 
bring Messire Gawain into a launde of 
forest, and there, all unarmed, must he do t 
with a lion. So my lord is waiting for 
Knight of the Galley, that is to bring 
damsels thither that the lion will devour * 
he shall have slain Messire Gawain.' 
the battle be presently ? ' saith Meliot, 
Sir,' saith the knight, 'Soon enough beti 
for Messire Gawain hath already been 1 
thither and there bound to a stake until 
time as the lion shall be come. Then 
be unbound, but even then two knights all 
will keep watch on him. But tell me tidinj 
the Knight of the Galley, and you have 
him ? 9 * Go forward,' saith he, « and yod 
hear tidings of him.' Meliot departeth 
upon, a great gallop, and cometh nigh the 
whereunto Messire Gawain had been bi 
He espied the two knights that kept guard 
him, and if that Messire Gawain were in 
little marvel was it, for he thought that his eik 
come. Meliot espied him bound to an iron 
with cords about the body on all sides so t! 
might not move. Meliot hath great pity th 
in his heart, and saith to himself that he 
there sooner than Messire Gawain shall die. 
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dappeth spurs to his horse when he cometh Meliot 
ligh the knights, and overtaketh one of them jescueth 
irith such a rush that he thrusteth his spear Gawain 
ight through his body, and beareth him down 
lead. The other was fain to go to the castle 
or succour when he saw his fellow dead. 
Meliot slew him forthwith. He cometh to 
tfessire G a wain, and so unbindeth him and 
rutteth the cords wherewith he is bound. * Sir/ 
aith he, * I am Meliot of Logres, your knight.' 

v 

When Messire G a wain felt himself unbound, 
10 need to ask whether he had joy thereof. 
The tidings were come to the Red Court that 
~)ueen Jandree was christened and baptized, and 
hat the Knight was come that had such force and 
raissance in him that none might endure against 
lim for the God in whom he believed, and they 
mew likewise that the Knight of the Galley 
pas dead, and Messire Gawain unbound and the 
mights that guarded him slain. They say that 
here may they not abide, so they depart from 
he castle and say that they will cross the sea to 
nrotect their bodies, for that there they may 
lave no safety. 

VI 

When Meliot had delivered Messire Gawain 
le made him be armed with the arms, such as 
hey were, of one of the knights he had slain. 
Messire Gawain mounted on a horse such as 
leased him, and right great joy had he at heart. 
They marvel much how it is that they of the 
jastle have not come after them, but they know 
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Perceval not their thought nor how they are scare, 
and his iMeliot,' saith Messire Gawain, 'You b 
8 ip delivered me from death this time and \ 
other, nor never had I acquaintance with ;1 
knight that hath done so much for me a 
short a time as have you/ They departed 
speediest they might and rode nigh enow ty 
castle, but they heard none moving within,, 
any noise, nor saw they none issue forth, * 
much marvelled they that none should a 
after them. They rode until they came tol 
head of the forest and caught sight of the fj 
that was nigh enough before them, and saw ^ 
there was a great clashing of arms at the hj 
of the sea. A single knight was doing bfl 
with all them that would fain have entered | 
a ship, and held stour so stiffly against them | 
he toppled the more part into the sea. T\ 
went thither as fast as they might, and «) 
they drew nigh to the ship they knew th* 
was Perceval by his arms and his shield, i 
ever they reached it, the ship was put off j 
the midst of the sea, wherein he was laund 
of his own great hardiment, and they went 
fighting against him within the ship. * Mel 
saith Messire Gawain, 'See you, then 
Perceval the Good Knight, and now may 
say of a truth that he is in sore peril of da 
for that ship, save God bethink Him theq 
shall arrive in such manner and in such a f 
as that never more shall we have no witting 
him, and, so he perish for ever, no knigjj 
live may have power to set forward the Las 
our Lord.' 
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VII EvU 
yn tidings 

Messire Gawain seeth the ship going further f^mc^iot 
way, and Perceval that defendeth himself 
lerein against them that set upon him. Right 
eavy is he that he came not sooner, or ever the 
lip had put off from the land* He turneth 
ick, he and Meliot together, and right sorrow* 
A was Messire Gawain of Perceval, for they 
new not in what land he might arrive, and, 
light he have followed, right gladly would he 
ive gone after him to aid him. They have 
dden until they meet a knight. Messire 
tawain asketh him whence he cometh, and 
e saith from King Arthur's court. 'What 
Jings can you tell us thereof?' saith Messire 
frawain. ' Sir, bad enough ! 9 saith he. * King 
jrthur hath neglected all his knights for Briant 
"the Isles, and hath put one of his best knights 
i prison. 9 ' What is his name ? ' saith Messire 
Wain. 'Sir, he is called Lancelot of the 
ake. He had reconquered all the islands 
at had been reft of King Arthur, and slain 
ing Madeglant, and conquered the land of 
riande that he turned to the belief of the 
iviour of the World, and, so soon as he had 
oquered his enemies, King Arthur sent for 
m forthwith and straightway put him in his 
ison by the counsel of Briant of the Isles, 
at King Arthur will have a surfeit of friends 
times; for King Claudas hath assembled his 
Ek in great plenty to reconquer the kingdom of 
riande and come back upon King Arthur by 
t counsel of Briant of the Isles that betrayeth 
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Arthur is the King, for he hath made him his Seneschal ; 
Named commander of all his land.' * Sir Knight,' k 
Messire Gawain, « Needs must the Kmg_n 
carry that setteth aside the counsel of his g 
knights for the leasings of a traitor/ Tbt 
upon the knight departed from Messire Gaw 
Right heavy is he of this that he hath said, i 
the King hath put Lancelot in prison. N< 
tofore did he aught whereby he wrought 
much to blame. 
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TITLE I 

HEREUPON the story is silent of Messire Of King 
Gawain and Meliot, and speaketh ofClaudas 
King Claudas that hath assembled a great folk 
yj the counsel of Briant of the Isles to come 
into the land of King Arthur, for he knoweth 
that it is disgarnished of the good knights that 
wont there to be, and he knoweth all the secret 
plottings of the court and what power King 
Arthur hath withal. He draweth toward his 
land the nighest he may, and hath won back the 
kingdom of Oriande all at his will. But they 
of Albanie still hold against him and challenge 
the land the best they may. Tidings thereof 
come to the court of King Arthur, and they of 
the country send him word that so he send them 
not succour betimes they will yield up the land 
to King Claudas, and oftentimes they long after 
Lancelot, and say that so they had a defender 
like him, the islands would be all at peace. 
The King sent Briant of the Isles thither many 
times, that ever incontinent returned thence dis- 
comfit, but never sent he thither him that should 
have power to protect the land against King 
Claudas. King Arthur was sore troubled, for 
oo witting had he of Messire Gawain nor 
Messire Ywain nor of others whereby his court 
had use of right to be feared and dreaded and 
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Lucan of high renown throughout all other kingdoms, 
^ e The King was one day in the hall at Cardoijj 
cr right heavy ; and he was at one of the windows, 
i and remembered him of the Queen and of hi 
; good knights that he wont to see oftener a 
court, whereof the more part were dead, an 
of the adventures that wont to befall therei 
whereof they saw none no longer. Luc4 
the Butler seeth him right heavy and drawed 
nigh to him quietly* , 

II ! 

4 Sir,' saith he, * Meseemeth you are without 
joy.' * Lucan/ saith the King, 'Joy hath 
been somewhat far from me sithence that the 
Queen hath been dead, and Gawain and tbi 
other knights have held aloof from my court si 
that they deign come hither no longer. More* 
over, King Claudas warreth upon me and cob* 
quereth my lands so that no power have I to 
rescue me for default of my knights/ * Sir/ 
saith Lucan, « Herein is there nought whereof 
you have right to accuse any save yourself alone. 
For you have done evil to him that hath served 
you, and good to them that are traitors to you. 
You have one of the best knights in the world 
and the most loyal in your prison, wherefore aD 
the other hold them aloof from your court. 
Lancelot had served you well by his good will 
and by his good knighthood, nor never had he 
done you any disservice whereof you might ia, 
justice have done him such shame; nor never 
will your enemies withhold them from you nor 
have dread of you save only through him aod 
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ther your good knights. And know of a truth pleadeth 
hat Lancelot and Messire Gawain are the best *<> r 
f your court.' « Lucan,' saith King Arthur, L* 110 * 10 * 
So thought I ever again to have affiance in 
am, I would make him be set forth of my 
rison, for well I know that I have wrought 
Sscourteously toward him ; and Lancelot is of 
great heart, wherefore would he not slacken 
f his despite for that which hath been done 
nto him until such time as he should be avenged 
bereof, for no king is there in the world, how 
uissant soever he be, against whom he durst not 
rell maintain his right.' 

ill 

1 Sir, 9 saith Lucan, ' Lancelot well knoweth 
tat and you had taken no counsel but your 
wn, he would not have been thus entreated, 
od I dare well say that never so long as he ; 
?eth will he misdo in aught towards you, for 
t hath in him much valour and loyalty, as 
any a time have you had good cause to know. 
{Therefore, and you would fain have aid and 
iccour and hold your realm again, behoveth 
ou set him forth of the prison, or otherwise 
ever will you succeed herein, and, if you do 
Ot so, you will lose your land by treason. 9 
!*he King held by the counsel of Lucan the 
hitler. He made bring Lancelot before him 
lto the midst of the halj, that was somewhat 
lade lean of his being in prison, but he bore 
im as he wont, nor might none look at him 
> whom he seemed not to be good knight. 
Lancelot,' saith the King, 'How is it with 
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Lancelot you ? ' ' Sir,' saith he, ' It hath been ill 
set free me l on g time, but, please God, it 

better hereafter/ * Lancelot,' saith the 
* I repent me of this that I have done to 
and I have bethought me much of the 
services I have found in you, wherefore I 
do you amends thereof at your will, in 
sort as that the love between us shall be 
as it was tofore.' 



IV 

'Sir,' saith Lancelot, 'Your amends 
much, and your love more than of any i 
but never, please God, will I misdo you] 
aught that you may have done to me, for f 
well known that I have not been in pr 
no treason I have done, nor for no folly, j 
only for that it was your will. Never will f 
reproached me as of shame, and, sith that; 
have done me nought whereof I may^ 
blame nor reproach, my devoir it is to witf 
me from hating you ; for you are my lor ' 
if that you do me ill, without flattery of 
the ill you do me is your own; but, 
God, whatsoever you have done me, never j 
my aid fail you, rather, everywhere will 
my body in adventure for your love, in 
sort as I have done many a time/ 



In the court of King Arthur was right gn 
joy of the most part when they heard d 
Lancelot was set forth of prison, but not 
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rhit rejoiced were Briant and his folk. The Briant 
Ling commanded that Lancelot should be well W» to 
tred for and made whole again, and that all o*?*** 
lould be at his commandment* The court 
as all overjoyed thereof, and they said : now 
t last might the King make war in good 
isurance. Lancelot was foremost in the King's 
Durt and more redoubted than was ever another 
f the knights. Briant of the Isles came one 
ay before the King. ' Sir/ saith he, ' Behold, 
ere is Lancelot that wounded me in your 
jrvice, wherefore I will that he know I am 
is enemy.' * Briant,' saith Lancelot, 'And if 
sat you deserved it tofore, well may you be 
)rry thereof, and sith that you wish to be mine 
nemy, your friend will I not be. For well 
»y I deem of your love according as I have 
)und it in you.' 'Sir,' saith Briant to the 
ting, * You are my lord, and I am one you are 
pund to protect. You know well that so rich 
m I in lands and so puissant in friends that I 
lay well despise mine enemy, nor will I not 
onain at your court so long as Lancelot is 
herein. Say not that I depart thence with any 
dame as toward myself. Rather thus go I 
lence as one that will gladly avenge me, so I 
lave place and freedom, and I see plainly and 
mow that you and your court love him far 
letter than you love me, wherefore behoveth 
ne take thought thereof.' * Briant,' saith the 
Ling, * Remain as yet, and I will make amends 
or you to Lancelot, and I myself will make 
fiiends for him to you.' 
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™£ 

Clandas « Sir> » 8aith Briant> « By the ^ j 0 

to you, none amends will I have of him i 
other until such time as I have drawn as m\ 
blood of his body as did he of mine, and 
will well that he know it.' With that Bri 
departeth from the court all wrathful, but 
that Lancelot had not feared to anger 
King, Briant would not have ridden a lea^ 
English or ever he had followed and for< 
him to fight. Briant goeth toward the Cai 
of the Hard Rock, and saith that better wo 
it have been for the King that Lancelot w 
still in prison, for that such a plea will he m 
against him and he may bring it to bear, as t 
he shall lose thereof the best parcel of his la 
He is gone into the land of King Claudas, i 
saith that now at last hath he need of his \ 
for Lancelot is issued forth of the Kii 
prison and is better loved at court than 
other, so that the King believeth in no com 
save his only. King Claudas sweareth to 1 
and maketh pledge that never will he fail h 
and Briant to him again. 
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TITLE I 

a ERE WITHAL is the story silent of Perceval 
Briant and talketh of Perceval, that the voyageth 
lip beareth away right swiftly; but so long 
ith he held battle therein that every one hath 
t slain of them that were in the ship save only 
le pilot that steereth her, for him hath he in 
ivenant that he will believe in God and 
Bounce his evil Law. Perceval is far from 
od so that he seeth nought but sea only, 
id the ship speedeth onward, and God guideth 
m, as one that believeth in Him and loveth 
im and serveth Him of a good heart. The 
ip ran on by night and by day as it pleased 
od, until that they saw a castle and an island 
the sea. He asked his pilot if he knew 
bat castle it was. 'Certes,' saith he, 'Not I, 
r so far have we run that I know not neither 
e sea nor the stars.' They come nigh the 
8tle, and saw four that sounded bells at the ' t 
or corners of the town, right sweetly, and 
ty that sounded them were clad in white 
rmenta. They are come thither. 

II 

So soon as the ship had taken haven under 
5 castle, the sea withdraweth itself back, so 
at the ship is left on dry land. None were 

VOL. II. Q 



Digitized by 



*46 THE HIGH HISTORY OP 

Perceval therein save Perceval, his horse, and the pilot 
■ceth They issued forth of the ship and went by the 
side of the sea toward the castle, and thereb) 
were the fairest halls and the fairest mansion 
that any might see ever. He looketh under- 
neath a tree that was tall and broad and seed 
the fairest fountain and the clearest that an 
may devise, and it was all surrounded of rifl 
pillars, and the gravel thereof seemed to b 
gold and precious stones. Above this fountai 
were two men sitting, their beards and hai 
whiter than driven snow, albeit they seenw 
young of visage. So soon as they saw PeTcen 
they dressed them to meet him, and bowa 
down and worshipped the shield that he bafl 
at his neck, and kissed the cross and then th 
boss wherein were the hallows. 4 Sir/ « 
they, * Marvel not of this that we do, for wd 
knew we the knight that bare this shield tofoi 
you. Many a time we saw him or ever Go 
were crucified.' Perceval marvelleth much < 
this that they say, for they talk of a time tlu 
is long agone. 

in 

* Lords, know ye then how he was named? 
Say they, * Joseph of Abarimacie, but no en* 
was there on the shield before the death i 
Jesus Christ. But he had it set thereon aftt 
the crucifixion of Jesus Christ for the sake <j 
the Saviour that he loved so well.' Perceia 
took off the shield from his neck, and onc^fl 
the worshipful men setteth upon it as-tt^wei 
a poay-t)f herbs that was blooming with tk 
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liirest flowers in the world. Perceval looketh many 

beyond the fountain and seeth in a right fair manreli 

dace a round vessel like as it were -ivory, and tf u\_, 

% was so large that there was a knight within, 

ill armed. He looketh thereinto and seeth the 

might, and speaketh to him many times, but 

lever the more willeth the knight to answer 

lira. Perceval looketh at him in wonderment, 

bod cometh back to the good men and asketh 

hem who is this knight, and they tell him that 

le may know not as yet. They lead him to 

\ great hall and bear his shield before him, 

thereof they make right great joy, and show 

hereunto great worship. He seeth the hall 

ight rich, for hall so rich and so fair had he 

een never. It was hung about with right rich 

loths of silk, and in the midst of the hall was 

naged the Saviour of the World so as He is in 

lis majesty, with the apostles about Him, and 

rithin were great galleries that were full of 

>lk and seemed to be of great holiness, and so 

rere they, for had they not been good men 

ley might not there have remained. 

VI 

•Sir,' say the two Masters to Perceval, 
This house that you see here so rich, is the 
all royal.' *By my faith/ saith Perceval, 
So ought it well to be, for never saw I none 
> much of worth.' He looketh all around, and 
jeth the richest tables of gold and ivory that 
e saw ever. One of the Masters clappeth his 
ands thrice, and three and thirty men come 
to the hall all in a company. They were clad 
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A in white garments, and not one of them but had 
wondrous a re( i cr088 m the midst of his breast, and they 
cna * n seemed to be all of an age. As soon as they 
enter into the hall they do worship to God Our 
Lord and set out their cups. Then went they 
to wash at a great laver ot gold, and then went 
to sit at the tables. The Masters made Perceval 
sit at the most master-table with themselves* 
They were served thereat right gloriously, and 
Perceval looked about him more gladlier thai 
he ate. 

v 

And while he was thus looking, he seeth a 
chain of gold come down above him loaded 
with precious stones, and in the midst thereof* 
was a crown of gold. The chain descended) 
a great length and held on to nought save to thq 
will of Our Lord only. As soon as the Masteiii 
saw it descending they opened a great wide pi* 
that was in the midst ot the hall, so that 000 
could see the hole all openly. As soon as thai 
entrance of this pit was discovered, there issued* 
thence the greatest cry and most dolorous that 
any heard ever, and when the worshipful men 
hear it, they stretched out their hands towards 
Our Lord and all began to weep. Perceval* 
heareth this dolour, and marvelleth much what: 
it may be. He seeth that the chain of golA 
descendeth thither and is there stayed until they 
have well-nigh eaten, and then draweth itsetf 
again into the air and so goeth again aloft. Buft 
Perceval knoweth not what became thereof, audi 
the Master covereth the pit again, that was right! 
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grisly to sec, and pitiful to hear were the voices Perceval 
that issued therefrom. his 

VI 

The Good Men rose from the tables when 
they had eaten, and gave thanks right sweetly to 
Our Lord; and then returned thither whence 
they had come. 'Sir,' saith the Master to 
Perceval, 'The chain of gold that you have 
leen is right precious and the crown of gold 
likewise. But never may you issue forth from 
hence save you promise to return so soon as you 
ihall see the ship and the sail crossed of a red 
cross ; otherwise may you not depart hence. 9 
l Tell me/ saith he, * of the chain of gold and 
the crown, what it may be?' 'We will tell 
pa not, 9 saith one of the Masters, 'save you 
promise that which I tell you/ ' Certes, Sir/ 
ftith Perceval, * I promise you faithfully, that 
O soon as I shall have done that I have to do 
far my lady my mother and one other, that I 
till return hither, so I be on live and I see your 
hip so marked as you say.' 'Yea, be you 
aithful to the end herein, and you shall have 
he crown of gold upon your head so soon as 
ou return, and so shall you be seated in the 
krone, and shall be king of an island that is 
par to this, right plenteous of all things good, 
W nought is there in the world that is there 
Kking that is needful for man's body. King 
lermjt was the king thereof that thus hath 
" " ied it, and for that he approved himself so 
in this kingdom, and that they who are in 
island consented thereto, is he chosen to be 
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Plenteous king of a greater realm. Now they desire t3 
Island another worshipful man be sent them for ki 
that shall do for them as much good as did 
but take you good heed, sith that you will 
king therein, that the island be well garnish* 
for, and you garnish it not well, you will 
put into the Poverty-stricken Island, the cry 
whereof you have but now since heard, and 
crown thereof will 'again be reft from y 
For they that have been kings of the Plente 
Island and have not well approved them, 
among the folk that you saw in the Povei 
stricken Island, lacking in all things good. 1 
'i so I tell you that King Hermit, whom 
will succeed, hath sent thither a great pan 
his folk. There are the heads sealed in sil' 
and the heads sealed in lead, and the bcx 
whereunto these heads belonged; I tell 
that you must make come thither the head h 
of the King and of the Queen. But of 
other I tell you that they are in the Povei 
stricken Island. But we know not whet 
they shall ever issue forth thence.' 

VII 

« Sir,' saith Perceval, « Tell me of the kn 
that is all armed in the ivory vessel, who hi 
**and what ~ is the name — of this castle**? ' ' 
may not know/ saith the Master, * until ] 
return. But tell me tidings of the most Jr. 
Graal, that you reconquered, is it still in 
holy chapel that was King Fisherman 1 
'Yea, Sir,' saith Perceval, 'And the su 
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therewith S. John was beheaded, and other Perceval 

follows in great plenty.' * I saw the Graal,' ««tteth 

kaith the Master, 'or ever Joseph, that wasf^ [f , 

incle to King Fisherman, collected therein thef 

Hood of Jesus Christ. Know that well ami 

Acquainted with all your lineage, and of what 

|blk you were born. For your good knight- 

kood and for your good cleanness and for your 

kood valour came you in hither, for such was 

ptar Lord's will, and take heed that you be 

feady when place shall be, and time shall come, 

ind you shall see the ship apparelled.' * Sir/ 

with Perceval, 'Most willingly shall I return, 

K>r never would I have sought to depart but for 

ny lady my mother, and for my sister, for 

lever have I seen no place that so much hath 

)leased me.' He was right well harboured the 

light within, and in the morning, or ever he 

leparted, heard a holy mass in a holy chapel the 

airest that he had seen ever. The Master 

lometh to him after the mass and bringeth 

dm a shield as white as snow. Afterwards, 

le saith, * You will leave me your shield within 

or token of your coming and will bear this. 9 

Sir/ saith Perceval, * I will do your pleasure/ 

le hath taken leave, and so departeth from the 

ich mansion, and findeth the ship all apparelled, 

nd heareth sound the bells at his forth-going 

lie same as at his coming. He entereth into 

le ship and the sail is set. He leaveth the 

ind far behind, and the pilot steereth the ship 

ad Our Lord God guideth and leadeth him. 

n he ship runneth a great speed, for far enough 

ad she to run, but God made her speed as He 
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A poor would, for He knew the passing great goodness 
ci*tle and worth of the knight that was within. 

VIII 

God hath guided and led the ship by day and 
by night until that she arrived at an island where 
was a castle right ancient, but it seemed not t* 
be over-rich, rather it showed as had it been 
of great lordship in days of yore. They cast 
anchor, and Perceval is come toward the castle 
and entereth in all armed. He seeth the castle 
large, and the dwelling-chambers fallen down 
and the house-place roofless, and he seeth a ladff 
sitting before the steps of an old hall. Shi 
rose up as soon as she saw him, but she wai 
right poorly clad. It seemed well by her body 
and her cheer and her bearing that she was a 
gentlewoman, and he seeth that two damseli 
come with her that are young of age and are at 
poorly clad as is the lady. 'Sir,' saith aha 
to Perceval, * Welcome may you be. No knigbl 
have I seen enter this castle of a long tiineJ 
* Lady,' saith Perceval, * God grant you joj 
and honour ! ' * Sir,' saith she, ' Need haraa 
we thereof, for none scarce have I had this loaf 
while past/ She leadeth him into a greal 
ancient hall that was right poorly garnished* 
1 Sir/ saith she, * Here will you harbour ym 
the night, and you would take in good part that 
we may do and you knew the plight of thij 
castle.' She maketh him be unarmed of I 
servant that was there within, and the damseli 
come before him and serve him right sweetly] 
The lady bringeth him a mantle to do on) 
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ix f 9 saith she, * Within are no better garments The lady 
erewith to show you honour than this.* thereof 
rceval looketh on the damsels and hath great 
j of them, for so well shapen were they 
limb and body as that nature might not hare 
ter fashioned them, and all the beauty that 
y be in woman's body was in them, and all 
sweetness and simpleness. 

IX 

1 Lady,' saith Perceval, * Is this castle, then, 

yours ? * * Sir,' saith she, * So much is all 
t remaineth to me of all my land, and you 

there my daughters of whom is it right sore 
f 9 for nought have they but what you see, 
eit gentlewomen are they and of high lineage, 

their kinsfolk are too far away, and a knight 
t is right cruel hath reft us of our land 
lence that my lord was dead, and holdeth a 

of mine in his prison, whereof I am right 
rowful, for he is one of the comeliest knights 
the world. He had not been knight more 
a four years when he took him, and now 
j I aid neither myself nor other, but I have 
id tell that there is a knight in the land of 
lies that was the son of Alain li Gros of the 
lleys of Camelot, and he is the Best Knight 
the World, and this Alain was brother of 
[obrutus, whose wife was I, and of whom I 
t my son and these two daughters. This 
m I well, that and the Good Knight that 
o near akin to them were by any adventure 
:ome into this island, I should have my Son 
in, and my daughters that are disherited 
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Perce- would hare their lands again freely, and 

vi hT* a 8 ^ ou ^^ I ^ Dr <> u g nt out or * wre pain j 
poverty, I am of another lineage that is 
far away, for King Ban of Benoic that J 
dead was mine uncle, but he hath a son that 
a right good knight as I have been told, 
that and one of these two should come n 
me in any of these islands right joyous sho] 
I be thereof.' 



Perceval heareth that the two damsels 
his uncle's daughters, and hath great 
thereof. 'Lady,' saith he, 'How is 
named that is in prison ? ' * Sir,' saith i 
* Galobruns, and he that holdeth him in pri 
is named Gohaz of the Castle of the Wha 
'Is his castle near this, Lady?' saith 
4 Sir, there is but an arm of the sea to crd 
and in all these islands of the sea is there n 
that hath any puissance but he only, and 
assured is he that no dread hath he of a 
For none that is in this land durst offend agai 
him. Sir, one thing hath he bid me 
whereof I am sore grieved, that and I m 
him not one of my daughters, he hath 
his oath that he will reave me of my 
' Lady,' saith Perceval, * An oath is not ahr 
kept. To the two damsels, please God, i 
he do no shame, and right heavy am I of 
he hath done already, for they were danght 
of mine uncle. Alain li Gros was my fat) 
and Galobrutus my uncle, and many 
good man that now is dead.' 
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XI 



He 

findeth 
his 



When the damsels heard this, they kneeled 
down before him, and began to weep for joy 
and kiss his hands, and pray him for God's sake 
have mercy on them and on their brother. 
And he saith that he will not depart from their 
land until he hath done all he may. He re- 
raaineth the night in the castle and his mariner 
likewise. The lady made great joy of Perceval, 
and did him all the honour she might. When 
the morrow came they showed him the land of 
the King that had reft them of their land, but 
the lady could not tell him where her son was 
in prison. He departeth and cometh back to 
his ship when he hath taken leave of the lady 
and the damsels, and right glad was he to know 
that the damsels were so nigh to him of kin. 
So he prayeth God grant him that he may be 
able to give them back their land and bring 
them out of the poverty wherein they are. He 
roweth until that he is come under a rock, 
wherein was a cave at top round and narrow 
and secure like as it were a little house. 
Perceval looketh on that side, and seeth a man 
fritting within. He maketh the ship draw nigh 
the rock, then looketh and seeth the cutting of 



He is come forth of the ship and goeth up the 
little path until he cometh into the little house. 
He findeth within one of the comeliest knights 
m the world. He had a ring at his feet and 
1 collar on his neck with a chain whereof the 
>ther end was fixed by a staple into a great 



1 way that went 
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GaJo- ledge of the rock. He rose up over again* 
brans in Perceval as soon as he saw him. * Sir Knight,* 
V™ on ggith Perceval, ' You are well made fast.' 'Sir,- 
that irketh me/ saith the knight ; « Better should 1 
I like myself elsewhere than here.' 'Yoc 
would be right/ saith Perceval, ' For you are ii 
right evil plight in the midst of this sea. Have* 
you aught within to eat or to drink ? * * Sir/ 
saith he, ' The daughter of the Sick Knight that 
dwelleth in the island hard by, sendeth me every 
day in a boat as much meat as I may eat, for 
she hath great pity of me. The King that hatB ! 
imprisoned me here hath reft her castles like 
as he hath those of my lady my mother/ 
'May none remove you hence r* 'Sir, in no 
wise, save he that set me here, for he keepetfc 
with him the key of the lock, and he told me 
when he departed hence that never more should 
I issue forth/ * By my head/ saith Perceval, 
'but you shall! And you were the son of 
Galobrutus, you were the son of mine uncle,' 
saith Perceval, 'and I of yours, so that it 
would be a reproach to me for evermore and 
I left you in this prison/ 

XII 

When Galobruns heareth that he is ha 
uncle's son, great joy hath he thereof. He 
would have fallen at his feet, but Perceval 
would not, and said to him, 'Now be weB 
assured, for I will seek your deliverance/ He 
cometh down from the rock, and so entered 
the ship and roweth of a long space. He 
looketh before him and seeth a right rich island 
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nd a right plenteous, and on the other side he Gohas 
eeth in a little islet a knight that is mounted m * 
p in a tall tree that was right broad with many 
oughs. There was a damsel with him, that 
tad climbed up also for dread of a serpent, 
reat and evil-favoured, that had issued from 
hole in a mountain. The damsel seeth 
'erceYal's ship coming, and crieth out to him. 
Ha, Sir,' saith she, ' Come to help this King 
bat is up above, and me that am a damsel ! ' 
Whereof are you afeard, damsel?' saith 
'erceval. * Of a great serpent, Sir,' saith she, 
that hath made us climb up, whereof ought I 
ot to be sorry, for this King hath carried me 
ff from my father's house, and would have 
one me shame of my body and this serpent 
ad not run upon him.' 'And what is the 
Ling's name, damsel ? ' saith Perceval. ' Sir, 
e is called Gohaz of the Castle of the Whale, 
'his great land is his own that is so plenteous, 
id other lands enow that he hath reft of my 
ither and of other.' The King had great 
tame of this that the damsel told him, and 
tade answer never a word. Perceval under- 
andeth that it was he that held his cousin in 
rison, and is issued from the ship forthwith, 
rord drawn. The serpent seeth him, and 
wneth toward him, jaws yawning, and casteth 
nrth fire and flame in great plenty. Perceval 
trusteth his sword right through the gullet. 
Now may you come down,' saith he to the 
!ing. 'Sir,' saith he, 'The key of a chain 
herewith a certain knight is bound hath 
Hen, and the serpent seized it.' Perceval 
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Perceval rendeth open the throat and findeth the kej 
taketh forthwith, all red-hot with the fire of thij 
serpent. The King cometh down, that hath 
no dread of aught, but cometh, rather, as he 
ought, to thank Perceval of the goodness he 
had done him, and Perceval seizeth him between 
his arms and beareth him away to the ship. 

XIII 

« Sir Knight," saith Gohaz, ' Take heed what 
you do, for I am King of this land.' ' ThereJ 
fore/ saith Perceval, 'I do it. For, had t 
been another I should do it not.' 'Ha, Sir, 1 
saith the damsel, 'Leave me not here to gel 
forth as I may, but help me until that I shal 
be in the house of my father, the Sick Knight; 
that is sore grieved on my account.' Perceval 
understandeth that it is the damsel of whon 
Galobruns spake such praise. He goeth U 
bring her down from the tree, then bringed 
her into the ship, and so goeth back toward tb 
rock where his cousin was. ' Sir Knight, 9 saitl 
Gohaz, ' Where will you put me ? ' ' I wil 
put you/ saith he, 'as an enemy, there, when 
you have put the son of mine uncle in prison 
so shall I avenge me of you, and he also at hi 
will.' When the King heard this, he was gla 
thereof not a whit, and the damsel was loat 
not a whit, whom he had thus disherited 
They row until they come to the rock. PerceW 
issueth forth of the ship, and bringeth Goha 
up maugre his head. Galobruns seeth hit 
coming and maketh great joy thereof, aoi 
Perceval saith to him: 'Behold here y« 
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tortal enemy ! Now do your will of him ! 9 Gab- 
le taketh the key and so looseth him of the ^f 0 ?*^. 
ons wherein he was imprisoned. Gohaz 
XIV 

1 Galobruns,* saith Perceval, « Now may you 
0 your pleasure of your enemy?' 'Sir/ saith 
e, ' Right gladly ! ' He maketh fast the irons 
q his feet that he had upon his own, and 
fterward setteth the collar on his neck. * Now 
£ him be here/ saith he, ' in such sort and in 
ich prison as he put me ; for well I know that 
5 will be succoured of none.* After that, he 
Ingeth the key into the sea as far as he might, 
id so seemed it to Galobruns that he well 
renged himself in such wise, and better than if 
; had killed him. Perceval alloweth him 
rerything therein at his will. They enter into 
ie ship and leave Gohaz all sorrowing on the 
>ck, that never thereafter ate nor drank. And 
erceval bringeth his cousin and the damsel, 
id they row until that they come into their 
nd, and Perceval maketh send for all the folk 
' King Gohaz and maketh all the more 
>werful do sure homage to Galobruns and his 
iter 8 in such sort that the land was all at their 
ill. He sojourned there so long as it pleased 
m, and then departed and took leave of the 
nisei and Galobruns, that thanked him much 
r the lands that he had again through him. 

XY 

Perceval hath rowed until that he is come 
lh a castle that was burning fiercely with a 
eat flame, and seeth a hermitage upon the sea 
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King hard by. He seeth the hermit at the door 9 
Hermit's the chapel, and asketh him what the castle 
castle that hath caught fire thus. 1 Sir,' saith 4 
hermit, ' I will tell you. Joseus, the son < 
King Pelles, slew his mother there. Nen 
sithence hath the castle stinted of burning, aj 
I tell you that of this castle and one other wi 
be kindled the fire that shall burn up the worN 
and put it to an end/ Perceval marvelled 
much, and knew well that it was the castle \ 
King Hermit his uncle. He departeth them 
in great haste, and passeth three kingdoms ai 
saileth by the wastes and deserts on one m 
and the other of the sea, for the ship ran aomj 
what a-nigh the land. He looketh and seeth I 
an island twelve hermits sitting on the sea-shoi 
The sea was calm and untroubled, and he ma 
cast the anchor so as to keep the ship stead 
Then he saluteth the hermits, and they all bd 
down to him in answer. He asketh the 
where have they their repair, and they tell h 
that they have not far away twelve chap 
and twelve houses that surround a grave-yi 
wherein lie twelve dead knights that we ke 
watch over. They were all brothers-germs 
and right worshipful men, and none thereof Hi 
more than twelve years knight save one ad 
and none of them was there but won much ll 
and broad kingdoms from the misbelievers, a 
they all died in arms; and the name of 1 
eldest was Alain li Gros, and he came into t 
country from the Valleys of Camelot to ava 
his brother Alibans of the Waste City that J 
Giant King had slain, and he took vengeance 
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tim thereof, but he died thereafter of a wound The 
hat the Giant had given him. « Sir,' saith twelve 
me of the hermits, * I was at his death, but tomD * 
Knight was there he so longed after as a son 
if his, and he said that his name was Perceval, 
rie was the last of the brothers that died.' 

XVI 

When Perceval heard this he had pity 
hereof, and issued forth of the ship and came to 
and, and his mariner with him. He prayed the 
termite that they would lead him to the grave- 
rard where the knights lay, and gladly did they 
0. Perceval is come thither and seeth the 
ttffins right rich and fair, and the chapels full 
airly dight, and every coffin lay over against 
he altar in each chapel. « Lords, which 
offin is that of the Lord of Camelot ? ' * This, 
be highest,' say the hermits, *and the most 
ich, for that he was eldest of all the brethren.' 
•erceval kneeleth down before it, then em- 
raceth the coffin and prayeth right sweetly for 
lie soul of his father, and in like manner he 
rent to all the other coffins. He harboured 
be night with the hermits, and told them that 
Uain li Gros was his father and all the other 
is uncles. Right joyous were the hermits for 
hat he was come thither, and the morrow, or 
rer he departed, he heard mass in the chapel of 
is father and in the others where he might, 
te entered into the ship and sped full swift, 
ad so far hath the ship run that he draweth 
igh the islands of Great Britain. He arriveth 
: the' head of a forest under the Red Tower 

VOL. U. R 
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The whereof he had slain the lord, there where 
Sick Meliot delivered Messire Gawain. He is 
Knight j 8guec i 0 f the gj^p and leadeth forth his 

horse and is armed, and commendeth the pilot 
to God. He mounteth on his destrier, all 
armed, and goeth amidst the land that was 
well-nigh void of people, for he himself had 
slain the greater part thereof, albeit he knew it 
not. He rideth so long, right amidst the 
country, that he cometh toward evensong to a 
hold that was in a great forest, and he bethought 
him that he would go into the hermitage, and 
he cometh straight into the hold, and seeth a 
knight lying in the entrance of die gate on a 
straw mattress, and a damsel sate at the bed's 
head, of passing great beauty, and held his head 
on her lap. 

XVII 

The knight reviled her from time to time, 
and said that he would make cut off her head 
and he had not that he desired to have, for that 
he was sick. Perceval looked at the lady that 
held him and served him full sweetly, and 
deemed her to be a good lady and a loyal 
The Sick Knight called to Perceval. 'Sir/ 
saith he, * Are you come in hither to harbour? 1 
* Sir/ saith Perceval, * So please you, I w9 
harbour here.' 'Then blame me not,' sakfi 
the knight, * of that you shall see me do to on 
wife/ « Sir/ saith Perceval, « Sith that she * 
yours, you have a right to do your pleasure 
but in all things ought one to be heedful on one^ 
way.' The knight made him be carried bad 
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into the dwelling, for that he had been in the air and his 
as long as pleased him, and commandeth his w ^ ie 
wife that she do much honour to the knight that 
is come to lodge within. 4 But take heed/ 
saith he, ' that you be not seen at the table, but 
eat, as you are wont, at the squire's table, for, 
until such time as I have the golden cup I 
desire, I will not forgo my despite against you.' 

XVIII 

Perceval unarmed him. The lady had 
brought him a surcoat of scarlet for him to do 
on, and he asked her wherefore her lord reviled 
her and rebuked her in such sort, and she told 
him all the story how Lancelot had married her 
to him, and how her lord ever sithence had 
dishonoured her. * Sir,' saith she, * Now hath 
he fallen into misease, sithence then, and he 
hath a brother as sick as he is, and therefore 
1 hath Gohaz of the Castle of the Whale reft him 
I of his land, whereof is he right sorry, and my 
l lord hath never been heal since that he heard 
i thereof. And well you know that such folk 
twax wroth of a little, and are overjoyed when 
they have a little thing that pleaseth them, for 
they live always in desire of somewhat. My 
lord hath heard tell of a cup of gold that a 
idamsel beareth, that is right rich and of greater 
worth than aught he hath seen this long time, 
jand a knight goeth with the damsel that beareth 
the cup, and saith that none may have it save 
he be the Best Knight in the World. My lord 
hath told me many times, sithence he heard 
Hidings thereof, that never shall the despite he 
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An hath toward me be forgone, until that he shall 
assembly have the cup. But he is so angry withal with 
his brother that hath lost his land, that I aby it 
right dear, for I do all his will and yet may I 
have no fair treatment of him. Howbeit, for 
no ill that he may do, nor no churlishness that 
he may say, will I be against him in nought 
that he hath set his mind on. For I would 
have him, and I had him, blessed be Lancelot 
through whom it was so. As much as I loved 
him in health, so much love I him in his sick- 
ness, and more yet, for I desire to deserve that 
God shall bring him to a better mind/ 

XIX 

* Lady,' saith Perceval, * Great praise ought 
you to have of this that you say ; but you may I 
well tell him of a truth that the sick King his I 
brother hath all his land freely and his daugh- 
ter, for I was at the reconquering thereof, and 
know the knight well that gave it back to him. 
But of the golden cup can I give you no witting/ j 
* Sir,' saith she, * The damsel is to bear it to an 
assembly of knights that is to be held hard by I 
this, under the White Tower. There hath she ' 
to give it to the best knight, and him that shall 
do best at the assembly, and the knight that I 
followeth the damsel is bound to carry it whither 
he that shall win it may command, and if he j 
would fain it should be given to another rather 
than to himself.' « Lady,' saith Perceval, j 
4 Well meseemeth that he who shall win the 
cup by prize of arms will be right courteous and 
he send it to you, and God grant that he thai I 
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hath it may do you such bounty as you desire.' at the 
'Sir,' saith she, 'Methinketh well, so Lancelot White 
were there, either he or Messire Gawain, that, Tower 
and they won it, so they remembered them of 
me, and knew how needful it were to me, they 
would promise me the cup.' 'Lady,' saith 
Perceval, 'By one of these twain ought you 
well to have it, for greater prize now long since 
have they won.* She goeth to her lord and 
saith to him : ' Sir,' saith she, * Now may you 
be more joyous than is your wont, for that your 
brother hath his land again all quit. For the 
knight that is within was at the reconquering/ 
The Sick Knight heard her and had great joy 
thereof. * Go ! ' saith he to his wife, * and do 
great honour to the knight, but take heed you 
sit not otherwise than you are wont.' * Sir/ 
saith she, * I will not.' 

XX 

The damsel maketh Perceval sit at meat. 
When he had washen, he thought that the lady 
should have come to sit beside him, but she 
would not disobey her lord's commandment. 
When Perceval was set at the table and he had 
been served of the first meats, thereupon the lady 
went to sit with the squires. Perceval was much 
shamed that she should sit below, but he was not 
minded to speak, for she had told him somewhat 
of her lord 8 manner. Howbeit, he lay the 
night in the hold, and, on the morrow when he 
had taken leave, he departed, and bethought 
him in his courage that the knight would do 
good chivalry and great alms that should do this 
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The sick knight his desire as concerning the cup, in 
Damsel 8UCn 80r t as that his wife should be freed of the 

°*Car anno y ^ at 8 ^ e * 8 m > *° r ^ at a ^ knights tnat 

thereof ought to have pity of her. Perceval 
goeth his way as he that hath great desire to 
accomplish that he hath to do, and to see the 
token of his going again to the castle where the 
chain of gold appeared to him, for never yet 
saw he dwelling that pleased him so much. 
He hath ridden so far that he is come into the 
joyless forest of the Black Hermit, that is so 
loathly and horrible that no leaves nor greenery 
are there by winter nor by summer, nor was 
song of bird never heard therein, but all the land 
is gruesome and burnt, and wide are the cracks 
therein. He hath scarce gone thereinto or ever 
he hath overtaken the Damsel of the Car, that 
made full great joy of him. « Sir/ saith she, 
« Bald was I the first time I saw you ; now 
may you see that I have my hair.' « Certes, 
yea ! ' saith Perceval, * And, as methinketh, hair 
passing beautiful. , * Sir/ saith she, « I was wont 
to carry my arm at my neck in a scarf of gold 
and silk, for that I thought the service I did 
you in the hostel of King Fisherman your uncle 
had been ill bestowed ; but now well I see that 
it was not ; wherefore now carry I the one arm 
in the same manner as the other ; and the damsel 
that wont to go a-foot now goeth a-horseback ; 
and blessed be you that have so approved you 
in goodness by the good manner of your heart, 
and by your likeness to the first of your lineage, 
whom you resemble in all good conditions. 
Sir,' saith she, «I durst not come nigh the 
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castle, for there be archers there that shoot so Black 
sore that none may endure their strokes, and Hermit 1 * 
hereof will they stint not, they say, until such CasUe 
time as you be come thither. But well know I 
wherefore they will cease then, for they will 
come to shut you up within to slay and to 
destroy. Natheless all they that are within 
will have no power, nor will they do you evil, 
save only the lord of the castle ; but he will do 
battle against you right gladly/ 

XXI 

Perceval goeth toward the castle of the 
Black Hermit, and the Damsel of the Car after. 
The archers draw and shoot stoutly. Perceval 
goeth forward a great gallop, but they know him 
not on account of the white shield. They 
think rather that it is one of the other knights, 
and they lodge many arrows in his shield. He 
came nigh a drawbridge over a moat right broad 
and foul and horrible, and the bridge was 
lowered so soon as he came, and all the archers 
left of shooting. Then knew they well that it 
was Perceval who came. The door was opened 
to receive him, for they of the gate and they of the 
castle within thought to have power to slay him. 
But so soon as they saw him, they lost their 
will thereof and were all amated and without 
strength, and said that they would set this 
business on their lord that was strong enough 
and puissant enough to slay one man. Perceval 
entered all armed into a great hall, and found it 
filled all around with a great throng of folk that 
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Black was right foul to look on. He that was called 
Hermit's the Black Hermit was full tall and seemed to< 
death °^ nOD ^ e lordship, and he was in the midst of 
the hall, all armed. « Sir,' say his men, * Auk 
you have not defence of yourself, never no 
counsel nor aid may you have of us ! 



XXII 



4 We are yours to guard, to protect, and 
oftentimes have we defended you ; now defend 
us in this sore need/ The Black Hermit satei 
upon a tall black horse, and was right richly 
armed. So soon as Perceval espieth him, he 
cometh with such a rush against him that hti 
maketh all the hall resound, and the Black 
Hermit cometh in like sort. They mell to-) 
gether with such force that the Black Hermit 
breaketh his spear upon Perceval, but Perceval 
8miteth him so passing stoutly on the left side 
upon the shield, that he beareth him to the 
ground beside his horse, so that in the fall he< 
made he to-frushed two of the great ribs in thej 
overturn. And when they that were therein i 
saw him fall, they opened the trap-door of a 
great pit that was in the midst of the halL Soi 
soon as they had opened it, the foulest stench- 
that any smelt ever issued thereout. Theyi 
take their lord and cast him into this abysm 
and this filth. After that, they come to 
Perceval, and so yield the castle and put them 
at his mercy in everything. Thereupon, behold 
you, the Damsel of the Car that cometh. They 
deliver up to her the heads sealed in gold, both 
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the head of the King and of the Queen, and The 
she departeth forthwith, for well knoweth she golden 
that Perceval will achieve that he hath to do 
without her. She departeth from the castle 
md goeth the speediest she may toward the 
ifalleys of Camelot. And all they of the 
astle that had been the Black Hermit's are 
obedient to Perceval to do his will, and they 
lave him in covenant that never more shall 
mights be harassed there in such sort as they 
ad been theretofore, but rather that they 
hould receive gladly any knights that should 
ass that way, like as in other places. Perceval 
eparted from the castle rejoicing for that he 
ad drawn them to the believe of Our Lord, 
ad every day was His service done therein in 
oly wise, like as it is done in other places. 

XXIII 

Hereof ought the good knight to be loved 
lat by the goodness of his heart and the 
yalty of his knighthood hath achieved all the 
nprises he undertook, without reproach and 
khout blame. Perceval hath ridden until he 
ith overtaken the damsel that carried the rich 
tp of gold and the knight that was along with 
x. Perceval saluteth him, and the knight 
aketh answer, may he be blessed of God 
d of His sweet Mother. 'Fair Sir,' saith 
jrceval, 'Is this damsel of your company?' 
ith the knight, * Rather am I of hers. But 
► are going to an assembly of knights that is 

be under the White Tower to the intent to 
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Perceval prove which knight is most worth, and to him 
winneth that shall have the prize of the assembly shall 
be delivered this golden cup.' * By my head,' 
saith Perceval, 'That will be fair to see 1 .' 
He departeth from the knight and the damae^ 
and goeth his way a great pace amidst dm 
meadows under the White Tower, whithd 
the knights were coming from all parts, an 
many of them were already armed to issoc 
forth. So soon as it was known that tht 
damsel with the cup was come thither, dtf 
fellowships assembled on all sides, and great wa 
the clashing of arms. Perceval hurleth inH 
the assembly in such sort that many a kni$ 
he smiteth down and overthroweth at li 
coming, and he giveth so many blows and • 
many receiveth that all they that behold man* 
much how he may abide. The assembly lastfl 
until evensong, and when it came to an end til 
damsel came to the knights and prayed am 
required that they would declare to her b 
right judgment of arms which had done tl 
best. The more part said that he of the wbj 
shield had surpassed them all in arms, and* 
agreed thereto. The damsel was right gl* 
for well she knew that they spake truth. SI 
cometh to Perceval ; « Sir,* saith she, * I presfll 
you this cup of gold for your good chivalf 
and therefore is it meet and right you shot 
know whence the cup cometh. The eld 
Damsel of the Tent where the evil custom * 
wont to be, sent it to Messire Gawain, a 
Messire Gawain made much joy thereof. Ai 
it came to pass on such wise that Brundans, i 
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on of the sister of Briant of the Isles, slew the 
foJiot of L ogres, the most courteous knight gulden 
Dd the most valiant that was in the realm of 
,ogres, and thereof was Messire Gawain so 
MTOwful that he knew not how to contain 
Imself. For Meliot had twice rescued him 
ora death, and King Arthur once. He was 
•geman of Messire Gawain. Wherefore he 
•ayeth and beseecheth you on his behalf that 
>u receive not the cup save you undertake to 
enge him. For he was loved of all the 
rurt, albeit he had haunted it but little, 
rundans slew him in treason when Meliot 
is unawares of him.' * Damsel/ saith Perceval, 
#ere there no cup at all, yet natheless should 
be fain to do the will of Messire Gawain, for 
rer might I love the man that had deserved 
1 hatred.' He taketh the cup in his hand. 
)amsel,' saith he, ' I thank you much hereof, 
i God grant I may reward you for the same/ 
ir/ saith she, 'Brundans is a right proud 
[ght, and beareth a shield party of vert and 
;ent. He is minded never to change his 
rnisance, for that his father bore the same.' 
rceval called the knight that was of the 
nsel's company. * I beseech you,' saith he, 
' guerdon and of service, that you bear this 
for me to the hold of the Sick Knight, and 
his wife that the Knight of the White 
eld that was harboured there within hath 
: it her by you.' 'Sir,' saith the knight, 
lis will I do gladly to fulfil your will.' He 
;th the cup to furnish out the conditions 
Fie message, and so departeth forthwith. 
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Of Castle ™ TV 
Perilous XXIV 

Perceval lay the night in the castle of th 
White Tower, and departed thence on tl 
morrow as he that would fain do somewfai 
whereof he might deserve well of MesaJ 
Gawain. Many a time had he heard tell i 
Meliot of Logres and of his chivalry and i 
his great valour. He was entered into a ford 
and had heard mass of a hermit, from whom I 
had departed. He came to the Castle Perila 
that was hard by there where Meliot lay rid 
lay wounded, when Lancelot brought him tl 
sword and the cloth wherewith he touched h 
wounds. He entered into the castle H 
alighted. The damsel of the castle, that mai 
great dole, came to meet Perceval. * Damsel 
saith he, * Wherefore are you so sorrowful* 
' Sir,' saith she, ' For a knight that I teixk 
and healed herewithin, whom Brundans ha 
killed in treason, and God thereof grant i 
vengeance yet, for so courteous knight sawi 
never.' While she was speaking in this mannd 
forthwith behold you a damsel that comes 
* Ha, Sir ! ' saith she to Perceval, * Mount yJ 
again and come to aid us, for none other knif 
find I in this land nor in this forest but oil 
you all alone ! ' * What need have you of 
aid?' saith Perceval. 4 A knight is carr 
off my lady by force, that was going to 
court of King Arthur.' * Who is your lad 
saith Perceval. 'Sir, she is the yoid 
Damsel of the Tent where Messire Gal 
overthrew the evil customs. For God's 4 
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iten you, for he revileth her sore for her love Brnndans 
the King and of Messire Gawain. * Perceval boasteth 
lounteth forthwith and issueth forth of the 
tie on the spur. The damsel bringeth him 
as fast as the knight can go. They had not 
ien far before they came a-nigh, and Perceval 
rd the damsel crying aloud for mercy, and 
knight said that mercy upon her he would 
have, and so smote her on the head and 
k with the flat of his sword. 

XXV 

*erceval espied the knight and saw that the 
aisance of his shield was such as that which 
been set forth to him. 'Sir,' saith he, 
>o churlishly are you entreating this damsel ! 
at wrong hath she done you?' 'What is 
you of me and of her ? ' * I say it,' saith 
ceval, 'for that no knight ought to do 
•lishly to damsel.' 'He will not stint for 
yet ! * saith J3rundans. He raiseth his 
*d and dealeth the damsel a buffet with the 
so passing heavy that it maketh her stoop 
al so that the blood rayeth out at mouth 
nose. ' By my head,' saith Perceval, ' On 
buffet I defy thee, for the death of Meliot 
for the shame you have done this damsel.' 
ther you nor none other may brag that you 
heart to attack me, but you shall aby it 
dear ! ' * That shall you see presently,' 
Perceval, and so draweth back the better 
: drive at him, and moveth towards him as 
as his horse may run, and smiteth him so 
ig sore that he pierceth his shield and 
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Perceval bursteth his habergeon and then thrusteth 1 
slayeth 8 pe ar i nt0 his body with such force that 

Brunaans ove rthroweth him all in a heap, him and 
horse, in such sort that he breaketh both li 
in the fall. Then he alighteth oyer hi 
lowereth his coif, unlaceth the ventail, i 
smiteth off his head. * Damsel/ saith 
* Take it, I present it to you. And, sith t 
you are going to King Arthur's court, I p: 
and beseech you that you carry it thither j 
so salute him first for me, and tell Mea 
Gawain and Lancelot that this is the 
present I look ever to make them, for I th 
never to see them more. Howbeit, whe 
soever I may be, I shall be their well-wisl 
nor may I never withdraw me of my love, ; 
I would fain I might make them the k 
present of the heads of all their enemies, 
that I may do nought against God's w 
The damsel giveth him thanks for that he \ 
delivered her from the hands of the kni| 
and saith that she shall praise him much thei 
to the King and Messire Gawain. She gc 
her way and carrieth off the head, and Pero 
biddeth her to God. He returned back 
Castle Perilous, and the damsel made great 
thereof when she understood that he had \ 
Brundans. Perceval lay there that night, 
departed on the morrow after that he 
heard mass. When he came forth of 
castle he met the knight by whom he 
sent the cup to the Sick Knight's \ 
Perceval asketh how it is with him. « 1 
saith he, * I have carried ou your mes 
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ight well, for never was a thing received with Perceval 

ttch good will. The Sick Knight hath for- J? 

one his grudge against his wife. She eateth c * mcl0 ^ 

t his table, and the household do her com- 

landment.' *This liketh me right well,' 

lith Perceval, * and I thank you of doing this 

[Tand.* * Sir/ saith the knight, « No thing is 

lere I would not do for you, for that you 

lade my brother Knight Hardy there where 

ou first saw him Knight Coward.' « Sir/ 

lith Perceval, « Good knight was your brother 

id a right good end he made, but a little it 

irthinketh me that he might have still been 

ring had he abided in his cowardize.' * Sir,' 

ith he, ' Better is he dead, sith that he 

ed with honour, than that he should live with 

tame. Yet glad was I not of his death, for a 

irdy knight he was, and yet more would have 

en, had he lived longer.' 

XXVI 

Perceval departeth from the knight and 
•mmendeth him to God. He hath wandered 

far one day and another that he is returned 

his own most holy castle, and findeth therein 
1 mother and his sister that the Damsel of 
e Car had brought thither. The Widow 
ady had made bear thither the body that lay 

the coffin before the castle of Camelot in 
5 rich chapel that she had builded there, 
is sister brought the cere-cloth that she took 
the Waste Chapel, and presented there where 
5 Graal was. Perceval made bring the coffin 
the other 1 jirght that was at the entrance of 
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The his castle, within the chapel likewise, and pi 
Graal it beside the coffin of his uncle, nor never the 
departeth m \gh t \ t ^ re moved. Josephus telled 
that Perceval was in this castle long time, 
never once moved therefrom in quest of 
adventure ; rather was his courage so attor 
to the Saviour of the World and His sn 
Mother, that he and his sister and the dan 
that was therein led a holy life and a religk 
Therein abode they even as it pleased G 
until that his mother passed away and his si 
and all they that were therein save he al< 
The hermits that were nigh the castle bui 
them and sang their masses, and came ei 
day and took counsel of him for the holii 
they saw him do and the good life that he 
there. So one day whilst he was in the 1 
chapel where the hallows were, forthwith, 
hold you, a Voice that cometh down then 
'Perceval,' saith the Voice, 'Not long s 
you abide herein ; wherefore is it God's 
that you dispart the hallows amongst 
hermits of the forest, there where these bo 
shall be served and worshipped, and the i 
Holy Graal shall appear herein no more, 
within a brief space shall you know well 
place where it shall be.' When the V 
departed, all the coffins that were the 
crashed so passing loud that it seemed 
master -hall had fallen. He crosseth 
blesseth him and commendeth him to C 
On a day the hermits came to him. He 
parted the holy relics among them, and 
builded above them holy churches and he 
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>f religion that are seen in the lands and in the Perceval 
slands. Joseus, the son of King Hermit, saileth 
emained therein with Perceval, for he well ortil 
new that he would be departing thence De- 
fines. 

XXVII 

Perceval heard one day a bell sound loud 
nd high without the manor toward the sea. 
le came to the windows of the hall and saw 
ke ship come with the white sail and the Red 
Jross thereon, and within were the fairest folk 
lat ever he might behold, and they were all 
bbed in such manner as though they should 
fog mass. When the ship was anchored under 
Se hall they went to pray in the most holy 
bapel. They brought the richest vessels of 
old and silver that any might ever see, like 
j it were coffins, and set therein one of the 
isee bodies of knights that had been brought 
ito the chapel, and the body of King Fisher- 
ian, and of the mother of Perceval. But no 
tvour in the world smelleth so sweet. Perceval 
•ok leave of Joseus and commended him to 
te Saviour of the World, and took leave of 
te household, from whom he departed in like 
anner. The worshipful men that were in the 
dp signed them of the cross and blessed them 
cewise. The ship wherein Perceval was drew 
r away, and a Voice that issued from the 
anor as she departed commended them to God 
d to His sweet Mother. Josephus recordeth 

that Perceval departed in such wise, nor 
ver thereafter did no earthly man know what 

VOL. II. s 
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Perec- became of him, nor doth the history speak o 
▼al'a him more. But the history telleth us thi 

d^ 0 * 3 } Joseus abode in the castle that had been Kin 
pc Fisherman's, and shut himself up therein so tha 
none might enter, and lived upon that the Lor 
God might send him. He dwelt there Ion 
time after that Perceval had departed, an 
ended therein. After his end, the dwellk 
began to fall. Natheless never was the chap 
wasted nor decayed, but was as whole thereafe 
as tofore and is so still. The place was £ 
from folk, and the place seemed withal to 1 
somewhat different. When it was fallen ini 
decay, many folk of the lands and islands th 
were nighest thereunto marvel them what ms 
be in this manor. They dare a many that tin 
should go see what was therein, and sundry fo 
went thither from all the lands, but none dm 
never enter there again save two Welsh knigl 
that had heard tell of it. Full comely knigl 
they were, young and joyous-hearted. So eith 
pledged him to other that they would go thith 
by way of gay adventure ; but therein remain 
they of a long space after, and when again th 
came forth they led the life of hermits, and d 
them in hair shirt6, and went by the forest a 
so ate nought save roots only, and led a rig 
hard life 5 yet ever they made as though th 
were glad, and if that any should ask when 
they rejoiced in such-wise, 'Go/ said th 
to them that asked, * thither where we hi 
been, and you shall know the wherefore.' 
such sort made they answer to the folk. Tb 
two knights died in this holy life, nor were n( 
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ther tidings never brought thence by them. The 

'hey of that land called diem saints. Book 
7 of the 

xxviii Graal 

Here endeth the story of the most Holy 
rraal. Josephus, by whom it is placed on 
tcord, giveth the benison of Our Lord to all 
lat hear and honour it. The Latin from 
hence this history was drawn into Romance 
as taken in the Isle of Avalon, in a holy 
>use of religion that standeth at the head of 
e Moors Adventurous, there where King 
rthur and Queen Guenievre lie, according to 
e witness of the good men religious that'are 
erein, that have the whole history thereof, 
ae from the beginning even to the end/^ After 
is same history beginneth the story how Briant 
' the Isles renounced King Arthur on account 

Lancelot whom he loved not, and how he 
sured King Claudas that reft King Ban of 
inoic of his land. This story telleth how he 
nquered him and by what means, and how 
alobrus of the Red Launde came to King 
rthur's court to help Lancelot, for that he 
is of his lineage. This story is right long 
d right adventurous and weighty, but the 
ok will now forthwith be silent thereof until 
other time. 

<W$t author's* Conclusion 

For the Lord of Neele made the Lord of 
mibrein this book be written, that never tofore 
is treated in Romance but one single time 
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The besides this ; and the book that was made tofon 
worth this is so ancient that only with great pains ma] 

°baok one make 0Ut the * etter * ^ Messiri 

Johan de Neele well understand that he ought & 
hold this story dear, nor ought he tell nougb 
thereof to ill-understanding folk, for a goo 
thing that is squandered upon bad folk is neve 
remembered by them for good. 

tfce Romance of Percetoa! tj>e nep&eto of 
ffiino jfi^erman* 
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NOTE 



% Hs ancient ' Book of the Holy Gr aal,' a valuable addition 
i our English Arthurian fiterature, has been translated from 
\e Old French by Dr. Sebastian Evans. In his « Epilogue 9 
e Translator summarises the literary history of the book, and 
dicates his strikingly original and noteworthy theory as to 
e origin of the work. Whether his views be ultimately 
cepted or rejected by Arthurian scholars. Dr. Evans's 
ble rendering of the old-world romance will long be 
tasssred by students for its intrinsic merits. Publisher and 
liter desire to thank him for generously placing his version 
their disposal fir inclusion in the present Series. They 
ire also to thank Sir Edward Borne- Jones fir enriching 
volumes with the embellishments of frontispieces and 
e-pages. 

I. O. 

FeS. 14th, 1898. 
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TRANSLATOR'S EPILOGUE 



This Book is translated from the first volume The 
of Perceval le Gallois ou le conte du Graal \ MSS 
edited by M. Ch. Potvin for «La Societe* 
ies Bibliophiles Beiges' in 1866, 1 from the ms. 
numbered 11,145 m ^ e library of the Dukes 
rf Burgundy at Brussels. This ms. I find thus 
ie8cribed in M. F. J. Mar char's catalogue of 
hat priceless collection : 1 Le Roman de Saint 
Graal, beginning Ores lestoires, in the French 
anguage; date, first third of the sixteenth 
:entury; with ornamental capitals/ 1 Written 
hree centuries later than the original romance, 
md full as it is of faults of the scribe, this 
banuscript is by far the most complete known 
x>py of the Book of the Graal in existence, 
eing defective only in Branch xxi. Titles 8 
md 9, the substance of which is fortunately 
(reserved elsewhere. Large fragments, how- 
ver, amounting in all to nearly one-seventh of 

1 6 vols. 8vo. Mont, 1866-1871. 
* Marchal Cat., % vols. Brussels, 1842. Vol. L 
. %z%. 
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M. the whole, of a copy in handwriting of the 
^edition t ^" rteentn centur y> are preserved in six con- 
secutive leaves and one detached leaf bound 
up with a number of other works in a us. 
numbered 113 in the City Library at Berne. 
The volume is in folio on vellum closely written 
in three columns to the page, and the seven 
leaves follow the last poem contained in it, 
entitled Duremart k Galloij. The manuscript 
is well known, having been lent to M. de 
Sainte Palaye for use in the Monuments of 
French History issued by the Benedictines of 
the Congregation of St. Maur. Selections 
from the poems it contains are given in Sinner*! 
Extratts de Poeste du XIIL Steele J- and it ti 
described, unfortunately without any reference 
to these particular leaves, by the same learned 
librarian in the Catalogue Codicum mss. B$L 
Bemeruu. J. R. Sinner. 2 

M. Potvin has carefully coDated for hit 
edition all that is preserved of the Romance in 
this manuscript, comprising all the beginning of 
the work as far as Branch in. Title 8, about 
the middle, and from Branch xvm. Title 23, 
near the beginning, to Branch xrx. Title 5, in 
the middle. Making allowance for variation! 

1 Lausanne, 1759. 
1 3 vols. 8vo. Berne, 1770, etc. Vol. iL, Introdoc 
▼iii and p. 389 a stq, « 
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F spelling and sundry minor differences of Date 
jading, by no means always in favour of the p[ 0 ^J 
irlier scribe, the Berne fragments are identical 
ith the corresponding portions of the Brussels 
anuscript, and it is therefore safe to assume 
tat the latter is on the whole an accurate 
anscript of the entire original Romance. 

The only note of time in the book itself is 
mtained in the declaration at the end. From 
is it appears that it was written by order of 
ie Seingnor of Cambrein for Messire Jehan 
ie Seingnor of Neele. M. Potvin, without 
ving any reason for so doing, assumes that 
is Lord of Cambrein is none other than the 
ishop of CambraL If this assumption be 
>rrect, the person referred to was probably 
ther John of Bethune, who held the see from 
too till July 27, 1 2 19, or his successor 
rodfrey of Fontaines (Conde), who held it 
11 1237. To me, however, it seems more 
tely that the personage intended was in reality 
ie * Seingnor ' of Cambrin, the chef-lieu of a 
inton of the same name, on a small hill over- 
oking the peat-marshes of Bethune, albeit I 
in find no other record of any such landed 
•oprietor's existence. 

Be this as it may, the Messire Jehan, 
eingnor of Neele, can hardly be other than 
ie John de Nesle who was present at the 
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The battle of Bouvines in 1214, and who in 1225 
sold the lordship of Bruges to Joan of Flanders. 1 
lation These dates therefore may be regarded at 
defining that of the original Romance within 
fairly narrow limits. 

This conclusion is confirmed by other evi- 
dence. An early Welsh translation of the 
story was published with an English version 
and a glossary by the Rev. Robert William* 
in the first volume of his Selections from the 
Hengwrt mss.* The first volume of this work 
is entitled T Seint Greal, being the adventures tf 
King Arthur's knights of the Round Table, k 
the quest of the Holy Grail, and on other occasions. 
Originally written about the year 1200. The 
volume, following the manuscript now in the 
library of W. W. E. Wynne, Esq., at 
Peniarth, is divided into two parts. The first, 
fol. 1- 1 09 of the manuscript, represents the 
thirteenth to the seventeenth book of Sir Thomas 
Malor/s Morte D* Arthur. Of the second, 
which represents the Romance here translated, 
Mr. Williams writes : * The second portion of 
the Welsh Greal, folios 110-280, contains the 
adventures of Gwalchmei Peredur and Lance- 
lot, and of the knights of the Round Table; 

1 Rigord. Chron. 196, p. 288. Wm. le Breton, POL 
xl 547. See tlso Birch-Hirschfeld, Die Gralsmge, p. 143. 
1 2 vols. 8ro. London, Richards, 1876-1892. 
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but these are not found in the Morte LP Arthur. Defects 
The Peniarth ms. is beautifully written on 
vellum, and in perfect preservation, and its date 
is that of Henry vi., the early part of the 
fifteenth century. The orthography and style 
of writing agrees literally with that of the 
Mabinogion of the Llyvr Coch Hergest, which 
is of that date. This, of course, is a transcript 
of an earlier copy; but there is no certainty 
when it was first translated into Welsh, though 
Aneurin Owen in his Catalogue of the Hengwrt 
mss. assigns it to the sixth year of Henry i. 
It is mentioned by Davydh ab Gwilym, who 
died in 1368/ 

Whatever may be the date of the Welsh 
version, the translator had no great mastery of 
French, and is often at fault as to the meaning 
both of words and sentences, and when in a 
difficulty is only too apt to cut the knot by 
omitting the passage bodily. The book itself, 
moreover, is not entire. On page 275, all 
between Branch ix. Title 16 and Branch xi. 
Title 2, twenty-two chapters in all, is missing. 
Again, on page 355, Titles 10-16 in Branch 
xxi. are left out, while the whole of the last 
Branch, containing 28 Titles, is crumpled up 
into one little chapter, from which it would seem 
that the Welshman had read the French, but 
thought it waste of pains to translate it. In all. 
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The not to speak of other defects, there are fifty-six 
j^jjjjjj whole chapters in the present book, of which 
there is not a word in the Welsh. 

In one matter, however, Mr. Williams's 
English translation has stood me in good stead. 
In Branch xxi., as I have said, the French 
manuscript makes default of two Titles, bul 
almost the whole of their substance is supplied 
by the Welsh version. By an unlucky accident, 
before the hiatus in the French is fully filled 
up, the Welsh version itself becomes defective, 
though the gap thus left open can hardly extend 
beyond a very few words. Without this sup- 
plement, incomplete as it is, it would have been 
impossible to give the full drift of one of the 
Romancer's best stories, which is equally unin- 
telligible in both the French and Welsh texts 
in their present state. 

As the Welsh version gives a number of 
names both of persons and places widely difFer- 
ing from those in the French, it may be useful 
here to note the principal changes made. 
Perceval in the Welsh is called Peredur, which 
is said to mean steel suit. The Welshman, 
however, adds that the name in French is 
Peneffresvo Gdtef y which, unless it be a mis- 
reading or mi8writing for Perceval le Galois, 
is to me wholly unintelligible. PercevaTs 
father, Alain li Gros, is in the Welsh Earl 



Digitized by 



EPILOGUE 



Evrawg, and his sister Dindrane, Danbrann. An ill- 
King Arthur is Emperor Arthur, his Queen 
Guenievre, Gwenhwyvar, and their son Lohot, 
Lohawt or Llacheu. Messire Gawain is 
Gwalchmei ; Chaus, son of Ywain li Aoutres, 
Gawns, son of Owein Vrych ; Messire Kay or 
Kex is Kei the Long; Ahuret the Bastard, 
Anores ; Ygerne, wife of Uther Pendragon, 
Eigyr; Queen Jandree, Landyr; and King 
Fisherman for the most part King Peleur. Of 
places, Cardoil is Caerlleon on Usk, Pannenoi- 
sance, Penvoisins; Tintagel, Tindagoyl; and 
Avalon, Avallach. 

By a double stroke of ill-luck, the complete 
and wholly independent Romance here trans- 
lated has thus been printed by its two former 
editors as if it were only a part of some other 
story. M. Potvin describes it as the * First 
Part, the Romance in Prose/ of his Perceval le 
Gattois, and Mr, 'Williams accepts it as the 
* Second Portion' of his T Seint Great. This 
unhappy collocation has led not a few of M. 
Potvin's readers to neglect his First Part, under 
the impression that the story is retold in the 
other volumes containing the Romance in verse 5 
while not a few of Mr. Williams's readers have 
neglected his Second Portion under the impres- 
sion that there could be nothing of any special 
importance in an adjunct referred to by the 
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Fulke Editor in so perfunctory a manner. In Tcry 
Warine truth> however, the Story of the Holy Graal 
here told is not only the most coherent and 
poetic of all the many versions of the Legend, j 
^ but is also the first and most authentic. 

This seems to be proved beyond doubt by a 
passage in the History of Fulke Fitz- Warine, 
originally written apparently between the years 
1256 and 1264. The passage occurs at the 
end of the History, and is printed in verse of 
which I give a literal prose translation. 

* Merlin saith that in Britain the Great a 
Wolf shall come from the White Laundc 
Twelve sharp teeth shall he have, six below 
and six above. He shall have so fierce a look 
that he shall chase the Leopard forth of the 
White Launde, so much force shall he have and 
great virtue. We now know that Merlin said 
this for Fulke the son of Waryn, for each of 
you ought to understand of a surety how in the 
time of the King Arthur that was called the 
White Launde which is now named the White 
Town. For in this country was the chapel of 
S. Austin that was fair, where Kahuz, the son 
of Ywein, dreamed that he carried off the candle- 
stick and that he met a man who hurt him with 
a knife and wounded him in the side. And he, 
on steep, cried out so loud that King Arthur 
hath heard him and awakened from sleep. And 
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vhen Kahuz was awake, he put his hand to his Story of 
ide. There hath he found the knife that had ^ au * 
mitten him through. So telleth us the 

jRAAL, THE BOOK OF THE HoLY VESSEL. 

There the King Arthur recovered his bounty 
md his valour when he had lost all his chivalry 
ud his virtue. From this country issued forth 
he Wolf as saith Merlin the Wise, and the 
welve sharp teeth have we known by his 
hield. He bore a shield indented as the 
teralds have devised. In the shield are twelve 
eeth of gules and argent. By the Leopard 
nay be known and well-understood King John, 
or he bore in his shield the leopards of beaten 

The story of Kahuz or Chaus here indicated 
j the historian is told at length in the opening 
hapters of the present work and, so far as is 
.Down, nowhere else. The inference is there- 
>re unavoidable that we have here * The Graal, 
lie Book of the Holy Vessel ' to which the 
iographer of Fulke refers. The use, more- 

1 Vhistoire dt Foulkes Fit%.War\n, Ed. F. Michel, 
aris, 1840 ; p. no. Ed. T. Wright (Warton Club), 
ondon, 1855 ; p. 179. Ed. J. Stevenson (Rolls Pub. 
iron, of R. Coggeshall), London, 1875 ; p. 412. The 
s. containing the history (MS. Reg. 12. c. xn.) was 
rst privately printed for the late Sir T. Duffus Hardy 
om a transcript by A. Berbrugger. 
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The over, of the definite article shows that the 

San-azin wr * ter ^ 8 D0 °k t0 ^ conclusive authority 
on the subject. By the time he retold the story 
of Fulke, a whole library of Romances about 
Perceval and the Holy Graal had been written, 
with some of which it is hard to believe that 
any historian of the time was unacquainted. 
He nevertheless distinguishes this particular 
story as 'The Graal/ a way of speaking he 
would scarce have adopted had he known of 
any other 'Graals* of equal or nearly equal 
authority. 

Several years later, about 1280, the trouveur 
Sarrazin also cites 4 The Graal* (/* Groans) in 
the same manner, in superfluous verification ol 
the then accepted truism that King Arthur wai 
at one time Lord of Great Britain. Thk 
appeal to * The Graal ' as the authority for I 
general belief shows that it was at that tin* 
recognised as a well-spring of authentic know j 
ledge ; while the fact that the trouveur was no( 
confounding * The Graal ' with the later versid 
of the story is further shown by his going oi 
presently to speak of 'the Romance thai 
Chrestien telleth so fairly of Perceval— thl 
adventures of the Graal.' 1 

1 * Lc Roman dc Ham,' in the Appendix to F. Michel] 
Hhtoire des Dues de Normandie. Soc. de PHist. de Franc* 
1840, pp. 225, 230. J 
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Perhaps, however, the most striking testimony Helin- 
t> the feet that this work is none other than ojJJ^k 
be original Book of the Graal is to be found 
1 the Chronicle of Helinand, well known at 
le time the Romance was written not only as 
historian but as a troubadour at one time in 
igh favour at the court of Philip Augustus, 
id in later years as one of the most ardent 
'eachers of the Albigensian Crusade. The 
usage, a part of which has been often quoted, 
inserted in the Chronicle under the year 720, 
id runs in English thus : 
* At this time a certain marvellous vision was 
realed by an angel to a certain hermit in 
itain concerning S. Joseph, the decurion who 
posed from the cross the Body of Our Lord, 
well as concerning the paten or dish in the 
tich Our Lord supped with His disciples, 
ereof the history was written out by the said 
•mit and is called "Of the Graal" (de 
adafi). Now, a platter, broad and somewhat 
p, is called in French gradaRs or gradate^ 
erein costly meats with their sauce are wont 
>e set before rich folk by degrees (gradatim) 
1 morsel after another in divers orders, and in 
vulgar speech it is called graah, for that 
s grateful and acceptable to him that eateth 
ein, as well for that which containeth the 
oal, for that haply it is of silver or other 
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Date of precious material, as for the contents thereof, to 
lelinand the manifold courses of costly meats I 
have not been able to find this history written 
in Latin, but it is in the possession of certain 
noblemen written in French only, nor, as they 
say, can it easily be found complete. This, 
however, I have not hitherto been able to obtain 
from any person so as to read it with attention. 
As soon as I can do so, I will translate into 
Latin such passages as are more useful and more 
likely to be true.' 1 

A comparison of this passage with the Intro- 
duction to the present work 2 leaves no doubt 
that Helinand here refers to this Book of the 
Graal, which cannot therefore be of a later date 
than that at which he made this entry in his 
chronicle. At the same time, the difficulty he j 
experienced in obtaining even the loan of the | 
volume shows that the work had at that timej 
been only lately written, as in the course of a 
few years, copies of a book so widely popular j 

1 Helinandi Op. Ed. Mignc. Patrol. Vol. carii. col ) 
814. The former part of the passage is quoted with duel 
acknowledgment by Vincent of Beau va is. Spec. Hist- 
B. xxiii. c. 147. Vincent, however, spells the Fren^ 
word *graily and, by turning Helinand's net into ma 
makes him say that the French work can novo easily 
found complete. Vincent finished his Speculum BtUon 
in 1144. B. xxi. c. 105. 

1 VoL L p. 1, etc. 
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must have been comparatively common. The Vincent 
date, therefore, at which Helinand's Chronicle ®^ eau ' 
was written determines approximately that of 
the Book of the Graal. 

In its present state, the Chronicle comes to an 
end with a notice of the capture of Constantin- 
ople by the French in 1204, and it has been 
hastily assumed that Helinand's labours as a 
chronicler must have closed in that year. As a 
matter of fact they had not then even begun. 
At that time Helinand was still a courtly 
troubadour, and had not yet entered on the 
monastic career during which his Chronicle 
was compiled. He was certainly living as late 
as 1 229, and preached a sermon, which assuredly 
shows no signs of mental decrepitude, in that 
year at a synod in Toulouse. 1 

Fortunately a passage in the Speculum His- 
toricde of Vincent of Beauvais, himself a younger 
contemporary and probably a personal acquaint- 
ance of Helinand, throws considerable light on 

1 Sermon xxvi., printed in Migne, u. s. col. 692. It 
has been doubted whether this lermon, preached in the 
church of S. Jacques, was addressed to the Council held 
at Toulouse in 12x9, or to the one held in 1229, but a 
perusal of the sermon itself decides the question. It is 
wholly irrelevant to the topics discussed at the former 
gathering, while it is one continued commentary on the 
business transacted at the latter. See also Dom Brial, 
Bisi. Litt, d$ la France, xviii. 92. 
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Bishop the real date of Helinand's Chronicle. After 
Guarin recounting certain matters connected with the 
early years of the thirteenth century, the last 
date mentioned being 1 209, Vincent proceeds:— 
4 In those times, in the diocese of Beauvais, 
was Helinand monk of Froid-mont, a man 
religious and distinguished for his eloquence, 
who also composed those verses on Death in 
our vulgar tongue which are publicly read, so 
elegantly and so usefully that the subject is laid 
open clearer than the light. He also diligently 
digested into a certain huge volume a Chronicle 
from the beginning of the world down to hit 
own time. But in truth this work was dissipated 
and dispersed in such sort that it is nowhere to 
be found entire. For it is reported that the 
said Helinand lent certain sheets of the said 
work to one of his familiars, to wit, Guarin, 
Lord Bishop of Senlis of good memory, and 
thus, whether through forgetfulness or negligence I 
or some other cause, lost them altogether From 
this work, however, as far as I have been able 
to find it, I have inserted many passages in this 
work of mine own also.' 

It will thus be seen that about 1 209, Helinand 
became a monk at Froid-mont, and it is ex- 
ceedingly improbable that any portion of hit 
Chronicle was written before that date. 0n| 
the other hand, his « familiar ' Guarin only 
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lecame Bishop of Senlis in 12149 aQ d died in Jiehn- 
122 7, 1 so that it is certain Helinand wrote the 
ast part of his Chronicle not later than the last- 
oentioned year. The limits of time, therefore, 
>etween which the Chronicle was written are 
dearly circumscribed ; and if it is impossible to 
lefine the exact year in which this particular 
mtry was made, it is not, I fancy, beyond the 
egitimate bounds of critical conjecture. 

On the first page of the Romance, Helinand 
lead that an Angel had appeared to a certain 
sennit in Britain and revealed to him the 
history of the Holy Graal. In transferring 
the record of this event to his Chronicle, he 
ires compelled by the exigencies of his system, 
nrhich required the insertion of every event 
recorded under some particular year, to assign 
1 date to the occurrence. A vague 'five 
dundred years ago 9 would be likely to suggest 
itself as an appropriate time at which the 
Krcurrence might be supposed to have taken 
)lace; and if he were writing in 1220, the 
•evelation to the hermit would thus naturally be 
elegated to the year 720, the year under which 
he entry actually appears. This, of course, is 
mre guesswork, but the fact remains that the 



ironicle was written in or about 1220, and 




Book of the Graal not long before it. 

1 Dt Mss Lstru. Tr/t. dt CJkro*., col 1488. 



Google 



Digitized by 



a*8 



EPILOGUE 



Master The name of the author is nowhere recorded. 
Blihis u e may possibly be referred to in the * Eluci- 
dation' prefixed to the rhymed version of 
Percival le Gallois under the name of * Mast 
Blihis,' but this vague and tantalising pseudonym 
affords no hint of his real identity. 1 Whoever 
he may have been, I hope that I am not misled 
by a translator's natural partiality for the author 
he translates in assigning him a foremost rank 
among the masters of mediaeval prose romance. 

With these testimonies to its age and genuine^ 
ness, I commend the Book of the Graal to ali 
who love to read of King Arthur and hiJ 
knights of the Table Round. They will find 
here printed in English for the first time what 
I take to be in all good faith the original story 
of Sir Perceval and the Holy Graal, whole and 
incorrupt as it left the hands of its first author. 

SEBASTIAN EVANS. 

Coombs Lea, Bioclsy, Kent, 
January 1898. 

1 Cf. Potvin, P. le G. ii. 1 a ad 7, with vol. i. p. 1 
mid vol. U. g^ft* of tbe prw£S*^(orfc. 
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